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181 LOV E and Madness, a Story too true, in a 
Series of Letters between the beautiful Mts: | 
Vee the Mistress of Lord Sandwich, and Mr. 
ania who was executed for her Murder 
sma. oe 2 EDITION, containing matter su» 
ressed un fter edition. calf ai]#t. scarcer 
pressed in alt after edition, calf gilt, scaRrcn, © 
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33 LOVE and Mapngss, a Story too True, by 
Sir Herbert Croft, the extremely RARE FIRST EDI- 
TION, containing the indelicate Poem, the Birth of 
the Rose, SUPPRESSED in all other editions, thick 
8vo, calf gilt,” 1780 
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Leétrer: Page 
I, R.H. to Mifs wows Lluntingdon, Dee, 451775. 4 
On drinking—he wil! not forget their 
| appointment, 


2. The Same to the Same, Huntingdon, Dee. 6. 2. 
Declares he will take no advantage of her con~ 
feffion that fhe loves him—offers to thare his 
Hittle fortunes with her; but, if love conquers: - 
gratitude, protefts that fhe fhall pronounce the 
victory and the prize. 

3°. Milfs —to Mr, H. Huntingdon, Dee, 7, — 
After fome ftrugele the declares the victory, arr 
the prize, and appoints the next day for the 
latter. 

4 Mr. H. to Mifs —, Fluntingdan, the fame date. 
Refufes to accept the prize, heavenly as it is, 
under the roof of his hoft and her benefagtor—=- 
apology for female frailty—s* Celia’s picture.” 

5. The Same to the Same. ffuntingdon, Dee. &. et 
In confequence, of fomething which had paft 
between them, he formally releafes her from a 

folemn promife which fhe had made him. of 
lifs on that day. 

@. Mifs —to Mr. FH. Flinchinbrook, 10 Dees - 
Complains of the kindnefs of his-letters and 
his condu@t; of his offering to fell out-of the 
army, and to marry. .her—‘*. Auld Robin 
Gray’’—begs to fee-him.the. next-day.. 


SP 


”, Mr. 


Sp SSC Fierce ei ee SER ST=s eS) — 
é EB Siete eau sae 


TP 


& Biotin ex 


Mw jens 


Lette 


iy 


a. 


bey 


32. 


E2- 


¢ O N'T EN TS. 


r Page 


Mr, H. to Mifs—.. Huntingdon, 13 Dec. = 14 
On epiftolary prefaces—gratitude for the prize 
he received yefterday—no fuch word as /atiety. 

The SametotheSame. Huntingdon, 24 Dec. 15 
Gratitude for the blifs—‘* The birth of the 
tofe.” 

Milfs —to Mr. H.. Hinchinbrook, Chrifimas. Dayo18 
Sufpicions of Omiah—cannot meet him to-day ~ 
—wifhes his delicacy would permit his vifit- 
ing at Hinchinbrook as uf{ual—fends her picture. 

Mr. H. to Mifs —. Aluntingdon, 28 Dec. 2° 
‘Thanks her for condefcending to remove his 
eroundlefs caufe of jealoufy—lines on her 
picture. | 

The Same tothe Same. Huntingdon, 1 fan. 76 22 
On the new year—the foldier, whom fhe de- 
fired him to beg off, was not punifhed. 

The Same to the Same. Huntingdon, 8 Feb. 23 
After having been weather-bound three weeks 
by the fnow at Hincbinbrook—uneafy at the ree 
colleGtion of the return he made to Lord S—’s 
hofpitality. 

The Same to the Same. Huntingdon, 16 Feb. 24 
Praifes her perfon and underftanding, and her 
talents for mufic—fpeaks of his ungovernable 
paffions—fends her Offian, and ‘* Logan's 
Speech to Lord Dunmore.” | 

The Same tothe Same. Huntingdon, 22 Feb. 29 
On nature and fublimity in defcription—on 
Robinjon Crufoe, Faldoni and Terefa Meunier— 
Ferningham’s poem on their ftory ridiculed— 
begs fhe will not forget to-morrow. 

Mifs —to Mr. H. Hinchinbrook, 23 Feb. 35 
Alarmed at his not keeping the appointment— 
fad dreams laft night—thought he and Lord 
S— killed each other ina diel 

The Same to the Same. Hinchinbrook, 24 Feb. 36 
Lord S— is called to town by bufinefs—fhe 
goss up alone, and promifes to {top a night 

e3 


Letter 


17° 


18, 


19, 


ZO. 
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Mr. H. to Mifs —.. Huntingdon, 26 Feb. 


Mr. Hoto Mifs —.. Hockerill, ¥ Adarch: 4 


"The Same tothe Same: The fame date. 4 
4, g 


CUO AY a SE. SB. 


on the road—propofes to take a hint from the 
Duke of C. and Lady G. at St. Albans.’ - 


Impatient for her joutney—lines on her births - 
day—has fent his fervant off to prepare things 
where fhe is to ftop. 


Mifs — to Mr. H.. Hinchinbrook, 27 Feb. 29. 


His fchemes are planned in vain—it is fettled 
fhe goes up poft, and goes through ina day. 


bag 


Does-not thank her for contriving to ftop ‘at 
Eockerill, becaufe fhe enjoined him not’; and 
the purity of his affection will not fuffer him. 
—-reminds her of a key fhe promifed him to 
the Admiralty, but déclares Lord S=’s roof~’ 
fhall never more be infulted-with their joys 
—a fong: 


TheSametothe Same. Cannon Coffee-Ho. 17 Mar. 44, 


Proteftsdolemnly that what he hadjuft told her 
about marrying her, came from the bottom of 
his heart—never fhall beim his fenfes till fhe 
confents~—will never more fuffer her to make 
him happy, till fhe fuffers him to make her his - 
wife. 


we} 


Tnfifts upon her explaining whar the meant juft 
now. by anuv/uperable reafon for not marrying 
bim. 


Mifs-—to Mr, H. Admiralty, the fame day. 49. 


Fate ftands between them—they are doomed 
to be wretched—why cannot they imitate 
Fatdoni and Terefa ?—the could die with pleas. 
fure by bis hand—her zn/uperable reaton is the: 
circumftance of her debts—ftie {wears the will 
never marry him while fhe owes a fhilling— - 
thanks him fordetermining to drop. all.pare-, 
ticular, intercourfe till their marriage—begs 
him to tear himfelf away, and jim his regi- 
ment {: Irclaxd. . 5" 
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Mr, H.to Mifs —+ Cannon Coffce-Houfe; 17 Mar. 


He will endeavour to take her eruel:advice, and 
join his regiment.. 
Mifs — to Mr...  Admiralty,.19: March. 


Begs him not.to write, nor fee her fo often—- 


Page” 
5 


St 


intreats him, on the bended:knees:oflove,-to go. 


Mr..H. to Mifs—.» JLreland, 26 March. 

Love and tendernefs on:their crnel feparation, 

‘The Same tothe Same. ° Ireland, 8: April. 

On: their fituation, and a word of the Irifhs 

The Same tothe Same. Jreland, 20 April. 

On the wealth of poets—a poem. ‘ on the 
Iuove of our Country.” 

The Same to the Same. Ireland,.3 May. 
Written with an. affectation of good: {pirits— 
returns a bank-note fhe had fent him—anec- 
dote of Mifs Cat/ey. 

‘The Same to the Same. . [reland, 29:May; 
Refufes to let her-go upon the ftage for. their 
fupport—Beardingham murdered by. his: wife 
and her paramour, at: Flambrough—pedigree 
of:the word bumper. : : 

The Sameto the Same, -Jreland, 18 Funes © 
Prophecy of Jreland—the author of  Funius— 


52 
540 
56: 


62: 


Gs 


character of Mrs; ****, and of her hufband,. 


who can do every thing but lofe at cards— 
letter, from. Lord Gower,, recommending Sa- 
muel fobnfonto Swift. 

Mifs to. Mr. Hy Bugland,.25 Funes. 
Lively reproof of jealoufy for what'his laft faid 
of Mis. Biss cc: 

Mr. H. to Mite: « Lreland, wv Fuly. 

Love and tendernefs—begs her to’ fend: him 
*« Werther,” 

Mifs: to:Mr..H..° England, 20 Aug: 
Uneafy, diftrefled, at not hearing for fo long 
a time—apprehenfive that he may: have feen 
S* Werther” (which fhe begs. him never to 


read) 


i 


74% 
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Ketter Page 
read) and» may. have followed the horrid ex- 
ample—a diftraéted addrefs to any perfon into 
whofe hands her letter may fall. 

34. Mr. H. to MiG Ireland, to Sept. “6 


35° 


ar * 


38. 


39- 
40. 


4. 


42. 


Flis late filence occafioned. by. illnefs—anec- 
dote ofa letter inthe 71 ft. numberof the Spec- 
tator. 

‘The Same to the Same... Ireland, 15. Sept. “8 
Charaéter of Mr. *****__Jj/p robbery— 
anecdote of Ai/fp-hiftory.. 

The Same ta the Same.. Jreland, 18 Sept. 82. 
Story of Count Alberti—poetical ridicule of 
an aftrological father. 

The Same to the Same. Jreland, 26 Fan. 1797 90 
Lord) Harcourt quits: his-vice-royalty—as an 
an{fwer to her reproofs for the tendernefs of 
his letters, fends hera.letter to. Lady Marloo-- 
rough trem: her royal: miftrefs. 

The Same tothe Same. Ireland, 6-Feb. 93 
kextraordinary wilk of Fane Dixon,.a- Scotch ~ 
fuicide. 3 

The Same tothe Same. Ireland, 2 March. 96 
A beautiful French poem. | 

Fhe Same to the Same. Jreland, 20 April. 98 
In anfwer to one that does not appear, by 
which he Jearnt the is very ill—anecdote of 
the death of the /ri/> Chief Juttice, Sir Wiis. 
am Yorke—determined to go to England;.in 
confequence of her illnefs,, though for that 
purpofe he fhould be obliged to fell out. 

The Same to the Same. Cannon Coffee- Ho. 4 May. 109 

Diftraéted that-he. cannot gain admittance at 
the Admiralty,.in confequence of her dange- 

~ rous illnefs, - 

Mifs ’s maid to Mr. H. Admiralty,.4 May 10% 
Written: from Mifs "s mouth—fhe is 


given.over,.and dying. 


Wire SS NTE WN rss. 
setter: "eB? 
43. Mifs thinthed byther'maid}to Mr.skh The 


fame date, 5 o'clock. 
Her difordershas takena fudden. turnifor the 


Tor 


better ily | 
44, Mt. H. to Milfs =. Cannon Coffee- Fy. 29° fune, 
0’ elock ee 102. 


The day on which: Dr. Dodd: fuffered—he 
was: prefent-—obfervations: thereon-—almott 
broke. his chatte refolutions of forbeatance\in 
their firft interview after her late recovery — 
defends his felling out of the-army—psopoles 
to take orders. 
45 THe Same to the Samew.7 Fuly. 11e 
Abfolutely forbids her keeping” her appoint- 
ment with Mrs. Yates, about..going».an. the 


46.° The Same to the Same. Croydon; 20 Septs: - 110” 
Some curious fubjeéts for*painting. 
yy. The Same tothe Same. § Feb; 1778. IT4,2 


Fought.a duel in the morning. 

48:. The Same to the Same. fireets:2 March. 117 
Reflections on Ceppi’s thooting Mrs. Kaightly 
—the purity of Mifs —’s hands from bribes. 

4£9- The Same to the Same. Hockerill, 5 Sept. 121 

RefeGions on the forbearance to which-he has . 
adhered for almoft two years—on Eiapfon's 
fhooting Lord Spencer’s maid. 

0. The Same tothe Same. —-/lreets 28 fan. 1779; 12425 

It appears he has taken orders—julbreturned 
~ from his parfonage-houfe snWarfole, 

SU: The Same to the Same, =~ freety 71 Zeb. 125 
Complies with her ‘affeCtionaterequeihiabout: : 
Ghatterton—his hiftory—letter: from Ghatter- 
ton’s fitter about him. 142 
Original poems of Chatterton 149 
His original betters to his Mother-and Sifter 165% 

-Eurther obfervations om: Ghatierton; tending to 
prove 


€onNTEN TS. 


‘Legter | 

prove he indifputably wrote all Rotu/ey’s 
poems 

52. The Same totheSame. 4 Sea, 20 Feb. 


53+ 


54. 


59: 


Deceives her at firft with a letter written by 
the Duke of Cumberland to Lady Grofuenor— 
affures her he fhall never be happy till they 
are married—fends her ‘* The Moans of the 
-Foreft after the Battle of Flodden Fjeld.”’ 

The Same to the Same. 24 Fed. 

Chatierton’s fuicifm, in confequence of the 
wear and tear of his mind—ftrange effects of 
the fame caufe mentioned by 7i/ot—the fin- 
gular felf-deftruction of Smith and -his Wife in 
1739—yet this crime fhould not be called an 
Anglici/m—a more fingular French anecdote. 

The Same to the Same. 1 Afarch. 

See their ways before them—in a month, or 
fix weeks at furtheft, marriage will make 
them happy—his parfonage-houfe he has or- 
dered to be fet in readinefs. 

Mr. H. to Charles Efq; 20 March. 
Indifputable grounds for jealoufy of Mifs—. 

The Same to the Same. 6 “pril. 

Still ftronger grounds—is refolved on fuicide 
—lines written by fome one under fuch a re- 
folution. 

Mr. H.to Mr. B. 7 April. 

Refolved on fuicide—commends Mifs — to his 
care. 

Mr. H. to Charles ——- Efq; Tothillfelds, 8 Apr. 
Has murdered her, and not himfelf—begs him 
to bring fome poifon, fuch as is ftrong 
enough. 

The Same to the Same. g /ril. 

Come to himfelf—no more thoughts of fui- 
cide-—will upon no account make any ate 
tempts on his life. 

60. 
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Letter Pagex: 
60. The Same to the Same. Newgate,14 April- 274, 
“Will not ufe arguments to fave his life—the 
fpeech: he.means to deliver at his trial—fome 

account of the commiffion of his crime. 

61. Lord S. (as it feems) to Mr. H. 17 Spril,. =. 2.97~ 
Offers to ufe intereft, that, notwithftanding 

e-is found guilty, he may.notdfuffer. 

62. Mr. H. in anfwer, The condemned cell, fame day. 278.. 
Thanks for, but refufal of, .the-offer—begs 
his kindnefs to her dear infants, and his par- 
don-for her and for himfelf, 

63. Mr. H. to Charles Efq; 17 April, &e. 279.7 
Contents of loofe papers (written between 
Saturday-night and Monday the day. of his 

| execution), put together as one letter, 

G4. The Sametothe Same, Zyburn, 29L-: 

-.. Written with a pencil juft before: his execu- 
tion+-he dies a Chriftian, and penitent, and 
every thing his friend can wifh bim, 

65. Charles Efq; to Gen.— 20 Auguft,1779. 292. 
Some account of the foregoing: letters-- Dh’s 
ideas of his unpardonable criminality in detere. - 
Maining to deftroy himielf. 


» It is not neceffary to fay any thing more by way 
‘of Prerace, thansto.défire the Reader, who feels 
an Inclination to cenfute any of thefe Lerrzrs, will 
recollect ‘the Perfons ‘by ‘and to whom, ‘atid the 
‘Situations in which, they. were written, 
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o—————~ J pray you, in your letters, 


When you fhall thefe unlucky deeds relate, 

Speak of me as I am. Nothing extenuate, 
Nor'‘fet’down ought in malice, . Then muft you {peak 
Of one that lov’d, not wifely, but teo'well : 

Of one, not eafily jealous; but, being wrought, 
Impatient in th’ extream > of one; whofe hand, 


“ Like'the bafe Judean, threw a pearl away 


Richer than all histtibe: of one, whole eyes, 

Albeit unufed to the melting mood, 

Drop tears as faft as the Arabian trees 

Their medicinal gum. 
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To Milfs 


Huntingdon, Dec. 4, 1774, 
Dear M. 


Ten thoufand thanks for your billet by my 
corporal Trim yefterday. The fellow feemed 
happy to have been the bearer of it, becaufe he 
faw it made me happy. He will be as good a 
foldier to Cupid as to Mars, I dare fay. And 
Mars and Cupid are not now to begin their ac- 
quaintance, you know. Whichever he {ferve, 
you may command him of courfe, without a com- 

B pliment; 
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€ 2) 
pliment; for Venus, I need not tell you, is the 
mother of Cupid, and miftrefs of Mars. 

At prefent the drum is beating up under my 
window forvolunteers to Bacchus—In plain Eng- 
lifh, the drum tells me dinner is ready; for a 
drum gives us bloody-minded heroes ’an appetite 
for eating, as well as for fighting; nay, we get up 
by the beat of it, and it every night fends, ‘or 
ought to fend us, to bed and to fleep..To-night 
it wilt be late before I get to one or the other, I 
fancy—indeed, the thoughts of you would. pre- 
vent the latter” But; the ext diferace to refufing 
a challenge, is refufing a toaft, The merit of.a 


jolly fellow and of a fpunge is much about-the 


fame. For my part, no glafs of any liquor taftes 
as it fhould tome, but when I kifs my M. on the 
rim. : 

Adieu—Whatever hard fervice, may have 
after dinner, no quantity of wine thall makesme 
let drop or forget my appointment with.you to- 
morrow. We certainly were not feen yeiterday, 
for reafons.I will give yours 

Though you thould.-perfift in nevers-being 
PY: ine, 

ever, ever 

your's, 


C's. 


Ce ae Ra 


To the SaME,. 


Huntingdon, Dec. 6, 1775, 
My deareft M. 

62 NOI will not take advantage of the fweet, 
_ yéluctant, amorous confeffion which your candour 
gave me yelterday. “If to make'me happy be to 
make my. M. otherwife; then, happinefs, Vi 
none of ‘thee. . 

2° And yet Tcould argue. Suppofe he bas bred 
“you up Suppofe you'do owe your numerous 
“accomplifhments, under genius, to him——-are 
‘you therefore his property? Isvitvas if a horfe. 
“that ‘he has bred up fhould:refufe to carry him ? 
_ Suppofe you therefore are his property-----Will 
“the fidelity of fo many years weigh nothing in 
the feale of gratitude? | 

| -O Mears why, can obligations (fuppofe they 
had not been repaid an hundred fold) do away the 
| unnatural difparity of years? Can they bidifive and: 
fifty ftand ftill (the leaft that you °could afk), 
and wait for five and twenty ? Many women have- 
| the fame’ obligations (if indeed there be many 
| of the fame accomplifhments) to’ their fathers. 
| They have the additional obligation to them (ifs 
B2 indeed, 
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(4) 
indeed, it be an obligation) of exiftence. The 
difparity..of years is fometimes even! lefs.2— 
But, muft they therefore takeNtheir fathers to 
their bofoms? Mut the jeflamine fling its tens 
der arms around the dying elm? 

To my little fortunes you are no ftranger. Will 
you fhare them with me? And you fhall honett- 
ly tell his Lordhip that gratitude taught you to 
pay every duty to him, till love taught you there 
were other duties which you owed to H. 

Gracious Heaven that you would pay:them ! 

But, did I not fay I would not take advantage? 
Lwillnot. Iwill even remind you of your chil- 
dren ; to whom I,. alas, could only thew at pre~ 
fent the affeGion of a father. ty 

M. weigh us in the fcales. If gratitude outs 
balance love—fo. | 

If, you command it, I fwear by love;) I'll join: 
my regiment to-morrow. 

If love prevail, and infift upon his dues; you 
fhall-declare the victory. and: the pres TL will 
take no advantage. 

Think, over this... Néither will I flees you sta 
furprize. Sleep, upon it, before-you return your 
anfwer... Trim fhall, make. the.old: excufé: tox 
morrow, “ind, thank Heaven! point you fleep. 
alone.) ov a 


‘Why, 


i eee 
—Why did-you fing that fweet fong’ yelterday, 
though I fo prefled:you'? Thofe words and your 


voice,’ were too much} 
No words can fay how much ¥ am your’s 


Loki da Tl: Ex Riivdiis 
To Mr.. ———,. 


H, 


Dec. 7, 1775. 
My dear Hy 


: WHereéhas been a fad piece of work ever fince I 
| receivedyour’s yefterday. But, don’t be alarmed 
| Weare not difcoveredta the prophane. Our 
| tender tale is only known to—(whom does-your 
_ fear fugeeft?)-—to love and gratitude, my H. 
And they ought both,. for twenty reafons, to be 
| your ftiends, I am fare. 

They have been trying your caufe, ever fince: 
_ the departure of honeft Trim yefterday: “Love,, 
though in:my opinion not. fo blind, is as good’a’ 
| juftice, as Sir John Fielding. Targuéd'the matter: 
| floutly-=my headvon his Lordfhtp’s fide of ‘the 
| quettion, my heart-on your’s. Atlaft they feemed 
| today, asf the oath of allegianee, which Thad” 
taken to:gratitude, ata time when, heaven Knows, 
| [ had-never heard of love, fhould be void, and #6 
| fhowld be at full liberty to devote myfelf, bod 


* 


y..’ 
/ 


B z ang 


Se ETS ee Re na eien 9X 


Shit 


oe RE Tg one a ete - “ 
2D AE nS TD eS epi 


SES ET Se Le RR gy EEE ee 


us: 
Ghote: ca 


Se 


Se ee 
ee £ 


oo 


PF ~ parr 


(6 } 


and foul, to—But call on me to-morrow before 
dinner, and Vl. tell you their»final judgment. 
This I will tell you now—loye fent you the ten- 
dereft wifhes, and gratitude faid I could never 
pay you all Lowe you for your noble letter of 
yefterday. 

Yet—oh, my H. think not meanly. of me ever 
for this 


Doriot you turn advocate againft me. 
tis impoffible you 


Iwilfnot pain you 
ever fhould. 

Come thea to-morrow—and furely Omiahwill 
not murder love! Yet I thought the other, day 
he caught our eyes converfing. Eyes {peak a Jan- 
guage all can underftand. But, is.a child of 
nature to nip in the bud that favourite paffion 
which his mother Nature planted, and ftill tends? 
—-What will Oberea and her coterie fay, to.this, 
Omiah, when you return from making the.tour 
of the globe? They'll blackball you, depend 
on it. 

What would Rouffeau fay to it, my FI.? 

You fhall tell me to-morrow:: I will:not-wnite 


another word; left confcience, who 1s juft now 
looking over my left fhoulder, fhould fnatch my 
pen, and fcratch out to-morrow. 


LE Ta) 


EVES BOE Bes wh, 


To Milfs ——. 


Huntingdon, Dec. 7).1775s 
My-deareftfoul, 

I hope’ to: heaven Trim willbe able to get this 
to you to-night !___Not] only, .but my whole 
future life, hall thank you for the dear fheet of 
paper I’ have juft received. ,£iefiings, bleflings— 
But could write and exclaimj and offer up vews 
and:prayers, till the happy-hour arrives, 

Yet, hear me, M.. If Ihave thus far deferved 
your love, I will-deferve it ftill. As a proot I 
have not hitherto preffed you for any thing con- 
{cience difapproves; you fhall not do to-morrow 
what confcience difapproves. | You fhall not make 
me happy (oh, how fupremely bleft!) under et, 
roof of your benefactor and my hoft. It were not 
honourable. _ Our love, the inexorable tyrant of 
our hearts, claims his facrifice ;-but does not bid 
vis infule his. Lordfhip’s walls with it. .Hlow Cl= 
villy:did he invite me to, H. in Odtcber laf, 
though an unknown recruiting officer! How po- 
litely himfelf fr{t introduced me to himfelf! Of 

ten has the recollection made me ftruggle with 


my 


a 
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my paifion. Still it fhall.ceftrain it, on-this fide. 
honour. a dy.t 

So far from triumphing or exultingy Heaven 
knows ——if Lord. S. indeed love you, ifindeed 
it be aught: befide the natural preference which 
age gives to youth —-—-Heaven knows iow much 
I pity him... Yet, as Lhave either’faid or written! 
before, it is only the pity. L thould! feel foria fa- 
ther whofe affections were unfortunately. and unt 
naturally fixed upon his own daughter. 

Were I your feducer, M. and not yourlover;E 
fhould not write thus—nor thould I havetalked 
or acted or written as I have. Tellitenot in Gath: 
nor publifh it in the ftreets of Afkalon, left-the 
Philiftines fhould be upon me. TP thould!-be 
drummed out of my regiment fora traitor to ind; 
trigue. And can you really imagineT thinkifo 
meanly of your fex ! Surely you cannot imagine f; 
think fo meanly of you. Why, then; the.concli=! 
fion of your laft letter but one? Asword theréon:) 

Take men ar -women.in the lumps the villainy 
of thofe and the weaknefs of thee 


Temaintain 


it to be lefs wonderful that an hundred»-dr fod 
dhould fall in the world, than that even one: 
fhould ftand. Is it ftrange the ferpent conquered 


Eve? The devil againft a woman is fearful oddss: 


He 


(97) 


He has conquered men, womens’ mpi hace 
he:has made’ even angels fall. 

Oh, then, ye parents, be merciful in your 
wrath. Join not the bafe betrayers of your chil- 
dren—drive not your children to the bottom of 
the precipice, becaufe the villains have driven 
them half way down, where (fee, fee!) many 
have {topped themfelves from falling further by 
catching hold of fome ftrageling virtue or ano- 
ther which decks the fteep-down rock. Oh, do 
not force their weak. hands from their hold— 
their laft, laft hold! The defcent from crime 
to crime is natural, perpendicular, headlong 
enough, of itfelf—do not increafe it. 

“¢ Can women, then, no way but backward fall” ? 

Shall ¥-afk your pardon for all this, M.? No, 
there is no occafion, you fay. 

Rut to-morrow—for to-morrow led me out of 
my ftrait path, over this fearful precipice, where 
J, for my part, trembled every ftep I took, left I 
fhould topple down headlong. Glad am I tobe 
once more on p/aim ground again with my M.! 

To-morrow, about eleven, I’ll be with you— 
but, let me find you in your riding drefs, and your 
mare ready. I have laid a plan, to which neither 
honour-nor delicacy (and I always confult beth 
before I propofe any thing to you) can make the 
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leaft objeftion. This once, truft to me—Yll ex- 
plain all to-morrow.» Pray-be; ready, in your 
riding-drefs! Need I add, in that you know | 
think becomes you moft?. No—Love would 
have whifpered that. 

Love fhall be of our party—He fhall not fuf- 
fer the cold.to: approach you--he fhall fpread 
his wings over your bofom—he fhall neftle in 
your dear arms—he fhall 

When will to-morrow come? -What‘torturing 
dreams muft I not bear to-night! 

I fend you fome lines which I picked up fome- 
where—I forget where. But I don’t think them: 
much amifs. : 


CELIA’s PICTURE, 


To paint my Celia, I’d devife 

Two fummer funs, in-place of eyes; 
© 'Two.lunar orbs fhould then be laid 

Upon the bofom of the maid; 

Bright Berenice’s auburn hair 

Should, where it ought; adorn my fair 5 
Nay all the figns in Heaven fhould prove 
" But tokens of my wondrous love. 
All, did I fay? Yes, all, fave one- 

Her yielding waift fhould want a Zone. 


LE T- 


LET TE Rev. 


To the Same. 


Huntingdon, 
8 Dec. 1775+ 


Then I releafe my deareft foul from her pro- 
mife about to-day. If you do ‘not fee that all 
which 4e can claim by gratitude, I doubly claim 

‘by Jove; I have done, and will: for ever have 
done. I would purchafe my: happinefs at any 
price but at’the expence of your's. 

Look over my letters, think over my conduct, 
confult your own heart, and read thefe two long 
letters of your writing, which I returnyou. Then, 
tell me whether we love or not. And—if we love 
{as witnefs both our hearts)—fhall gratitude, 
cold gratitude, bear away the heavenly prize that’s 
only due to love like ours? Shall my right be 
acknowledged, and muft he poffefs the cafket ? 
Shall I have your foul, and fhall he have your 
hand, your eyes, your bofom, your lips, your 

Gracious God of Love! I can neither write, 
nor think, Send one line, half a line, to 


your own, own, 


H, 
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LETER VI. 
To M. H—., 


H, 10 Dec. 75, 

Your two letters of the day before yefterday, 
and what you faid to me yefterday in my drefling- 
room, have drove me mad. To offer to fell out, 
and take the other ftep to get money. for us;both, 
was not lsind. .You know how fuch tendernefs 
diftraéts me. As to marrying me, that: you 
fhould not do upon any account. Shall the man 
I value be pointed at and hooted for felling him- 
felf to a Lord, for a Commiffion or fome fuch 
thing, to marry his caft miftrefs? My foul is 
above my fituation.—Befides, I will not take ad- 
vantage, Mr. H.; of what may be only. perhaps 
(excufe me) a youthful paffion. After a more inti- 
mate acquaintance with me of a week-or ten days, 
your opinion of me might very much change. 

And. yet—you may love me as fincerely as l— 
But I will tranfcribe you a fong which I don’t 
believe you ever heardme fing, though it’s my fa- 
vourite. It is faid to be an old Scotch ballad 
nor is it generally known that Lady A. L. 
Since we have underftood each other, 
I have never fung it before you, becaufe it is fo 
defcriptive of our fituation——-how much more 
fo fince your cruelly kind propofal of yefterday ! 
“I wept, like an infant, over it this morning. 


(rot 34) 


AULD ROBIN-GRAY. 


_ The.fheep were in the fold, and the cows were all at home, 
+ And all the weary world to reft was gone, 

When the woes of my heart brought the tearin mine e’e, 
While my good man lay found by me. 


“Young Jamie lov’d mewell, and he fought.me for his bride, 
Fe had but a crown, he had no more befide ; 

(To make the crown.a pound, young Jamie went to fea, 
And the crown, and the pound, they were both for me. 


~He had na been gone but a-year anda day, 

if When my father broke his arm, and-our cow was ftole away ; 
2, When my mother fhe fell fick, and my Jamie at the fea, 

| And auld Robin Gray came wooing to me. 


» My father could na work, and my mother cou'd na fpin, 

I toiled night and day, but their bread I could na win ; 
Auld Rob maintain’d them both, and, with tears in his e’e, 
Said, ‘* Jenny, for their fakes, oh! ‘marry me.” 


~My heart it faid no, and I. wifh’d for Jamie back, 
But the wind it blew fore, and his fhip it prov’da wreck ; 
His fhip:prov’d a wreck: ah! why did not Jenny dee ? 


Why. was the left to cry «© Ah, woe is meV” 


My father arpu’d fore ; though my mother did na {peaic, 
She look’d in my face till my heart was fit to break ; 

So old Robin got my hand—but my heart was in the fea, 
~———And now Robin Gray is good man to me, 
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Thad na been a wife but of weeks only four, 
When fitting right mournfully out at my door, 


I iaw my Jamie’s ghoft, for I could na think ’twas he, 
‘ill he faid, ** Jenny, I’m come home to marry thee.’ 


Sore did we weep, and little did we fay - 

We took but one kifs—and we tore ourfelves away 3 
wifh I was dead, but I am not like to dee, 

#And, Oh! Tem young to cry—** Ah, woe is me!” 


gang hike a ghoft, and I do not care to fpin, 
fa‘n would think on Jamie, but that would be a fin ; 
muit e’en do my beft a good wife to be, 

Pcr auld Robin Gray has been kind to me. 


My poor eyes will only fuffer me to add, for | 
Ged’s fake, let me fee my: Yamie to-morrow. | 
Your name alfo is Jamie. 


Brie sae Hips RE Se AS oe 
To Mifs ——., 
Huntingdon, 


My life and foul! 

But I’will never more ufe any prefac 
fort—and Ibeg you will not. A correfponc 
begins with dear, then my dear, deareft, my fp ari 

stapd io on, “till, ae Serta ee 

oils after us in vain. 


No} 


y ‘ 
(Cy rae) 
No language can explain my feélings. + Oh 
| M. yefterday, velterdb' Language, thou liet{— 
there is no fuch word as fatiety, pofitively no fuch 
word. 


Oh, thou beyond my warmeft dreams 
bewitching! what charms! what— 

_ But words would poorly paint our joys. When,. 
when ?—yet you fhall order, govern every thing. 

‘Only, remember I am /ure oft thole we truft. 


_. Are you now convinced that Heaven made us 


for each other? By that Heaven, by the paradife 


Cc 


of your dear arms, I will be only your’s.! 
| . Have I written fenfe?. I know not what I 
write. This {crap of paper (’tis all I can find) 


wil hold a line or two more. I muft fill it up to 


; fay that, whatever evils envious) fate deficn me ;; 
after thofe few hours.of yefterday, I never will 
‘complain nor murmur. 

| Misfortune, I defy thee now.—_M. loves me, 
land H’s foul: has its content moft abfolute. No. 
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other joy like this fucceeds in unknown fate 
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To the Same. 


Funtinzdony 
a TY ~ i  ~ 
24 VEC. 1775: 


Talk not to me of the new year. I'am anew 


- 


Wane Ill be fworn to it I am not.the fame iden- 
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tical J. H. that I was three months ago. You 
have created me 


yes, | know what I fay— 
created me anew. 

As to thanking you for the blifs I tafte with 
you—to attempt it would be idle. What thanks 
can exprefs the Heaven of Heavens— 

But I wilbobey you in not giving fuch a loofe 
to my pen‘as I gave the day before yefterday. 
That letter, and the verfes it contained, which 
were certainly too highly coloured, pray commit 
tothe flames. Yet, pray too, as I begeed you 
vefterday, do not imagine I thought lefs chaftely 
of you becaufe I wrote them. By Heaven, I be- 
lieve your mind as. chafte as the fnow which, 
while I write, is driving againft my window. 
You know not what I think of you. One time 
perhaps you may. 

The lines I repeated to you this morning I fend 
you. Upon my honour they are not mine. I 


think of them quite as you do. Surely an addi~ 


tional merit in them is, that to the uninitiated, 
in whom they might perhaps raife improper 
ideas, they are totally unintelligible. 


CFP.) 

Ture BIRTH or tHe RQSE*.. 
When Venus (fo her poet fung) 

Firft from the bed of Ocean fprung,. 

All dropping wet, all glowing fair; 
Diftilling fweets her amber hair ; 

As coral red’ her pulpy lips ; 

Full as the fwelling furge her hips;, 

As fall her bofom, heaving {trong,. 

Like wave propelling wave alongs: 

Thick fet her teeth in even rows, 

White as the foam from which fhe rofe—. 
Thusbreathing fweets, with untried charnis,, 
Mars feiz’d her in.his ardent arms, 

And, ftretch’d beneath the verdant gloom, 
Comprefs’d her virgin, yielding bloom, - 
Trickling from-Love’s delicious wound, 
Some fanguine drops bedew’d the ground3, 
And, where the living crimfon fpreads, 
Young: peeping rofes rear their heads. 
Their blufhes thence—but the-foft eale;, 
The dews ambrofial they exhale, 

Their fweets, her plaintive figlis beftow,, 
As deep fhe-feels the potent foe,. 

While ftill the thorns and fweets déclare- 
Flow mixt her pains aad tranfports- weres. 


* The followers of the fallacious Mohammed are {aid to Fe- 
dieve that the firtt rofe. {prung out of a drop. of his {weat. 
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H, 
Chriftmas-day, 75 


My old friend the Corporal looked as ifhe had 
been tarred and feathered yefterday, when he ar- 
rived with your dear billet. Omiah took up the 
fugar-cafter, when he faw him through the par- 
lour window, and powdered a frefh flice of pud- 
ding, by way of painting the {nowy corporal. 
Omiah’s fimplicity is certainly very diverting, 
but I fhould like him better, and take more 
pains with -him, if I did not think he fufpected 
fomething. The other day, I am fure he came 
to fpy the nakednefs of the land. Thank Hea- 
ven, our caution prevented him. 

But, why do I.call your billet dear, when it 
contained fuch poetry? Yet, to confefs the 
truth, it did charm me. -And I know not, whe- 
ther, as you fay, thofe, to whom 1t could do any 
harm, could poflibly underftand it. For wyinitiated 
means, I believe, not yet admitted infethe myt- 
teries—thofe who have not yet taken the veil; 
or,,J fhould rather fay, thofe who have not yet 
thrown off the veil. Why was 1 not permitted 


4 by 
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by my deftiny to keep on mine, till my H. my 


| Mars feiz’d me in bis ardent arms ¢ How gladly 


to bis arms would I have given up my very foul! 

Cruel fortune, that it can’t be fo to-day! But 
we forgot, when we fixed on to-day, that it 
would be Chriftmas-day. I muft do penance ata 
moft wnpleafant dinner, as indeed is every meal 
and every fcene when you are abfent—and that, 
without the confolation of having firft enjoyed 
your company. ‘To-morrow, however, at the 
ufual time and place. 

Your difcontinuing your vifits here, fince the 
firft day of our happinefs, gratifies’ the delicacy 
of us both. Yet, may it not, my H. raife fufpi- 
cions elfewhere? Your agreeable qualities were 
too confpicuous not to make you miffed. Yet, 
you are the beft judge. 

My poor, innocent, helplefs babes ! Were it 
not on your account, your mother would not a7 
the part fhe does=—What 1s Mrs. Yates’s' fuf- 
taining a character well for ene evening? Is it fo 
trying as to play a part, and a bafe one too, 
morning, noon, and night >—Night! But 1 will 
not makeemy H. uneafy. 

At leaft, allow that I have written you a long 
fcrawl, Behold, I have fent you a tolerabie good 
fubftitute for myfelf. Itis reckoned very like.’ 

need 
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need not beg-you not to fhow it. Only remem-- 
ber, thepainter’s M. is not to rob your own M, 
of acertain quantity of things called and known: 
by the name of kiffes, which I humbly conceive 
to be her due, though fhe has heen difappointed: 
of them to day. | 

So, having nothing further to add at prefent,. 
and’ the poft being juft going out, I remain, with: 
Dear Sir, 

your moft humble fervant, 


M.. 


kis 34 
ail truth, 


There’s a-pretty conclufion foryou. Am I not 
a good girl? I thall become a mot elegant cor- 
refpondent in time, I fee. This paragraph is the. 
pofticript, you know—and fhould therefore have. 
been introduced by a well-Alourithed P. S..the, 
sir Clement Cottrel upon thefe occafions, | 


i Wa! La ies Us 
To Mif 


Huntingdon, ; 
28 Dec.7c, 


Your condefcenfion in removing my moft 
£roundle/s caufe of jealoufy yelterday, was more 


than I deferved. How I expofed myfelf by my 
violence 


(ar) 


violence with you! But, I tell you, my paffions 
are all gunpowder. Though, thank God, no 
Othello, yet am I 

« One, not eafily jealous; but, being wrought, 
“* Perplex’d in th’ extream;” 

And that God knows how I love you, worfhip 
you, idolize you. 

How could 1 think you. particular to fuch a 
thing as B? You faid you forgave me to-day, and 
I hope you did. Let me have it again from your 
own dear lips to-morrow, inftead of the next day. 
Every thing fhall be ready—and the cuitar, which 
I wrote for, is come down, and [’ll bring the 
fong, and you fhall fing it, and play it, and Pil 
beg you to forgive me, and you fhall forgive 
me, and,—five hundred ands befides. 

Why, I would be jealous of this fheet of pa- 
per, if you kiffed it with too much rapture. 

What a fool!—No, my M. rather fay——wha 
a lover ! 

Many thanks for your picture. It zs like. Ac- 
cept this proof that I have examined it. 


Tis true, creative man, thine art can teach 
The living picture every thing but fpeech!— 
True, thou haft drawn her, as fhe is, all fair— 
Divinely fair! her lips, her eyes, her hair ! 

Full 


( 22.) 


Full well I know the fmile upon that face— 
Full well I know thofe features’ every grace! 
But what is this—my M.’s mortal part— 
There zs a fubje-t beggars all thine art: 

:, Paint but her mind, by Heav’n! and thou fhalt be 
; | Shalt be my more than pagan deity 
i 

i 


CV .-—<— 

| Nature may poffibly have caft, of odd, 
Some other beauty in as fair a mould— 

: ut all in vain you'll fearch the world to find 
| Another beauty with fo fair a mind. 
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Funtinzdon, 
x Jan. 1776. 
Left I fhould not fee you this morning, I will 


{cribble this before I mount honeft Crop; that I 
may leave it for you. 3 

This is a new year. May every day of it be 
happy to my M. May—but don’t you know 
there’s not a with of blifs I do not with you? 

A new year—I like not this word. There may” 
be new lovers.—TI lie—there may not. M. will 


never change her H. I am fure the’ll never 
change him fora truer lover, 
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A new year—76,. Where fhall we be in 77? 
Wherein 78? Where in 79? Wherein 80 > 

In mifery or blifs, in life or death, in heaven or 
" hell—wherever you are, there may H. be-alfo! 

The foldier whom you defired me to beg off, 
returns thanks to his unknown benefa¢trefs.— 
Difcipline muft be kept up in our way; but lam 
fure you will do me the juftice to believe I am 
no otherwife a friend to it. 
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To the Same. 


Huntingdon, Feh. 8, 1496, 
Since the thaw fent me from H. the day before 
yellerday, I have written four times to you, and 
believe verily I fhall write four and forty times to 
you in the next four days. The blifs I have en- 
joyed with you thefe three weeks has increafed, 
not diminifhed, my affection. Three weeks,and 
more in the: fame houfe with my M.!—’Twas 
amore than I deferved. And yet, to be obliged 

to refign you every night to. another !—By thefe 
eyes, by your {till dearereyes, [don’t think I flept 
three hours during the whole three weeks. Yet, 
yet, -¢was blifs.. How lucky, thatI was preffed 
to flay at H. the night the fnow fet in! Would 


it 
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it had fnowed till doomfday! But, then, you 
mutt have been dis every night till doomfday. 
Now, my happy time may come. : 

Though I had not ftrength to refift when under 
the fame roof with you, ever fince we parted, the 
recollection that it was 47s roof has made me mi- 
ferable. Whimfical, that he fhould bid you prefs 
me, when I at firft refufed his follicitation.—Is 
H. guilty of a breach of hofpitality ? 

I muft not queftion—I muft not think, I muft 
not write.—But, we will meet, as we fixed. 

Does Robin Gray fufpect?—-—Sufpeé& ! And 
is H. a fubject for fufpicion ? 
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To the Same. 

Huntingdon, 
16 Feb, 1776, 

_Every time I fee you I difcover fome- new 
charm, fome new accomplifhment. Before Hea- 
ven, there was not a tittle of flattery in what I 
told you yefterday. Nothing caz be flattery 
which I fay of you, forno invention, no poetry, 
no any thing can come up to what I think of you. 
One of. our Kings faid of the citizens of his’ 
good city of London, that when he confidered 
thei 


( 38 ) 


their riches, he was in admiration at their under- 
{tandings—when he confidered their underftand- 
ings, he was in admiration at thetr riches. Juft fo 
do I with regard to your perfon and your mind, 
but for a different reafon.— Nature was in one of 
her extravagant moods whe fhe put you toge- 
ther. She might have made two captivating wo- 
men out of you-——by my foul, half a dozen! 
Your turn for mufic, and excellence in it, would 
be a fufficient ftock of charms for the moft difa= 
creeable woman to fet up with in life. Mufic¢ has 
charms to do things moft incredible, mufic— 

Now shall J, with the good-humoured, digref- 
five pen of our favourite Montaigne in his enter- 
taining Effays, begin with love, and end with a 
treatife upon the Gamut. 

Yet to talk of mufic, is to talk of you. M. and 
mufic are the fame. What is mufic without you! 
And harmony has tuned your mind, your perfon, 
your every look, and word, and action. 

Obferve—when I write to you I never pretend 
to write fenfe. I have no head ; you have made 
me all heart, from top'to bottom. Senfe--why, 
I am out of my fenfes, and have been thefe fix 
weeks. Were it poffible my fcrawls to you could 
ever be read by any one but you, I fhould be 
D called 
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called a madmian. >| Icertainly am dither carfh oF 
bleft (I know: not which): with pamions wild? 4s 
the torrent’s roar. Notwithftandine I take thys 
fimile from water; the element, out’6f which] am 
formed, is fire. Swift had water in his brains? T 
havea burning coal of fire: your hand’can ‘light 
it up»to rapture, rage;' or madnefs?™ Men, *red 
men, have neverbeen wild enough*for my adnii- 
ration ; it-has wandered into the ideal world of 
fancy, Othello (butshe thould-have-put himfelf 
to death in his-wife’s fight, 'zot his wife);"Zangea} 
are my-heroes. Milk=and-water' paffions!aré like 
ientimental comedy: Give me (you-feép How; 
like your friend Montaigne, I ftrip myfelf of my 
fkin, and fhew you all my veins and ‘arteriés) 
even the playing of my heart) give me, I 
fay, tragedy, affecting tragedy, im the world, 
as well: asin the theatre. I would: maflacre 
all mankind fooner than Jofe*you. 
This 1s mere madnefs:; 
And thus, awhile, the fit-willworkcorm hint; 
Anon, as patientoas the female dove 

When that her golden’ couplets are: difelofed; 
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His filence will fit drooping, 


Inconfiftent being ! ‘While Tuam ranting ‘thus 
about tragedy, and blood; and murder-behold} 1 
am ds weak. as a-;woman.: My tears: flowat butthe 
idea 


( 27) 
idea of lofing you. Yes, they don’t drop only ; 
they, pours; I fob, likeiaschild. «Is: this Ochelto, 
is this Zanga?. We know not’ what we are, ‘nd: 
what we may become. 

This I..know; that I-am and: ever will be, 
your’s and only your’s. 

I fend youOffian. You-will fee whata favourite 
he is with me, by fome drawings; and"pieces of 
(what your partiality willcall) poetry, which ac- 
company the bard of othertimes.”. Should you 
quit this world before me, which fate forbid, often 
fhall. [hear your fpirit (if I cam be weak enough to 
furvive.you) calling mefrom thé low=failing clou'! 
of onight,-~They abufe) Macpherfon for calling 
them, tranflations. . Hehe alone be the author of 
them; ,why-does he not fay fo, and’claim the prize 
of fame? I-proteft J would: ~ They who donot 
refufe their admiration to the compofitions, {till 
think themfelves juftified to abufe Macpherfon, 
for pretending not to be the author of what they 
Rill admire. Is not this ftrange? 

As wecould not meet this morning (how long 
rault our meetings:depend omothers, and not dn 
ourfelves?)}, Lwas determined,, you fee, to have a 
long converfation with you. 

Pray feal, in future; with better wax,.and more: 
care», Something colder than one of my ‘kiffes. 
might have thawed the fealof'yefterday.” But I 
D 2 ; will 
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will not talk o thawing. Had the froft and f inow 


| contineds Tl: hdl ftilP been ‘with you at A 


i PHe remaiider’ of this(my fecdnd fiéet of 
paper, obferve) fhall be filled with what’I think 
# valuable curiofity. The officer, whom youtaw 
with'me on Sunday, 1s lately‘come from America. 
He eave it'me, -and‘affures me it ts original. It 
will-explain itfelf.° Would F might be in’ your. 
dear, little, eachanted dreffing-room; while you 
read it ! | 
The Speech of a Shawanefe Chief, to Lord Dunmore. 

““ T appeal to any white man to-day, if ever he. 
entered Logan’s cabin hunery, and he gave him 
not meat; if he ever came cold or naked, and I 
gave him not clothing. Durine the laft Jong 
and blcody war, Logan remained idle, ignomini- 
ous, in his cabin, “an’advocate for peace?” * Such 
was my love of the Whites, that thofe of iiine 
own country pointed at me as they paffed by, and 
faid, ‘“* Logan is the friend of white, men.” I 
had even. thought to live with you. But.thesin- 
juries of one among you, did away that thought, 
and drageed me from my cabin of peace. **Colo- 
nel Creffop, the laft fpring, in cold blood, cut off 
all the relations of Logan, fparing neither women 
nor children. There runs not a drop of the blood 


of Logan in the veins of any human creature. 
This 


C 29 ) | 
This: called on me for revenge. I have fought it. 
I have, killed many... Revenge. has been fully: 
clutted. 

“For my country—I rejoice at the beams of 
peace. But, harbour not the thought that mine 
is the joy of fear. Logan never felt. fear.. He 
will not turn his heel to fave his life. 


“‘ Who is there to. mourn: for Logan?—Not 
one.” 


Ob? Bs Sho Rs XT; 
To. the Same, 


Huntingdon, 
22 Feb, 1776. 


How filly we were, both of us, not to recollec& 
your favourite Jenny? and did not Jamie think 
of her either ? 


-—‘* Though my mother did‘ na fpeak,. 
She look’d in my face, till my heart was fit to break.” 


Was.not this exaétly the inftance we wanted? 

Something more has. occurred to me on the 
fame fubject. Rather than not write to you, or 
than write to you as de/criptively as recollection 
fometimes tempts me, I know you. would have 
gac write nonfenfe. 
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In Hervey’s “ Meditations” ate two paflaces 1s 
y Ss 


ALLE | 


as fine as they are fimple and natural. 

«A beam or two finds its way through’'the 
« orates, and reflects a feeble glimmer from the 
“ nails of the coffins.”—“ Should the’ haggard: 
“ fkeleton lift a clattering hand—.”—In ‘thedat- 
ter, I know.not whether the epithet haggard might 
not be fpared. 

Governor Holwell, in the account ‘of the fuf- 
ferings at the black hole at Calcutta, when he 
{peaks of the length of time he fupported nature 
by catching the drops, occafioned ‘by ‘the’heat; 
which fell from his head and face; adds thefe : 
words— You cannot imaginé how unhappy'l 
was when any one of them efcaped my tongue!” 
What afcene! The happinefs, the exiftence‘of a: 


fellow creature, dependent upon being able to" 


catch a drop of his own fweat! Shakefpear’s fan 
cy could not have invented, nor ever did invent; 
any thing more fublime ; for this is nature} and 
nature itfelf is fublimity.—People “write upon 
particular fituation, they do not put themfelves 
inthe fituation. We only fee the writer, fitting: 
in his ftudy, and working up a ftory to amufe or 
to frighten; not the identical Tom Jones, not 
Macbeth himfelt. | 
Can you become the very being youdeferibe ? 
4 Can 


a 
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Can:you'look-round, and mark only. that which 
{trikes in your new character, and forget all which 
'ftruck!;in}your own,?..Can_ you. bid your _com- 
fortable ftudy,.be the, prifon of innocence or the 
\houfe.of mourning? Can you transform your 
| garret of indigence into the palace of -pleafure ? 
If you-cannot,.you had better clean fhoes, than 
| endeavour by writings to intereft the imagination. 
| We cannot even. bear, to fee an author only peep- 
| ing-over the top of every page, to obferve how we 
like-him, The player 1 would, call a corporal 
}actor,-the writera mental actor. Garrick would 
| in vain-haye put his face and his body in all the 
| fituations of Lear, if Shakefpeare had not betore 
| put ibis, mind in, them all. In a thoufand in- 
| ftances,. we have nothing to do but to copy na- 
_ ture, if we can, only get her to fit to our pencil, 
| Andyet— how fewof the moft eminent maiters are 
happy.enough to hit off her dificult face exactly! 
. jEvery.perfon of tafte would have been certain 
| that Mr. Holwell was one of the fufferers in the 
| black-hole; only from, the fhort paflage | have 
] 


) noticed. 
Robinfon, Crufoe now—what nature! It af- 
| fets us,throughout, exactly, in the way you 
). mentioned. 

‘But, hall I finith my. differtation ?, Come—as 
writing 


| 
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writing to you gives me fo much pleafure, and 
as I can’t do any thing to you but write this. 
morning I know you'll excufe me. 
_Did you ever hear to what Crufoe owed his 
exiltence ? You remember Alexander Selkirk’s, 
{trange fequeftration at Juan Fernandez. It is. 
mentioned, I believe, in Walter’s account of An- 
fon’s Voyage. When Captain Woodes Rogers 
met with him and brought him to England, he 


_employed the famous Daniel de Foe to revife his, 


papers. ‘hat fertile genius improved upon his. 
materials, and compofed the celebrated ftory of 
Robinfon Crufoe. The confequence was'that Sel- 
kirk, who foon after made his appearance in print, 
was confidered as a baftard of Crufoe, with which 
fpurious offspring the prefs too often teems, In, 
De Foe, undoubtedly, this was not honeft: “Had 
Selkirk given him his papers, therecould-have 
been no harm in working them up his own way. 
i can eafily conceive a writer making his own ufe 
of a known fat, and filling up the outlines which 
have been fketched by the bold and hafty hand ‘of 
fate. A moral may be added, by fuch meaiss,’to 


a particular incident ; charaéters may be placed in 


their juft and proper lights; mankind may be 
amufed (and amufements fometimes prevent 
crimes) or, if the ftory be criminal, mankind 
may 


{ 434) 


‘may be bettered, through the channel of their 
‘curiofity. But, Iwould not'be difhonett, like 


~De Foe ; nor would I pain the breaft of a fingle 


individual connected with the ftory. 

To explain what I mean by a criminal flory.— 
Faldoni and Terefa might have been prevented 
from making profelytes, if they ever have made 
any, by working up their moft affecting ftory fo 
as’ to take off the edge of the dangerous ex- 
ample. But not in the way Mr. Jerningham has 


_-done it; who tells us, not lefs intelligibly than 
. pathetically, - 


ee 1 Wer, 
All:ruling love, the god of youth, paffefs’d 
-Entire-dominion of Faldoni’s breatt : 

An equal. flame did fympathy-impart 

(As flame deftructive) to Terefa’s heart : 
As:onone ftem two opening flowers refpire, 
So! grew their, life (entwin’d) on one. defire. 


» Are you not charmed? Perhaps you never faw the 


oem. I have it here, and will bring it you asacu- 
E3 3 eres 


» riohity. Themelancholy,talewillnot take up three 


words, though: Mr, J..has beftowed upon it. 335 


. melancholy lines..d he cataftrophe happened near 


Lyons in the month of;June.1770. . Two. lovers 
(Faldoni and Terefa Meunier) meeting, with.an 
invincibte obftacle.to their union, determined;to 


put 
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put an end to their exiftence with piftols. The 
place.they chofe for the execution oftheir-terrible 
project was.a chapel that ftood:at ja litele diftancé 
from the houfe, ..They even decorated the altar 
for the occafion. They paid a particular at- 
tention to their own drefs. Terefa was dreffed in 
white, with rofe-coloured ribbands. The fame 


coloured ribbands were tied to the piftols. Each 


held the ribband that was faftened to the other’s 
trigger, which they drew at a certain fignal. 

Arria and Patus (fays Voltaire) fet the ex- 
ample, but then it muft be confidered they were 
condemned to death by a tyrant. Whereas Tove 
was the only inventor and» perpetrator’ of (this 
deed, 

Yet, while I talk of taking off the dangerous 
edge of their example, they have almofblitted 
me_under their bloody banners. Iv; 

On looking over the fermon I have agiatdiss 
I recollect a curious anecdote of Selkirk. 

(By, the bye, Wilkes, I fuppofe, would. fay 
that none but a Scotchman could have lived fo 
many years upon a defert iMand:) 

He tamed a great number of kids for fociety; 
and, with them.and. the numerous.offspring of 
two or three cats that had been left with him} he 
ufed often to dance.—Fromall which my inference 

is 


SN onbhixe 
1s this; —=M, will not furély deprive herfelf of Ef." 


| fociety:) butwill eehim Sind her there to-morrow; 
| Efpecially, fince; in Mr. J.’s exprefive language, 


| _.As,on.one {tem two opening flowers refpire, 
50. grow our lives: (entwin’d) on-one defire. 


Ty Be'P “Pee Re sey: 
To. Mr. 


H. 23 Feb, 765 
ec was you this'morning, my life? J 


| fiduld have been *froze to: death I believe with 
the cold, if I had not been waiting for you. 1 any 
) uneafy, very uneafy. What could prevent you? 

| Your own: appointment too. Why not write, if 
| you could not come ?+——Then, I had a dream 
) laftinight,\a fad dream, my H. 


area 


** For thee I fear, my love; 
*© Such ghaftly dreams laft night furprized my foul.” 


7 


You may reply, perhaps,, with my favourite 
Iphis, 


** \Fleed not 'thefe black illufions of the night, 
‘*: The mockings of unquiet flumbers.”? 


Alas, I'cannot help it. I am a weak wo« 
‘than, not-a foldier. . 


| I thoueht 


ny ES RE ~ 
SERRE i ED SAS - 


tan oa a EO OB Te 


ore 


Saree 


(36.2 


‘YT thought you had a duel with a perfon whom 
we have agreed never to mention. «1 thought 
you killed each other, I not only faw his fword,,, 
beard it pafs through my H.’s body..:; Ifaw., 
you both die; and with you, love ‘and grati-, 
tude. Who is there, thought I, to mourn for 
M.? -Not one! 

You may call me foolifh ; but T am uneafy, 
miferable, wretched ! Indeed, indeed J.am.. For 
God’s fake, let me hear from you. 


Lg T Mice ee cede 


To the Same. 


H, 24. Feb. 76. 

That bufinefs, as I told you it would; laft 
night, obliges him to go to town. I amto fol- 
low, for the winter. Now, my H. for the royal 
black bob and the bit of chalk; or for any bet- 
ter fcheme you'll plan. Let 'me know, ‘to-mor- 
row, where you think Lady G.’s fcheme will be 
moft practicable on the road, and there I’ take 
care to ftop. I take my bible oath I won’t de- 
ceive you, and more welcome fhali you'be to 
my longing arms than all the dukes or princes 
in Chriftendom. If I am not happy for, one 


whole night in my life, it will now be your fault. 
Is | 
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‘Ys not th's- kind and thoughtful ? Why did it 
never occur to you, fo often as we have talked of: 
my bing obliged to leave this“dear place? To 
me wo/? dear, fince it has been the fcene of my ac- 
quaintance, my ‘happinels with H. 

But, am I to leave behind me-that deareft H. ? 
Surely your. recruiting bufinefs mult be heatly 
over now. (You muft go totown. Though things 
can’t. often be contrived at the A, they. may— 
they may ?—thcey shall happen elfewhere. ee 

Fail not -to-morrow—and do not laugh at me 
any: more about my dream. If it was a proof of 
my. weaknefs, it was a proof alfo.of may, love. 

I with the day. on which I am.to fet, out, from 
hence could be conjured about a month further 
back or fo. Now, you afk why? Look in your 


lat. year’s almanack. - Was not the jhorte/t. day 
x . a e ° 
fome where about, that tinie?s Come give me a 


kifs.for that, I, am fure I deferve it.—Oh! fye 
Mr. H,_ not twenty. . You are too generous in your 
payments. I muft infift upon returning you the 
overplus the next time we mectthatis to-mor- 
row, you know. | 
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Huntidgdéns 36 Feb; 76. 

Why will not the wifhed-for day, or_ rather 
night, arrive? And here, I have not feen you 
i fince I know not when—not for two whole day ig, 
a But I’ wrote you a long lettet yelterday why 
it’would be dangerous to mect; ‘and? all’ in 
rhyme. ‘The aide , 1 affure you, was not 
poetry, but truth If the ‘conclufionw was ‘co- 
loured too highly, you .muft. ‘exctfer #2" The 
pencil of love executed it, and thefly rogue will 
indulge himfelf fometimes. Let the time come, 
I'll convince you his pencil-did not much ekag- 
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gerate. 
Juft now IT was thinking of your’ birth-day, 
‘about which T afked ‘you°the other day. “Tt’s 
--droll that your’s and mine fhould ‘be'fo near toge- 
cher, And’thas I obferve thereon: ee 
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Your poets, cunning rogues, pretend 
That men are made of clays)» 

And that the heavenly potters make 

Some five or-fix.a day. 
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No wonder, M. I and you 

Don’t quite deteft each other ; 

Or that my foul islink’d to your’s, 
As if it were its brother: 


For in one year we both were made, 
Nay almoft in one day-———. 

So, ten to one, we both came from! 
One common heap of clay. 


st What? if Iwere not caft in near 
ie So fine a mold as you— 

My heart (or rather, M. your's) 

: Is tender, fond, and true. 


Corporal Trim fets off to-day for “our head 
quarters. My plan is la'd fo, that no difcovery 
can_take place. \ Gods,. that two: fuch fouls, as 
your’s and mine, fhould be obliged ‘to defcend to 
arts. and plans! Were it not for your dear fake, P’'d 
fcorn to.do any thing-I would: not’ with difcover- 
ed. 


LED & By Revs KVL 
To Mr. 


H,.21, Feb. 26. 
All your plans are ufelefs,.. The Corporal’ has: 
|. made his forced'march to no purpofe, The fates. 
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Fave ye 


Re pepe tt Ses te ars shee, - a = 
EC Syn eee SRS eye ss 


CONOR ay II Ee 


A RAI ae DPR NTN EE Pit Sa ABLE 


NED 


ee ee 


Serene aera a 


C rgo% ) 


are unkind. Itis determined I am to go up fof. 
So, we cannot-poffibly be "happy together, as we 


hoped to have been, had cur own horfes drawn me 
up, in which ca‘e I mutt have flept ‘upon the road. 
I am not clear old Robin Gray wi'Tnor ftay and 
attend, me,....W hy cannot .my. jamie? Gruel 
fortune!. But in town, we,zuélbe.happy.: ~When, 
again, fhall J enjoy. .your,,dear foeiety.; asl did 
during that, to.meyat leaft,..blefled inew ?. No- 
thire but my. dear.children could prevent. our 
going with ‘Cook to feek, for happinef-in: worlds 


unknown. ‘There ‘muft-besfome corner ; of the 


globe where: mutual affeétion 1s-refpected: 
Don’: forget to ‘meet+me. Scratch out. forge. 


Know how-much you,think of. me, . Too.much 


for your peace, nay.for your health. . Indeed..my 
EI..you don’t. look well. .,.Pray be. careful. 

‘© Whatever wounds thy tender health, 

66 Will kill thy M.’s:too,?? 
Omiah is in.good humour. with, me-agains+- 
What kindof .animal fhould a ‘naturalift ‘ex- 
pect-from anative of Otaheite and a Huntingdon- 
fhire dairy maid?) ‘lf my eyesdon’t deceive me, 
Mr. Omiah will pive us’ a fpecumen.= Will you 
bringwme fome book to:morrow to divert!'me, as 
I poft it to town—that I may forget, if it be 


pofible,am pofting from you? 
: L E T- 
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To Mifs —————; 

Hockerill, 1 March, 765°. | 
Tt is your ftri&t injunGion that I. do not offend’ 
‘you by fuffering my pen to fpeak of laft night. 
“will-not,. my M. nor fhould f,. had yow not in- 
joined it. You once faid.a nearer acquaintance. 


would make me change my opinion of- you. 
ft has, I bave + changed my ,opinion,. - The 


‘more I know you, the more,chaftely I think ‘df 


you. Notwithftanding laft night (whata night!),. 
and our.firft too, I proteft-to God, I think of you 
with'as much purity, as. if we were going to be, 
married ——Y ou take my meaning, 1 am fure; 
becaufe they are the thoughts ] ‘aa you wifh me. 
to entertain of -you,. 

You, got to town fafe, I hope. One letter may, 
find me.beforeJ thall be, able ta leave Hunting- 


don; whither I return to-day ;_ or, at. leaft, to . 


Cambridge.’ - I.am-a fool about Crop, you: know. 
And I am now more tender of him, becaufe he has... 
carried “you.u——How little did we. think that 
morning. we fhould ever.make each-other-fo nap 
py ! 

Don’ t forget towrite, and don’s forget therkey, . 
E 3 againtt. 
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againft I come to town. . As far es feeing you, I 
will ufe it fometimes 3, but never for.an opportu- 
nity to indulge our paffion. That, pofitively, 
fhall never again happen uncer 47s roof. How 
did we applaud each other for not fuffering his 
walls at Hi. to be infulted with the firft fcene of ‘it! 
And how happy were we beth, after wey waked 
from our dream of blifs, to think how often ‘we 
had acted otherwife, during the time ‘the ‘fnow 


dhut me up at H.! a {a0% as dear to me, as to 


yourielf, 

My mind‘is*torn, rept, with ten thoufand 
thoughts and“‘refolutions about you and ‘about 
myfelf, | 

When we meet, which fhall- be “as we fixed; Iv 
may perhaps mention ove 1dea'to you. 

Pray let us contrive to. be together fome everl- 
ing that your favourite Jephtha is performed. 

Enclofed is a fong, which came-into my hands. 

by an accident fince we parted. . Neither the words: 
nor the mufic, I take it, will difplsafe you: 


Adieu. 
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When your beauty appea 

In,its graces and airs, 
‘All bright asian. angel new dropp’d from the iky ; 
| At diftance I’ Gaze,’ and'am awed by my fears, 
So ftrangely you dazzle my eye ! 


But when, without art, 
Your kind thoughts you, impart, 
i When Jove runs in, blufhes thro’ every veins 
| When it darts from your eyes,, when it, pants in 
your heart, : ~ 
| Then Ivknow you're a woman again. 


<¢: There’s a paffion and pride 

« Tn our.fex;”’ fheareplied; 
«© And thus, might I gratify both, I would do 
| s¢-Ns''an angel appear to each lover befide, 
<6 But fill be a, woman to you.” 
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Cannom Coffee-houfe; Charing-crofs,, 
17; March 76... 


No further than this can‘I get.from you, before. 
Paffure you that every wordI {aid jut, now came 
from the bottom ot my heart.’ TI never-thall be. 
a happy, never fhall be in’ my fenfes, till you con-. 
PF fent to marry me. And. notwithftanding the dear 
; night at Hockerill, "and the other whith your ins 
genuity procured me laft week in D. flreet, I fwear, 
by the blifs of bliffes, I ‘hever will tafte ‘It again; 
till you are my wife. 


Bi a oy et he, 
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Fo. the: Sams.’ 


Cannon. Coffee-honte, -, 
17 March, 76. 


Though you -can> “hardly have read” my “Jatt 
fcrawl; I muft peftec:you with another)’ I had ‘ope. 
dered fome dinner; but lean ‘neither eat, nor‘do 
any thing elfe. « Mad !"T'may be? mad) for 
what I know. Jam fure I’m wretched: 

For God’s fake, for my life ‘and foul’s fake; if 
you loye me, write directly hither,’ or ‘at leat 
ae) 
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to night to my lodgings, and fay. what 's that iz- 
fuperable reafon.on which you gwelt fo much. 
“Torture fhall not force you to marry me.” Did 


_ you not fay fo? ‘Then yeu hate me; and what 


is life worth ? 
»-suppote you, had not ,the,dear,inducement of 


Joving me (if-youdoye, met Damnation blot, out 


that zd ),.and-being adored: by, me--fMill,, do..you 
not, wifhote «relieve, yourfelf: and; me from,the 


damned. partsiiwe aéh? My foul. was,not, formed 
-for fachi mecannefies.,.T oft¢al in -at.a ‘back door, 


to.deceive,.to plot, todie—Perditionch the thought 
of it makes me defpife.myfelf, 
)¢ Your: children—Lordy Sae(lf we« have, hot 


been: afhamed; of our, conduct, : why. have swe 
» cheated.confcience.all along-by $* He” and“ His;” 


and ** Old Robin Gray ?” » Oh, how have wesde- 
feended, M.!) Lord.S: Ifay, cannot but provide 
for your dear boys.» As to your fweet little girl 
I will bea father to her} as. well:as a hufband to 
you... akivery: farthing shaved will fettlevon ‘you 
both:, 1+ will—-God. knows, sand your fhallvfind 
what J will.do for you both,:- when I-am able. 
Good,Ged, what would I #ot do! 

Write, write ; IF fay write. © By the Hving Ged 
I. will have this infiperatle recfoa from you, or I 
will not b,licve you dove;me.: 


LE U 
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“L Ett BOR AOR RIE 


To Mr Hse oe 


A. 17 March, 76, | 

And does my yt think I wanted fuch a letter 
as this to finith my affliction?» Oh» my dear Fa- 
a nie, you know not how you diftrefs me. i 
i And do you imagine | have ew#lMagly fubmitted 
to the artifices to which I have been obliged, for 
it your fake, to defcend!?~ What has been your part, 
( from the beginning of the-piece, to wine ? 1 was 
obliged to act 4 part evento you. |‘ It'was my bu- 
fiefs not to kt you fee how unhappy'the artifices, 
to which’ I have fubmitted, made meé.c And that 
they did embitter even our happieft moments— | 

But fate ftands between us. We are doomed 
to be wretched. And I, every: now and ‘then, 
think fome terrible’ cataftrophe will come of our 
connexion. ‘* Some direevent,” as Storgé . pro- 
phetically fays in Jephtha, “* hangs o’er our 
heads ;——~ 
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: ** In mifery extreme—O-never, never: 
“© Was my forboding mind diftrefs’a before 
- With fuch inceffant pangs |” 
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| Oh, that it were no ctimé to quit this world 
Nike Faldoni and Terefa!. and that we might! be 
happy ‘together'in fome other world, where gold 
and filver’ are unknown! By your hand [ could 
even die withipleafure. © 1 know I could, 


‘¢ Infuperable reafon.” Yes, my H. there is, 
and? you force, it from me. Yet, better to tell 
jyou, than to have you doubt>my love; that love 
which 7 is’ now! my teligion.. Io have hardly: any 
Ged butryou. T almoft offeroup my prayers Za 
you, as well as for you. 

Know then, if you.:was to! marry me, you 
would marry feme ‘hundred pounds worth’ of 
debts 3.and\zhat youinever fhall do, 

© Doryouremember a folemn oath you took in 
| one of your letters, when I was, down at H.? and 
bow you-told.me afterwards it mu be fo, becaufe 
‘you had fo folemnly: {worn it? 
| °Yn thefame foleran:and dreadful words .1 {wear 
j that [) neverowull marry you, ‘happy | as.1t would 


. make me, while: I owe a fhilling in the world, 
»Jephtha’s vow. is palit. 

oo: What your letter fays about my poor children 
i ‘made me weeps but itdhall not make me change 


) my refolution. 

> It is afurth' r-teafonwhy Ifhould not.—* If I 
§ do. not marryzyou,.I.do,not.love youl”; Gra- 

| “cleus 


PERRIN IONE OSI Ee A ceo TD eee 


a 


ee 


2 SASS 


ETRE tec 8 oA RRC EIT ES 


a 


Se 


Je RTE is a 
; snek 


C 48 ) , 
eidus powers;of love:!: Deesimy ths fayifo® My 
normarrymg yous the firengeft: proof dican<give 
you of my love. And Heaven, «yo know) has 
heard my vow.) Do yeu refpe&triity and never 
tempt me to break, it—for. not-evensyom will ever 
fueceed.—Till I Have fomesbetter Fong than 
debts, never will besyout’s. | 

Then what is tofbe done»you fk Why! fil 
tell you,: Hin Your determination: to drop all 
particular intercourfe till marriages has» made’ us 
one, flatters me morethan:hcahi tell you, becaufe 


it fhews;mesyour; opinion: of sme inthe ftrongett 


light ; it almoft'réftotesamestoany dwhgood epi- 
nion. «The copy of verfes yousbrought me?’on 
that fubject, is fuperior tovany. thing Ivever read. 
They thall-be thy M.’s anorning“prayrry andvher 
evening fong. While youdare urdreland 

Yes, myvlove;rin Trelandss|Be ruled’by me. 
You fhall:immediately join: your regiment! there. 
You know it is: yor duty. Inothe: mean time, 
fomething may happen. Heaven will not’ defert 


‘two faithfal hearts:that love like!your’s’and mine, 


There are joys: there! is! happinefsim ftore for: us 


yet. I feel there is, And (as I faid-guft mow) 
while you are ia: Trcland, Vl) -verite:to you évery 


pott, twice by one poft, and 1’llthinkwofi you) atid 
Pibdream of you, and I'll kifs your piéture, and 
Yl 
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Yi wipe my eyes, and I'll kifs it again, and then 


Dll weep apains And— 


Can I give a ftronger inftance of my regard 
for you, or a flronger préof that you ought to 
take my advice, than my thus begging my only 


_ joy.to leave me?’ I will not fwear I fhall furvive 


it; but, I befeech you, ‘go! 
Fool that I am I undo with one hand, all 
I do with the other.’ My tears, which drop be- 


tween every word I write, prevent the effect of 
my: reafoning; which, I ‘am fure, ‘is juft. 

Be a man, I fay—you are an angel.’ Join 
your regiment; ‘and, “as fure as I love you (no- 
thing can-be more fure) 1 will recall you, from 
what will be banifhment as much to me’ as to 
you, the firft moment I can marry you with ho- 
nour to myfelf, and happinefs to you. 

But, I mutt not write thus. 


Adieu ! 


Ifuits the voice of love, when clory calls, 
And bids thee follow Jephtha to the field. 
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about your debts. I could form a plan...M 
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LET TER °xxin: 
To Mig ‘uiis 


Cannon 6oftee-houfe, 
17 March, 1776, 


And I will refpect the vow of Jephtha, and I 
will follow to the field... At leaft, I will think of 
it all to-night, for I am fure I fhall not fleep, and 
will let you know the fuccefs of my ftrugele, for 
a ftruggle it will be, to-morrow. I will.wait for 
you at the fame place in the Park, where I.thal] 
fee you open the A. door. Should it rain—J’]] 

rite. It was my intention to have endeavoured 
to fee you now, but I changed my .mind;. and 
wrote this, here ; and I am glad I did. We are> 
not in a condition to fee each other. Cruel 
debts! Rather, cruel vow! for, would you but 
have let me, I would have contrived fome fcheme 


+¥ 


Gofport matters—my commiffion | 
Alas, you frown, and I mutt ftop. Why would 
not fortune fmile upon my two lottery tickets? 


Heaven knows I bought them on your account: 


Upon the back of one of them J wrote, in cafe 
of my fudden death, “ this is the property of 


Mifs ~,” 


Corre) 


Mifs—.” On-the back: of the Other, that it 
belonged to.your daughter. 


For what am I ftill referved ? 


SPE Tb ER XXIV. 


Tow Mr. 


A. 19 March, 1776, 
“Why, in do you write to me fo often? Why. 
doyou fee tie fo often ? When you acknowledge 
‘ ‘the neceffity of complying with my advice. 
Yow tell me, if I bid'you, youll go. JT haye. 
| bid*you; begged you to go.—I do bid you go, 
Gos'I conjure you, got “But let us not have any 
}more partines. The laft was too, too. much. I did: 
|nor récover myfelf all day. And your goodnefs 
to ‘my Tittle white-headed boy —~-He made me 
iburft'into tears this morning, by talking of the 
good nattited gentleman, and producing your 
yprefent. 
Bithét “flay, and lét our affection difcover and 
ruin usor'go. 


tend 


On'the bended Knees of love I intreat you, 


2 7 owe EH. 'to go. 
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LE: T: T. BeRa soe tive 


‘tO ‘Mits s—ee, 


Ireland, 
26. March,, 1776, 


aban ak gene EO Heavens, that..M. 
fhould be in one part. of the: world,..and her H:. 
in another! Will not our deftinies fuffer.us to 
breathe the fame air? Mine,will.not,, 1) mek 
firmly believe, let me reft, till they have hunted 
me to death. | 
Will you. not give me your approbation fog 
cated you thus? Approbation.!. ..And 1s ,that 
the coin to pafs between us ? Kodi d - 
Yet, Iwill obey you further., . 1 will. reftrain. 
my pen as much as poffible.. I will fcratch, the 
word love out of my dictionary... Iwill forger— 
I lie—I never can, nor ever will forget you,,.or 
any thing which belongs to you. But will, as 
you wifely advife, and kindly defire me, assmuch 
as poffible, write on other fubjects... Every thing, 
entertaining, that I can procure, I will.. Pil 
Twiffify, and write Tours—or any thing but loye- 
letters. This morning, pardon me; I am unable 
to trifle; I mu/t be allowed to talk of love, of: M., 
And, when I am able, you mutt allow me'to put 
in 


C 53 
in a word or two fometimes for myfelf. To-day, 
_ however, I will not make Jou unhappy by telling 
you how truly fo Jam. 
The truth is my heart is-full ;.and though 
I thought, when I took: up my pen, I could have 
| filled a quire of paper with it, I now have not a 
) word to fay.. Were I fitting by your fide new 
» (oh ‘that I were!) I fhould only have power to 
) recline’ my cheek upon your fhoulder, and to wet. 
) your’ handkerchief with my tears., | 
My'own fafety, but for your fake, is the laft of 
| my confiderations. Our paflage was rather boi- 
| Kerous,. but not dangerous, Mes. F. (whom I 
) Mentioned to you, I believe, in the letter I wrote 
) jult before: we embarked) has- enabled: me- to. 
| make you. laugh with an: account of her beha- 
| viour ; were either of us in a humout to laugh... - 
| = Why did you. cheat me fo about that. box? 
| Had l known I fhould find, upon opening it, 
that the things were for me, I would: never. have: 
pbroughr it.” But that you knew. Was it kind, 
| my M..to'give me fo many daily memorandums 
lof you, when:I was to be at fuch.a diftance from 


ita 

lyou? Oh, yes, it was, it was, moje kind.. And 
|that, and you, and all your thoufand and. tem 
ithouland kindneffes. 1 never will forget.. The 
)purk shall be my conftant companion, the fhirts 
hi3 : Vy 
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[ll wear by night, one of the handkerchiefs was 
obliged to ufe in drying my “eyes as foon as I 
opened the box, the 

God, God, ‘blefs you‘in this world—that 4 is, 
give you your H.—and grant you an éafy paft 
fage to eternal bleffings in a better world. 

If you go before me, may the ftroke*be ‘fo in- 
{tantaneous, that you may not have'time to caft 
one longing, lingering look on 


FY! 


Lh TT ER eR Ve 
To the: Same. 


Ireland, 8 April,..177.6..; 


Your’s, dated April the firft,’ would haverdi4 
verted me, had I been fome leagues nearer'to you. 
It contained true wit and humour.’ T truly thank 
you for it, becaufe I know with how’ much diff- 
culty you ftudy for any thing like wit‘or humour 
in the prefent fituation of your mind. But you do 
it to divert me; and it is done for one, ‘who, 
though he cannot lauglhvat it, ‘as he ought,. will 
remember it, as he ought—Yet; with what a 
melancholy: tendernefs it concluded! There fpoke 
your heart. | 

Your fituation, when you wrote it, was fome- 
thing like that of an a¢trefs, who fhould be obli- 
ged 


i bes *) 


ged to-play apart in comedy, on the evening of a 
day which, by fome real.cataftrophe, had marked 
her out for the capital figure of a real, tragedy. 


Perhaps I have -faid fomething like this in..the 


long Jetter,I have written you fince, Never mind. 
Pray be, careful how. you, feal your letters. 
The wax. always robs me. of five or fix words. 
Leave a {pace for your feal. Suppofe that fhould 
be the part of your letter which tells me you ftill 
loveme. Ifthe wax cover it, [fee itnot—I find 
no fuch expreffion in your letter—I grow diftrac- 
ted—and immediately fet,out for, Charing Crofs 
to afk you whether you do indeed {till love me. 
~ Inthe hofpitality of this country 1 was not de- 
ceived. They have a curfein their language, 
ftrongly defcriptive of it—‘‘,May the grafs grow 
at, your door!’—The women, if I knew not 
you, 1 fhould find fenfible and pretty. But Tam 
deaf, dumb, blind, toevery thing, and to every 
perfon but you. If 1 write any more this morn- 
ings, 1 fhall certainly fin againtt your commands. 
Why, do: you, fay nothing of your dear chil- 
dren? Linfift upon.it you buy my friend a taw, 
and. two dozen of marbles; .and place them to 
the account of 
Your. humble.Servant. 
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LETTER XXVIL, 


To the Same. 


Ireland, ‘20 April, 6, 

Thanks» for the two  létters J received’ laft 
week. “They drew tears from me, but not tears, 
of forrow. 

Lo my poetry you are much too partial: Never 
talk of writing poetry for the prefs. Tt will not 
do.’ Few are they, who like you, can judge'of? 
poctrys. and, of the judges, few; alas! are jut. 
Juvenal, the Roman Churchill, advifes a young 
Man to: turn auctioneer, rather than poet.. In our: 
days, Chriftie would knock Chatterton out of alk: 
chance in aweek.— The S$ paniards have a proverb, 
*““He, who cannot make one verfe, is a block< 
“head; he, who makes more, is a fool.”—Py- 
thagoras you know a: little by name. ’ Perhaps. 
you may not know he was @arved to death in the 
temple of the Mufes at Metapontum. The 
Mufes have no temples, it jis true, nour days 
(for God knows they are not much worfhipned 
now), but the Ladies are not without their hus 
man facrifices. | 

A. young man“was complaining the other day 
that he had loft his appetite; Turn poet, thes 


4 faid 


(C 592) 
faid.one in company, “ they generally have pretty 
ftout ones.” Ah re 
Your /enfible eyes have not long, I know, been - 

‘dry from the tale of Chatterton. Even now a 
_ pearly drop peeps over the brim of each; and now 
they drop; drop upon his mangled memory, like 
| theSamaritan’s balm upon the traveller’s wounds. 
| —And,; perhaps, what I had heard and told yous. 
| nfay-not be half. 

ThatJ may make you fome amends for teazing 
| youswith my,bad poetry the other day, Iwill to- 
| day fend you fome very good. It is the compofi- 
tion of-a clergyman, an Englifhman, fettled near. 
| Dublin. -Je.got the prize at Oxford not long 
| fince,, and was fpoken in the theatre at fuch a 
_ public bufinefs, as one at which, I think, I re- 
| member to have heard you fay youwere prefent. 
| Perhaps you were there this very time. 

, When you have read the lines, you will think 
| Lneed not/add a.word about the author's abi- 


| lities. 
On the Love of our Country. 


rE fouls illuftrious, who, in days of yore; 
With peerlefs might the Britifh target bore; 
Who; clad in!wolf-fkin; fromethe fcythed car, 
Frown’d.on the horrid brow of mailed wans 
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Who dai’d, your rudelypaineed Tifa oppofe 
To fteel of Chalybs, and to Roman foes: 
And ye of later age;: the’ not ler fame 

In tilt and tournament; the 


princely ‘came 

of Arthur’s barons; »wont, din hardiett {port, 
To claim the faireft Guerdon of the Court; 
Say, holy thades,. didve’er your gen’rous blood 
Roll thro’ your faithful fons in nobler Aldod, 
Than * late, when Georezbad girdon ev'ry thigh: 
‘The myrtle-braided fword of liberty ; 

Say, when the highsborn Drujds magic {train 
Rouz’d on old Mona’s top a féinale train © 

To madnefs, and with more th 


an mortal race 
Bad them like furies in the fight engage, 


Frantic when each unbound hey briftling hair, 

And fhook a flaming torch, and yel?ain wild 
defpair ; 

Or when om Crefly’s Slain ‘the fible na: 

Of Edward dar’d four nionarehs to the 

Say, holy fhades} did patriotic heat =, J 

In your big hearts, with quicker tranfports beat F 

Than in-your fons, when forth like ftorms they, x 
pour’d Bis hig 

In freedom’s caufé; the fury of the fword ? 

Who rul’d ‘the Main, “or gal 


Witl 


ght nia | 
fight; | us: 


lant armies led 
Hawke who conquer'd,orwi th¥olfwho bled, 


* Thefe Ines were written foon after the inftallation at 
Windior, 
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Poor is his triumph, and diferae’@his narhe, 


‘Who draws the ford forem pire, wealth or fame; 


For him tho’ wealth be blown on ev'ry wind, 
‘Tho’ fame announce him mightieft of mankind, 
| Tho’ twice tennations fink beneath his blade, 
Virtue difowns him, and his glories fade. 
‘For him no pray’rs are pour’d, no 2 peans fung; 
) No bleffings chaunted from a nation’s & tongue 3 
)Blood marks the path to his untimely bier 


bier, 


) The curfe of widows:and: the or ‘phan’s tear 


ta i 


gCry to high Eleaven for vengeance on his head; 


p Alive, deferted; and accurft, when dead. 
Undignant of his deeds, the mufe, who fings 
}Undaunted truth, and fcorns to flatter Kings, 
Shall thew the monfter in his hideous form, 
And mark him as an earthquake or a ftorm. 
| Not fo the patriot chief, who dar’d withftand 
The bafe invader of his native land, 

)Who made her weal his nobleft, only end, 
)Rul’d but to ferve her, fought but to defend, 
Her voice in council, and in fight her fword, 
Lov’ d’as her father, as her god ador’d, 

Who firmly virtuous, and feverely brave, 

Sunk with the freedom that he could not fave. 
1On worth like his, the mufe delights, to wait, 

pReveres alike in. triumph or defeat, 

cog nin! Crowns 
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Crowns with true glory, and;with fpotlefs:fafiie, 
And-honours Paelz’s more than Frederick's name. | 


Hereletthe mufe withdraw the blood-ftain’d veil, 
And fhew the boldeft fon of public zeal, 

See Sidney leaning o’er the block!’ His mien, 
His voice, his hand, unfhaken, clear, ferene. 


Yet no harangue, proudly declaimed aloud, 
To gain the plaudit of a wayward crowd ; 
No fpecious vaunt death’s terrors to defy, 
Still death delaying, as afraid to die. 

But fternly filent, down he bows—to prove 
4 Ifow firm his public, tho’ miftaken love. 

i Unconguer’d patriot! form’d by ancient lore 
ij The love of ancient freedom to reftore, 

Who nobly acted, what he boldly wrote, 
And feal’d by death, the leffons that he taught 
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Dear is the tie that links the anxious fire 
To the fond babe that prattles round’his fire ; 
Dear is the love that prompts the grateful youth 
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His fire’s fond cares and drooping ‘age'to footh ; 
Dear is the brother, fifter, hufband, wife; 
Dear all the charities of focial life: 

Nor wants firm friendfhip holy wreaths to bind | 
In mutual fympathy the faithful mind: 

But not th’ endearing dprings that fondly: move 
To filial duty,..or parental deve; 
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Not all the ties that kindred bofoms bind, 

Not allin friendfhip’s holy wreaths entwin’d, 
Are half fo dear, fo potent to controll 

The gen’rous workings of the patriot foul, 

As is that holy voice which cancels all 

Thofe ties, which bids him for his country fall, 
At this high fummons, wi h undaunted on 
He bares his breaft, invites th’ impending fteel, 
Smiles at the hand that deals the fatal blow, 
Nor heaves one figh for all he leaves belov 


Nor yet doth glory, tho’ her Poe be bold, 

Her afpeét radiant, and her treffes gold, 

Guide thro’ the walks of death alone her car, 

Attendant only onthe din of war; 

She not difdains the gentler vale of peace, 

Nor olive fhades of philofophic eafe, 

Where heay’n-taught minds to wooe the muie 
relort, 

Create in colours, or with founds tranfpor 

Where youths court fcience, orwhere fages or 

Where ftatefmen plan, where mitred fathers 
preach— | 

More pleas’d on Ifis’ filent marge to roam, 

Than bear in pomp the fpoils of Minden home. 


To read with Newton’s ken the ftarry fky, 


§ 
And God the fame in all his orbs defcry ; 
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Po lead forth merit from her: humble fates 
Extend to rifing arts a patron’s‘aid § 

Build thé nice dtruture of the gea'rous baw 
That holds the free-bern foul in willing awe; 4 
O’er pale misfortune drop, : with friendly fighy 
Pity’s mild balm, ‘and wipe affiidtion’s eye ; -- 
Thefe, thefe are ‘deeds Britannia muft-approve, 
Muftnurfe their orowth with alla*parent’s love. 
Thefe are the deeds that public virtue owns, 


And, jut to public virtue; glory crowns. 
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To the SameE 


Ireland, 34 May, 3776; 


My laft, I hope, did not-offend you. ~The 


“bank note I was obliged to return; although] 


thank you for it, more than words can tell 

you. 3 7 
Shall 1, whom you ‘will not marry, ‘bécar afe 

you will not load me with your debts, inereafe 


- thofe debts; at leaft, prevent you from dim inith- 


ing them, by robbing you of fifty pounds? 
Were I capable of it, I fhould be unworthy your 
love. But be not offended: that Ireturned ‘it. 
Heaven knows how willingly a quire of fuch 
things 


€ & } 
things: fhould- have aceompanied ity had dreaven 
made me fo rich, | | 

Benot anxious about me.-—Talk, not of th 
poftage which your dear letters coft me, Wul 
you refufe-to make your H. happy? And think 
you I can -pay too dear for happinefs? 

But; Lord! yourave: Tamrich—as rich asa 
Few » And without taking into the calculation 
the treafure I poffefs in your, love. —— Why; you 
talk of what L allow -that.relation, poor foul! 
That does not {wallow up all my lands and here- 
ditaments at Gofport.. Then there’s my pay, 
and twenty other ways and means befide, I dare 
fay, could I but recollect them.—-Go to—I tell 
you I am rich. So, let me know yow got the 
filver paper fafe, and that I am a good boy. 
| «/ TRich!.To be fure | am—why, I can afford to 
- tgo.to, plays... 1 faw. Catley Jatt. night, in) your 

favourite character.--By the way, Vil tell you,a 
{tory of her, when fhe was on your fide the water. 
Names.do.notammortalize prasfe-worthy.anec- 

| $dotes, theyimmortalizenames.— Some difference 
hadarifen between: Mifs Catley.and themanagers, 
| © concerning the terms upon which fhe was tobe 
engaged for the feafon. One of the managers 
called upon her,, at her little lodgings in Drury 
jdyane, to fettle it. The maid was,zoing to dhew 
Ge the 


( -Op J 


the sjietienel up ftairs, and to call her miftrefs. 
*“" No, no,” eries the actrefs, who was inthe 
kitchen, and heard the manager’s voice, ‘ there 
is no occafion ‘to fhew the gentleman to a 
room.—TI am bufy below” (to the manager) 
making apple-dumplings for my brats. You 
know whether you have a mind to cive'rie'the 
money I afk, or note \T’am noneé“of your fie 
ladies, who get a cold or the tooth: ach, ‘and 
‘foan’t fing. If you ‘have a mind’ to’ give the 
the money, fay fo; my mouth*thall fot 6péh 
ffor'a farthing lef. So} good moming't6% you 
m=-and don’t keep'the girl there in'the paflave', 
for I want-her to! put thé dumplings in‘the 
‘pot, while I nurfe-the child.” The turnips 
of Fabricius, and Andrew Marvel’s cold le@of 
mutton, are worthy to be ferved up on the fame 
cay with Nan Catley’s apple-dumplings: 
Come—TI am not unhappy, or I-could aor talk 
of other people and write thus gayly. Nothin 
can make mectruly unhappy, but'a change in 
yourlentiments of me, “By the Almighty God of 
dueaven, 1 know my own’ feelings fo thoroughly, 
Ddoinot think T-couldfurvive fach a thing? 3° 
As you love me; fcold me not about the poplin 
syoul receivenext week. “Itcéfe ime HeLHIRS™ 
bmay furely give what was'siven toviie: 
“g Lk T- 
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To the Same, 


Ireland, 
29 May, 1976. 

Do you think, that tomake fuch: propofals, as 
your laft contained, is the way to reconcile me to 
this worfe than banifhment ?—You. refufed to 
come into. my fcheme. of marriage—Nothing 
fhall tempt me to come into your fchemew Perfitt 
In. your idea of going.on the ftage; andy as’l 
live, Pll come over and. make a‘party to damh 
you the firft night of your appearance. Since 
you will not fhare: my fertunes, I will not fhare 
your earnings. 

The ftory you mention. at. Flambrough, of 
Boardingham, who was murdered by his wife and 
her lover,.is moft fhocking. The refie@tionsyou 
_.draw from it are moft jut; and what you fay of 

ur fituationmoft true. The woman mutt have 
been beyond.a wild beaft favage. Yet their feel- 
ings, when fhe and Aikney were at the gallows 
together ({uppofing any thing like loveremained) 
mutt have been exquifite.—I proteft, would wil- 
ingly embrace with M. the cruelleft death which 
torture could invent (provided the were on a bed 
G 3 ef 
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of rofes/'than lead the happieft life without he?! * 
What vifions haveT cénjuredupih—my pén » 
drops from my hand. 


Your catch upon a bumper I like much.” Te 
beats, both in. words and mufic, “A bumper : 
*Squire Jones.” By the way, what an odd word @ 
itis! Let me make a linguift of you to day. 

The learned Johnfon deriveth bumper (a cup 
** filled till the liquor {wells over the brims”) 
trom bump, which cometh, he faith, from dum 
perhaps; as being prominent; the which dam 
cometh, we are told, from bomme (Dutch) and 
fignifieth “* the part on which we fit:”—-—-The 
word Lumper is by fome writer derived from don ' 
peré, the ufual familiar phrafe for priefts; who” 
were fuppofed not to diflike Zumpers:—This’‘T ‘ 
may fay—if ‘“acup filled till the liquor fwells” 
“over the brims” comes from “ the’ part oit” 
*« which we fit,” it muft be granted, as a Freneh 
poet fays of d/fena’s. coming from eguus, 


Qu’ en venant de la, jufgu’ icy, 
Il a bien changé fur ‘la route. 


And now I have ended in good {pirits, as well 
as you. I remember the time when Hamler 
might have faid to me, as he does to Horatio, 


© Thou 
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« ‘Thou haft-no revenue but thy good, {pirits 
“« Eo feed-and ¢loath thee.” 


Now, I have got a little revenue, which M. 
will not fhare with me, and God knows who has 
»got my, good fpirits.—Well, I muff not think. 


Radin Di Din Re XKX. 


To, the SaMeE, 
Treland, | 

. . 48 June, 76. 

My Laurais not angry with me, I hope, for the 
| threeor four tender letters 1 have written to her 
' fince the beginning of this month. And yet, 
) your’s of yefterday feems to fay you are. If I 
i bear my, fituation like a man, will you notallow 
| me to feel it like a man! 


Misfortune, like a creditor fevere, 

But rifes in demand for her delay. 

She makes ‘a fcourge of paft profperity, 
To fting me more, and double my-diftrefs. 


But you fay.1 muft not write thus. If I can 
! ectef it, J will not. , 
» Shall I-write about, the weather -or politics! ? 


| The fun fhines to-day, yefterday it rained. ‘If 
mie you 
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you with to appear learned, tell the next company. 
you go into, that the diftreffes.of this country will 
foon oblige England to erant her a free trade, or 
fomething very RICA likeit. And add, thather 
erievances are more real now, than when, in16of, 
fhe complained to Elizabeth of the intronuétion | 
of trials by jury._—Another flice of politics. | 
Afiert boldly, that Junius was written by-Gren- 
ville’s fecretary... This is a fa, notwithftand— 
ing what. Wilkes relates of IordGermaine’s. 
bifhop.. 


Is this the ftyle ofletter-writing you allow met 
—T'ry again, then, 

The favours | have received’ from‘ the worthy 
man’ T mentioned in a letter or two-ago, are by’ 
his goodnefs every day increafed: Some fuperior 
fouls have affected:.to hate mankind, Here is: 
ene, who, with an underftanding and an expe. 
rience inferior to none, never non an opportue 
nity of befriending a fellow creature. [am afraid! 
fometimes, that misfortune will one day orano-- 
ther play him. fome confounded dog’s trick, , he? 
takes fuch pleafure in thwartingevery fcheme the. 
lays for any; one’s ruins | 

Yet, even this amiable chara¢ter isnot without | 
his defects... The following lines I fent him this _ 


TE Rs ce gee morning 
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fornine after playing at Vignt- Un'in company 


Nith hitn Ia ft ni} ipht. 
ones H 


i (Both | idle, rhyming: bards)... 
|. om with good manners and beft fenfe, 
“Can't bear to lofe. at cards... 


— {ays a certain friend, 


* coWith fuch a head’-—“ And fuch a heart,” 
oie Adds H—— *’tis high treafon. 
 <@ Burl; who knew that heart fo well, 


« Flave found, I think, the reafon. 


“”« Friend to the poor, his purfe their box; 
_:.. He always would be winner 5 

a ear then they win. But, fhould he lofe, . 
.. “The poor toolofe a dinner.” 


ae 
7 


a 


2! "Phis country’s facetious Dean faid, his friend 
jArbuthnot could do every thing but walk. My 
- cnaeiase can'do every thing but lofe at cards. 

’ Feeling; and all the aie a powers of the 
' A Ati were never perhaps before fo mixed up to- 
(Becher. A tale of forrow will make his hittle eyes 
| ikea green pirl’s. “Before'the 


x 


wink. wink, wink, it 
| company came lat night, 1 fhowed him “ Auld 
Rabin hiattg ; and, though he had feen it before, 
et over @ My mother could na 


He? Could*not & 
jipeak,” witheut winkine. For the credit of your 
fide 
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fide of the water, he is, an Engliflmgan..... His 
agteeable wife, by her beauty and accomplifhs 
ments, does credit to this country. She.jis re- 
markable alfo for her feeling, though ina diffes 
rent way. You fhall relate.an. anecdoteof Gifs 
trefs, or read. a ftory of il] ufage; and, Whilehis 
eyes are winking for thé object of the iP ufage or 
the diftrefs, her’s fhall be ftriking fire with rage 
againft the author of it. “ Good God} fhe exe 
claims, “ if that villain was-but in my power!+? 
And. I fometimes-think -the>is going’to ring’ for 
her hat and cloak, that fhe may fally forth, and 
pull his houfe about his ears. —Bound up together 
(as they are and as I hope they will long continue} 
they form a complete fyftem of humanity.—~<" 
It would have gratified me much to have ‘been 
with you when Garrick ‘took his’ farewell OF the 
ftage. Do you remember the lait paper in the 
Idler upon its being the /e#2-'The refle@ion, that 
it was the da? time Garrick would everiplay.avas, 
initfelf, painful... Howymy> Laura} my’ M-my 
life, fhall I-bear it; if Dever thould be doomed to 
take'my laft leave, my laft look of you eee 
——In what I wrote this morning, I mentioned 
the Idler. A curiousletter was fhown me theather 


day. by a clergynian, which:he: affures meds ‘“u- 


thentic, and owas written by thelate Lord’ Gower 


to'a frichd’of Dean Swift.” “As T know how you 


admire 


C 7t ) 
|zaimire’ the eminent perfon wh 10m it concerns, ps 


fendi it to you. 


:- ¥e Mr. Samyit Johnfon (author of London, a fatire, and 
fome other poetical pieces) is a native of this country, and 
| much refpected by fome worthy gentlemen in his neighbours 
| hood, who are truftees, of a charity:fchool now vacant, the 
| certain falary of;whichis fixty pounds»per.annam, ofswhich 
| they are defirous to make him matter, but unfortunately. he 
| 3s not éapable of receiving their bounty, which would make 
) him happy for life, by not being Mafter of Arts, which by the 
) flatutessof this fchool the mafer of it mu be. Now thefe 
gentlemen do me the hondur toi think that I have interett 
| enough; in you, to prevail up on you-to write to Deam Swifts 
perfuade the Univerdity of Dublin to fend a dip'oma.ta'me, 
| conftiruting this poor man Mafter of Arts in their Univerfity. 
They highly extol the man’s learning and probity, and will 
| not-be perfuaded that the Univerfity will make any difiicu'ty 
| of conferring fuch a favour upon a:ftranger, if he is reeom- 
mended by the Dean, 

| 

. 


They fay -he isnot afraid of the 
frien examination, though he is off fo long a journey ; but 
wi I venture itif the Dean thinks it neceflary, choofing rather 
-to' die upon the road, than to be ftarved to death in tranflating 
| for bookfellers, which has been his only fubfiftence for fome 
_ aime paft.,-d fear there:is more difficulty in this affair than 
__thefe good-natured gentlemen apprehend,; efpecially as their 
| “ele@tion cannot - be delayed longer than. the 10th of next 


) «month. If you fee this matter in the fame light it appears 
) -to'me, T-hope you will burn this, and pardon me for giving 
| tyowfo-mich® trouble about an-imprzfticable thing : but if 
_ .you think there isa probability of obtaining the favor afked, 
iam fure your humanity «and. propenfity to relieve merit in 
di fels, will incline } you to ferve the poor man, without any 
adding 
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adding any more to the trouble I have already given you, 
than afluring you | am, with great truth, 


&c. 
Trentham, 
Alg..1, 175% 
One other fubjec&t for your refle€tion, and I 
What muft have been Johnfon’s feelings, when, 
in his wonderful work; the Englifh Di@ionary, 
he cited the following paflage from Afcham, as 


an inftance of the ufe of the word Men?’ Wits 
live ebfcurely, men care not aoe or die ob- 
‘fcurely, men mark not whe 


Lo Be De Te 
To Mr. A 


England, 25 June, 1776. 

Let me give you joy of having found fuch 
kind and agreeable friends in a ftrange land. 
The account you fent of the gentleman and lady, 
efpecially of the latter, quite charmed me. Nei- 
ther am I without my friends. A lady, from 
whom I have received particular favours, is un- 
commonly kind tome. For the credit of your fide 
of the water, fhe isan Irifh woman. Her agreeable 
bufband, by bis beauty and accomplifbments, does credit 
to this country. He is remarkable alfo for bis feelings. 

Adieu! This will affeét you, I dare fay, in the 
{ame manner your account affected me. 


LE T- 


a me, 
LET oT ER XXRIL 


To Mifs ——— —, 


{reland, 
1 July 76. 

Your little billet, of the 25th of laft month, 
was a proper reproof for the contents of one of 
mine. Till I faw the joke I was truly unhappy. 
If you had not written the long and kind letter 
the next day, which came in the fame packet, I 
fhould have been miferable, Yet, 1 wifh you 
happy, mot happy; but I cannot bear th 
thoughts of your receiving happinefs from any 
hands (man, woman, or child) but mine. Had 
my affections not been fixed, as they are unalter- 
ably, elfewhere, the wife of my friead, with all her 
charms, would never fix them. I have but two 
matters, Love and Honour. Jf I did not confi- 
der you as my wife, I would add, you know I 
have but ove miftrefs, 

A friend of mine is going to Enp!and—chappy 
fellow I fhall think him, to be butin the fame 
country with you}—He will call at the Cannon 
coffee-houfe for me. Do fend the, thither,, the 
French book you mention, Werther. lf you don’t, 
I pofitively never wall forgive you.,,-Nonfenfe, to 
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fay it will make me unhappy, or that I fhan’t 
‘be able to-read it! Mutt I piftol myfelf, be- 
‘catife a thick-blooded’ German has. been . fool 
enough to fet the eximple, or becaufe a Gers 
man novelift has feigned fuch a ftory? If you 
don’t lend it me, I will mof affuredly procure it 
fome time or another; fo, you may as well have, 
the merit of obliging me—My friend will fend 
a {mall parcel for you to D, ftreet. The books 
I fend you, becaufe I know you have. not got 
them, and becaufe they are fo much cheaper here, 
Af you ate afraid of emptying my purle (which 
by the way is almoft worn out), you fhall be my 
cebtor for them. So, fend me a note of hand, 
wulue receiv d. ‘The other things ave furely not 
‘orth mentioning. 


“ET TE RXR ee 
To Mr. . 

Engiand, 20 Aug. 76. 
For God’s fake! where ate you ?) What-is:the 
matter? Why don’t you write?—Ave you it? 
God forbidd: And J vot with you to ‘nurfe' youl 
If you are, why dox’t. you det fomebody€lfe ‘wr te 
to me? Better all fhou'd ‘be difcovéted, * than’ fuf+ 
fer what I fuffer. It’s more than a month fince I 
heard from you. A month ufed to bring me 
4. eieht 
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eight or ten letters. When I grew uneafy,. it wae 


in vain, as I faid in my laft, that I endeavoured to: 


find your friend who brought the parcel (for I 
wou'd certainly have feen. him, and afked him 
about you). What is become of all. my letters 
for this laft month ? Did you get what I returned 
by your friend ? Do you like the pur fe? The book 
you mentioned, is juft the only book you fhould 
never read. On my knees, I beg you never, ne- 
ver read it! Perhaps you have reed it—Perhaps ! 
—lI am diftracted. Heaven only knows: to 
whom T may be writing this letter. 


Madam, or Sir ! 
If you are a woman, I think you, will; if you. 
area man, and ever loved, I am fure you will, 


oblige me with one line.to fay what is come. of 


Mr. 


- of the regiment. Direct to Mrs, 
» D. ftreet, London. Any» perfon whofe 
hands my letter may. fall inte, will not think this 
much trouble ;, and, if they fend. me good news,, 
Heaven knows how.a woman, who loves, if pof- 
fible, too well, will thank them, 
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To Mifs 


Ireland, | 
10 Sept. 1776. 


. As I amino fport{man, there is no merit, you 
may think, in, devoting a morning to this employ- 
ment. Nor do I claim any “merit. ”Tis only 
making myfelf happy. . ; | , 

Now, | hope, you are quite ‘at ‘eafe about‘ me. 
My health,’ upon my hondur } upon.our love! 1 
alinoft re-eftablifhed—Were T not determined “to” 
keep on this fide the truth, 1 would fay <guite. 
The four letters I have writtén'to you, fince® Pre. 
ceived your frantic fhect of paper, have’ explained 
and made*up every th ng.” How-can I fofficiently 
thank you forall your letters ?°Efpec’ally ‘for that 
of this week? Never did you™pen® a better 
Did I know any body employed in’a’work, where 
that letter could properly appear, he fhould inftre 
it in-your own words.” 

Excufesme, T am tnwilliigly ealled'away/— 

What I faid this‘ morni*e about your letter, 
brings to my recollection’ fomething of that fort. 
Shall Ttell ie you? °'T wil. 

James Hirft, in the year 1711, Tved- fervant 
with 


Sr ay ne 
with the honourable Edward Wortley. It haps 


pened, one day, in re-delivering a parcel of* let< 
ters to his mafter; by maftake he gave him one 
which he had: written to his fweetheart, and kept 
back one of Mr. Wortley’s. He foon difcovered 
the miftake,. and. hurried back to his mafter ; but;, 
unfortunately for poor James, it happened to be 
the firft that prefented itfelf to Mr. Wortley, 
and, before James rturned, he had given way to 
a curiofity which led him to.open it, and read. the 
love-told: ftory of an. enamoured footman, It: 
was.in vain that James begged to. have it returned, 
‘© No,” fays Mr. Wortley, “ James, you fhall 
“be agreat man, thisletter fhall appear in the. 
“¢ Spectator.” 

Mr;Wortley communicated the: letter to: his: 
friend, Sir, Richard Steel.—It was accordingly pub» 
Jrthed..in .his..own words, and is that letter, No. 
73», Nolume the firft of the Spectator,, beginning: 
| ‘Dear, Betty.”. 

James found means to remove. that-unkindnefs: 
_ of, which, he. complains in his. letter ;~bur, alas! 
before theic withes were compleated, 4 fpeedy end 

was put toO.a paffion which, would: not. difcredit 
| much fuperior rank, by the unexpected death. of: 
_ Betty... James, out,of, the great; regard land:Jove 
he bore to Betty, after her death, married. the. 


H 3 fifter. 


fitters. He. died, not: many years» fince; inthe 
neighbourhood of Wortley, near Leeds, York- 
fhire, 

To marry you is the utmoft of my withes ; 
but, remember, ] don’t engage to marry your 
fifter in cafe:of your death.—Death | How. can 
I think of fuch a thing, though it be» but in 


yoke? 
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Treland, 
15 Sept. 1776, 


The commands of your laft letter, for the 
reafons you give, I have immediately obeytd. 
My enquiries, aboutithe young Englifhman you 
mention, amount to this. . Heis liked tolerably 
well here.»’ He: wou!d be liked» more, if ‘he took 
more pains tetbe likeds ‘His contempt for: fome 
people in the worbl; whom» cthers defpife: per- 
haps as welleas: ‘he; is fometimes too confpicu- 
ous. ~-Accidest hasegiven. me: ancopportunity’ to 
fee and know a great: deab of him; and with‘cer- 
tainty. © His heart is» certainly not badw>: His 
abilisles: arevas *certainly: not sequalsto! what« he 


once confefles sto shave thought “thenb;ioper- 
haps 
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“haps they are fuperior to the opinion he now en- 
-tertains of them. He has ambitioa and: emula- 


tion enough to have a'moft fupplied any want of 
genius, and to have made him almoft any thing, 
hed he fallen into proper hands. But. his fchool- 
mafters knew nothing of the human» heart, nor 
over much of the head. Though indolent to a 
degree, a keen eye might have difcovered,; may 
{till difcover, induftry at the bottom; a good 
cultivator might have turned it, may {til turn it, 
to good account. His friendfh'ps are warm, fins 
cere, decided his enmities. the fame. He 
complains, now and then, that fome of his 
friends will pretend to know him better than 
they know themfelves, and better than they 
know any thing elfe. ‘* They would play upon 
“ him; they would feem to know his, ftops ; 


«“they pretend to be able to found him from 
«s his loweft note, to the top of his compas ; 
«sand there is much mufic, excellent voce, in 
«¢ alittle pipe, yet cannot they make it fpeak. 
s Doo they think,” he »demands, , that he is 
 eafier to be: play’d than a pipe ?’———Why, 
really, 1 do not think this is the cafe at prefent, 
whatever it. may have::been. Secrecy is not 
brought into. the »world, it. is-acquired iz) the 
world. An shoneft heart can; only acquire. it 
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by experience _'The charaéter which he had cer- 
tainly gotten fome how among fome of his inti- 
mates, has been of fervice both to them and to 
himfelf, "They made ‘a point of fecrecy, after 
they chofe to difcover a want of it in him; and 
now he has made a point of it h'mfelf. My dear- 
eft fecret (you know what that is) fhould now 
fooner be trufted to him than to any of his former 
accufers. The loudeft of them, to my know- 
ledge, was little calculated to judge; for, though 
he might not abfolutely think him a coward, he 
certainly did not fufpect his friend of courage, till 
futhcient proof of it was given under his own eye. 
Now, in my opinion, true courage and refolution 
are this Gentleman’s marking charaéteriflics. 
This is no great compliment ; for, without them,, 
TY would not give a farthing for any man. : 
Such, in my judgment, is the young gentleman, 
about whom you wifhed me to enquire, and. with 
whom I happen to have lived a good deal. His . 
principal merit is, that my amiable friend (the , 
mention of whofe wife juft jogeed your jealoufy,) 
fincerely loves him, That worthy man feldom 
throws away his attachment where it is not defery- 
ed, Nordo I know any thing, in the gentleman, 
whofe character [ have been fket. hing, which 
gives me more pleafure, or which it would give 


him 
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him more pleafure to have noticed, than the love 
| and-refpect which I am fure he feels for my friend 3. 


unlefs perhaps his affectionate fenfe of the obli- 
gations which | believe I have told yoa he. lies 
under toa Mr. B.—— 

So much for bufinefs. Now for an article of 
news. The latter end of laft month a lady and 
her fervant, as they were riding in. Phoenix park, 
were {topped by a:man on. foot, very. genteelly 
drefled in white clothes, and a gold laced hati 


He demanded the: lady’s; money, which fhe gave _ 


him, amounting to|26 guinees.. The perfon put 
the cath into. one of his pockets: and tock’ from 
the other, a {mall-diamond, hoop-ring, which--he 
prefen ed, to the lady, defiring her to: wear it for 
the fake of an extraordinary robber,. who made: it 
a pont of honour to take no more from a beau 
tiful lady, than he could make a return for in! va- 
luc. He then, with great agility, v aintiia over 
the wall, and difappeared, 

This; you may, perbaps-call an Irith way of ail 
bing. There certainly was:fomething original in 


it. The gentleman feems: clearly to-imagine that 


an exchange is-no robbery. 
As to your threat, I. will anfwerit.inithe fam 


ftyle—* I eevil/ love you—and if!” But fei 


my anfwer, nor your threat, is original, Read- 


ing, 
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ing, this morning, a hiftory of this country, F 
found the following anecdote.~ In 1487, adread- 
ful war was carried on in: Ulfter between the 
Chieftain O’Neal, and the neighbourirg Chieftain 
of Tirconnel. This war had nothing more con- 
fiderable for its immediate caufe, than the pride of 
O'Neal, who demanded that his enemy fhould 
recognize his authority by paying tribute. ‘The 
laconic ftile, in which the demand was made and 
reje€ted, would » ot have diferaced a’ nobler. con- 
teft. “Send me tribute—or elfe!°—was-the 
meffage of O‘Neal. To which wa¢ returned, 
with the fame princely brevity—* ] owe you none 
*'—and if—!”——But I talk nonfenfe. . This 
does not prove your threat to.h.ve been botrowed; 
for I'dare fay, you never heard of O’Neal ti] this 
moment. It only proves that’ two people: may 
exprefs themfelves alike. 

Should any man who loved like me Gf, any 
man ever did love like me) have {poken of. his 
love in terms like thofe I ufe to {peak of mine, 
follows it therefore that I have borrowed either his 
paffion or his languase > Were it poffible, for 
you to think fo, I never would forgive you.—-Pray 
copy the mufic you mention, in your next. 


LE T- 


LETT ER XXXVL, 
To the Same. 


Ireland, 
18. Sept. 76. 

How happens it that I have not fooner noticed 
what you iay, in a letter the beginning of latt 
| month, about the new punifhment of working 
| upon the Thames? Pol ticians may wiite more 
| learned upon the matter, but IJ will defy Beccaria 
to'write more fecliogly or humanely... There cer- 
tain'y 1s much truth in what you fay. Experi- 
ence, however, will be the bef teft. -—~Perhaps. my 


‘true reafon for no ticing your fenfible letter thus 
| late; was to int roduce a fcene which paffed in the 


i 


| quickfilver mines of Idra, a fill more unpleafant 
| abdde'than Mr. Campbell’s academy... This ufed 
|to be Co'onel G.’s methed, you rem:mber, of 
| introducing his home-made jokes. Not that my 
| ftoty is homé made—I take it from fome Italian 
Jette §‘a brother officer lent me, written by Mr 


| Ev a and I give it you almofl.in. his own 


| wordsexcept in one or two paflages, where I 
1, 


| think ‘he has left a an Opporfun: ity of fur rprizin ge th € 
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‘The pleafure I always: take in ‘writing to»you,-syherever 
Tam, and whatever doing, in fome meafure difpels my, pre- 
fent uneafinefs : an uneafirefs**tanfed>at once by. the.difa- 
greeable afpeét of every thing round'me, andthe more dif- 
apreeab e fcene to which I Have béen witnefs, 

Something too Ihave to tell you of Count Albertiy You 
remember him one ofthe! payeft; moft apreeable-perfons at 
the Court of Vienna? ## oftce“the.example of, the menyand 
the favourite of the ‘fair'fex! I-often-heardsyou repeat his 
name with efteem, as one of the *few thar did honour. to the 
prefent age; as poflefled’6f 'generdfity ahd-pity in, the high- 
eft degree; as one who made‘no other-ufe.of fortune, but 
to alleviate the diftréffes of tiankinds .But firft,of_all, the 
{cene I mentioned, : SY Apenges 

After pafling fevéral parts of the Alps,« and having 
vifited Germany, I thought I comld. not well return. home 
without vifiting the quick-filver mines .at-Idra,. and feeing 
thofe dreadful. fabterranean caverns, where thoufands are 
condemned to refide, fhut out fromea!] hopes of.ever again 
beholding the chearful lightof»the fun, and obliged.to toil 
cut a miferable life under the whips:of: amperions tafk-maf- 
ters. ‘Imagine to-yourfelf an hole.in the fide of a mountain, 
of about five yards over.. Dowt this you are let, in a kind 
of buckét, more than’an hundred fathom ;.the profpect grow- 
ing full more gloomy; yet {til widening, as..y.ou defcends 
At length, after. {winging »inoterrible fafpenfe for fome 
timé in this precariotis fituation, you. at, length, reach the 
bottom, and tread on thegrounds which by its hollow found 
undet your féet, andthe: reverberations of. the echo, feems 
thuideting atevery ep you take.) «In; this; gloomy and 
fricktfal folitude, yeu‘are enlightened by the, feeble gleam 
of lamps, hére-and there difpofed, fo thatthe wretched in- 
habitants 
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habitants of thefe manfions can go from one part to another 
without a guide. And yet, let me afure you, that though 
they, by cuftom, could fee objects very diftin&ly by thefe 
lights, ! could {carce difcern, for fome time, any thing ; not 
even the perfon who came with me to fhew me thefe fcenes 
of horror. 

From this defeription, I fuppofe, you have but a difagree- 
able idea of the place » yet let me affure you that it is a pa- 
lace; if we compare the habitation with the inhabitants. 
Such’ wretches mine eyes never yet beheld. The blacknefs of 
their vifages only ferves to cover an horrid palenefs, caufed 
by the noxious qualitiesof the mineral they are employed 
to procure, As they in general confift of malefactors con- 
demned for life to this tatk, they are fed at the public ex- 
“pence; but they feldom confume much provifion. ——They 
lofe their appetites ina fhort time ; and commonly in about 
two years expire, from a total contraction of the joints of 
the body. 

In this horrid manfion,] walked after my guide for fome 
time, pondering on the ftrange tyranny and avarice of man- 
kind, when I was accofted by a voice behind me, calling me 

“by name, and enquiring after my health with the moft cor- 
- djal afeAion. I turned and faw a creature all black and 
hideous, who approached me, with a moft piteous accent, 
demanding, “* Ah! Mr. Everard, don’t you know me?” 
Good God, what was my furprize, when, through the veil 
of his wretchednef , I difcovered the features of my wold 
and dear friend Count Alberti! I flew to bim with affec- 
tion: and after a tear of condolence, aiked how he came 
there? To this he replied, that having fought a duel with 
a general of the Auftrian infantry again& the emperor's 
command, and having left him for dead, ke was obliged to 
I | fiy 
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fly into one of the forefts of Iftria, where he was firt ¢ 
and. afterwards. theltered,: by fox 
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aken, 
¢-banditti, «vhe had+long 
infefed that quarter. With thefe he had lived for snine 


months, till, by a clofe inveftitare cf the place in. which 


they were concealed, and after a very obftinate. refiftance; 
in which ithe greateft part of them fell, he was fecured and 
carried. to Vienna; >in order to be. broken’ alive on’ ‘the 
wheel. When. he. arrived at the cap tal, ‘he-wasiquickly 
known, and, feveral of the affociates of his accufation.and 
‘danger witnefling his innocence, his punifhmentofthe rack 
was changed into that of perpetual confinement and labour 
inithe mines of Idra. A fentence, in my. opinion, aithou- 
{and times worfe than death, 
As Alberti was. giving, me this account; a young. woman 
€¢ame up to him, who, at once J faw,. had. been bern for 
better fortune. The dreadful fituation of the place was;not 
able to deftroy her beauty, and.even in this fcene of wre:ch- 
ednefs, fhe feemed to have charms to grace the moft brilli 
-affembly.: , 
This lady was daughter to.one.of the fir families inGéru 
many, and, having tried every.means to procure her lover?s 
pardon without .effect, was at.laft refolved to thare his mi- 
feries, as fhe could not.relieve them. <With’him fhe accord: 
ingly defcended, into shefe manfions, from which few ‘ever 
‘return 5, and with him: fhe is contented to live, forgettige 
the. gaieties of life ;, with him. to, toil, defpifing the {p} 


ant 


Cit 


-dours of, cpulence, and. contented with the conicioutneds of 


her, Own.conftancy, 
Tam, dear Sir, 


Yours; &c, 


ei) 4. 

Now can Totelbcall: the feelings of ‘your déar 
Kearts’ Now’ fee I °your fancy bufy with. her 
Magic pencil ; and affecting 1s the picture it-has 
begun. .Begun—for-your weeping eyesavill not 
fuffer.you.to.finifh it: Can noz you, through 
all. yours tears, diftinguifh Alberti: and his wife 
dying inéach others’ arms: after about half a 
year ? What.a {cene! 

Is there any fum.of,, money..you. would not 
give to have this tragedy end-happily? That, of 
courfe,: issampoffible: But Everard fpeaks* of 
the poor fouls ‘in “his next letter; which IT’ may 
perhaps fend you in my neat. 
_ Come——be a good.girl, and you fhall have 
it now,. though it.will not give-you much confo- 
lation. | 


‘* My laft to you was -expreflive, and perhaps too much {oy 
of the gloomy fituation.of:my minds: - 1 own the deplorable 
condition of the worthy:man Gefcribed in it, was encugly to 
add double feverity. to:the hideous manfions: A t- prefent; 
however, I have, the happinefs to inform you, that 1 was 
fpectator of the mof affefting fcene | ever yet belield. Nine 
days after 1 had written my laft, a perfon came poft from 
Vienna to the little village near the mouth of the greater 
fhaft. He.was foon after followed by a fecond, and-he by 
a third. The firft.enquiry was after the unfortunate Count ; 
and I, happening ta overhear the demand, gave them the 
bef information. Two of thefe were the brother and 
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couiin ofthe lady, the third.was an intimate friend andy fel. 
low foldier of the Count. They camewith his pardon, which 
had been procured by the General with whom the duel had 
been fought ;' who was perfeélly recovered from his wounds, 
Died themwith all the-expedition of joy down to his dreaf¥ 
abode, and prefented tohim his friends,‘ and informed him 
of the happy change in his circumftancés. Jt would be im- 
poflible to defcribe the joy. that brightened up his grief-worn 
countenance ; nor was the young lady’s emotion lefs vivid at 
fecing her friends, and hearing of her hufband’s freedom : 
fome hours were employed in’mending the ‘appearances of 
this faithful couple, nor could I-without’@ tear behold him 
taking Jeave of the former wretched companions of. his toil. 
To one he left his matteck ; to another his working cloaths'; 
toa third his little houfehold utenfils, {uch as were neceflary 
for him in that fituation. We foon emerged from,the mine; 
and he once again: revifited the fight of the fun, which he 
had totally defpaired of éver. feeing.:. A) poft-chaife was 
ready the next morning to take them-to Vienna, | whither; I 
aim fince informed by a letter from himfelf, they are retarn~ 
ed. The emprefs has taken them into favour; his fortune 
and rank are reftored ; and he and his fair partiér now have 
the pleafing fatisfaction of feeling happinefs with’d uble res 
ith, becaufe rats once knew what it was tobe milerable.’* 


Says not our friend Sterne} that the circum-= 


ftance of his being at Rennes ‘at the very time 


the Marquis reclaimed his forfeited nobility and 
his fword, was an incident. of good fortune 
which will never happem to, any, traveller but a 
fentimental one ?~P believe it and »ewety other 
incident of good fortune befall all fuch travelers } 
. Did 
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Prd not 1 °fay this’ fecond part of theftory” 
would hot afford you' mach confolation’? -Excufe - 
me for fuch a falfity. ‘That was only to furprize.- 
you. Well. 1. knew, what -would, be my,M.’s . 
feelings: | 

“Are you’ as: deep, in aftrology as-whem you 
wrote laft to me? On the page T have to fpare 1% 
will fend you fome hafty lines which I fcribbled : 
the other -day*to ridicule the weakneis'of a Dr. - 
Wi whoois»as great a—fool,at deaft as Dryden,:, 
atid never fails torcalt the nativity of his:childrea.:. 


Kid heaverm has:heard the parent’s prayer,» 
Each gofip hails the-fon and heir;: 

es Pray-letthe DoGor’fee.?’ 0 
st. My mafter, ma’am Your labour paft 3; 
s+ He’s'got among the ftars, to cat 

His fon’s nativity.” 


Three hours elaps’d, our fage defvends, 


Wiith «¢ well, and how’s the child, my friends???” 


«« He’s happy, Sir,.ere this,”— 


‘«- Happy ! why yonder-ftars ne’er fhed 
»€* Benigner influence) On the head . 


<¢ Of happier, I guefs.. 
‘Worth, virtue,,wifdom, honour, wealth,» 
‘6 Man’s beft and only riches, héalth,, 

«¢ Affuredly await 
se: Heay’n’s favour’d child 
s+. Say I have knowledge to explore 

“The fecret page. of fates: 


“ 


or never more - 
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td wasvthere E-readvmy. happy boy, 
Full feventy fummers thould, enjoy: 
eC Bee? "~~ when, nurfe fobb’d and faid,. * 
“* Good lack | the babe to whom kind heaven 
So many bounteous tft s hath piven,” 
** 'Fheie two hours hath been dead??? 
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LETTER -XXxvu, 


To... the »-8.A Mozy. 


Trelapa: 
26 January,) 3777; 
One of Lord: Harcourt’s fuite will carry “this 
to England. Fis Lordfhiip owas" relieved® from: 
guard yefterday by the arrival of the new Lord: 
Lieutenant. As politicks have not much te do 


with love, 1 fhalknot trouble you with a hiftory of 


the late reign, or witha prophecy of what-will be 

Only letour great adtors take care 

they do not play thefarce of America*in Trelind. 
My fpirits, thank you, ‘are now tolerably well. 


Rut yeu know I am, at leaft I know I have been 


ever fince you have known me, aitrange comical 
fellow. Neither one! thing nor. tether.) Some- 
tires in the garret; but, muchooftener down ‘in 


_ the cellar, ‘If Salyator Rofa, or Roufieau; wahted 


to 


| 


¢ gre )) 


to draw a particular-charaéter, Team their’ mart. 


But you and’ T fhall yet be happy together, I 
know ;. and then my fpirits and paffions. will re- 
turn into their ufval channels. 
Why. do. yor complain, of the.Janguage and 

- tendernefs of my letters? Suppofe they were not 

tender, What would you fay, what would you 

think, then? Muft not love fpeak the language 
| of Jove? Nay, do we not fee every day that love 
and religion have mutual obligations, and con- 
tinually borrow’ phrafes fromeach other? Put 
Jamie or Jenny,. inftead of Chrift, and fee what 
 youwill,make of Mrs. Rowe’s moft folemn po- 
és; or of Dr. Watts’s hymns. 
-olset, me tranfcribe you.a letter written. by ano- 
_ ather perfon:toa, lady.. 


“ Sir Benjamin telling me you were not come to town at 

= 4 e’clock, makes me in pain.to know how your fon does,. 
“ and I can’t help enquiring after him and dear Mrs. Free- 

| eemanio The Bifhop of: Worcefter was with'me this mornt 
_/Minlg before t, was-dreffed., -I gave him my, letter. to the 
<< Queen, and he has pramifed to fecond it, and.feemed to 
© undertake it very willingly : though, by a'l the difcourfe 
| “Thad with him (of which I will give you a particular 
| slaccount when I'fee you), I find him very partial to her. 
| “6:'The lat time hei wastheré,’ I told him’ you had feveral 
| -i#$;times deGired you might go from me, and I have repeated 


o¢t *¢ the. fame thing again to, him. For you,may ealily 1 imagine 
~ 6 T would 


RTD ee a eae ca EI MER cal apy ASSO IR Sa es ance Sta ee on oe em pep 


Mea, 


ay 


— 
= 


Pa 


ae ee 
ae nN i roe) 


a 


( 9% y 


ec ould not negled doing you fight 6nlall, oteahioisa Bat 


‘© T beg it aeain for Chrift Jefiss’s fake, ¢ that:youwould- tes, 
*¢ yvername it-ahy more.to.mes for,.be.affured, if you fhould ; 


‘‘everdo fo cruel‘ thing as toleave-me, from that mo- 


‘« ment I fhall never enjoy one quiet hour. ~ And, ‘fhould- 
‘* you do it without asking my ‘confent’ (which if. Pever’ 
«<< give you, may I never fee the. face of heaven) si Diwills 
‘<fhut-myfelf up, and never see’-the w<rld moré,- but, live. 


‘where I may.be forgotten by human kind, 


What think you of this letter? If it4thoulé 
have been wearnest a@ woman tol-a lwoman, 
furely you will allow Hvto write little tenderly: 


to hisown-M. ‘Uhis -was:really the cafe: It is. 
tran{cribed from: “ an account.of the sconductiof 


the Dowager Duchefs of Marlborough,” printed 
for W. Smith’ in’ Dame-ftreet, Dubliny, 1742, 
which I bought at Wilfon’s in Dame-ftreet ye 
terday. ‘The pamphlet, contains others as loving. 
This I find page 49. _It.was written, to. Lady 
Marlborough by her Miftrefs (one would have 
thought theiword mz?re/s.1n oneftenfe did belong 
to one of the parties), when fhe was only Prins, 
cefs of ‘Denmark’. It refers. to the‘quarrel .be- 


tween the Princefs‘and her royal inftér and brother - 


inrlaw, becaufe fhe. would not part with her fa- 
vourite, upon»Lord,Marlborough’s having. dil 
pleafed the King,. | aenitob 

ae | ‘Ehefe 
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Thefe two female lovers. always correfponded, 


under ‘the names of Mrs. Freeman end: Mrs. 


Morley, at the’ particular defire of the Princefs, 
who fixed upon the names.’ And this, after fhe 


was Queen Anne.—Be affured, my M. that, al- 


though I-write to you with almoft the fame mad- 


nefs-of affeGtion, I -wilk-ever imitate her exam- 
ple, for-ail its royalty, ‘and exchange you fora 
mushroom of your own raifing (7 (Mrs. Matham). 


Loko T TE R »-XXXVUHL. 


To the’S.a mk 
Treland,. 


6 Feb. 17770 
“My laft was merry, you know. I can’t-fay’as 
much for your laft. ‘To-day you muft fufferme 
to indulge my préfent turn of mind in tranfcrib= 
ing fomething ‘which was left behind her by 2 
Mrs. Dixon, who poifoned herfelf not long fince 
at Innifkillen. Jtwas communicated tome by a 
gentleman, after a dinner yetterday, who is;come 
hither about bufinefs, and lives in the neigh- 
bourhood of Innifkillen. 
pe ic unhappy wornan was not above nineteen 
yeats of age. She had been married about two. 
years, and lived with her hufband all that time 
with feeming eafe and chearfulnets. 
—Shewasr emarkably chearfulall the fatal day, 
had company to dine with her, made tea for them,, 
in 
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An the evenine,-fer'them dowd +6 cards, retired to. 
herschamber, and drank her cup of arfenic! 


wWame 


She left a writing on. her table, in whiehvis: 
obicurély hinted the fadcircumfance which urged: 
her impatience:to this defperate ad; 


s 


Enclofedis-an exat Copy evento the fpelling, 
“This is to let. all the world krtow, that hears of mé; 

that it’s no crime I ever committed. occafions this nly URL 
timely end: but defpair of ever being happy-in.this world, 
as I have fuficient reafons to think fo.. I own *tis a finfal 
remedy, and very uncertain to feek happinefs; “but I hope* 
that God will! forgive my: poor foul: ‘Lord have mercy of 
it! But all I beg is to let none reproach my friends with it, 


or fufpe& my virtue or my honour in the leaf, though: I:am 
to be no‘more. : 
Comfort my poor unhappy mother, and. brothers cand 
fifters, and let.all mothers take care, and never foree-a child 
as mine did me: but] forgive her, and. hopes God:will for: 
give me, as I believe the meant my good. by 
Oh! that unfortunate day I gave my hand to one, whilft 
my heart was another’s, but hoping that time and prudence 
wou d-at Jength return my former) pe 
mind ; which. I wanted for a long. tim 
me to think of the length-o 
from eternal da 


my marriage, 


aceand tranquilityrof 
e% -but-ohs! tit oriéves 
f eternity 5 and:the Lord\faveume»» 
mnation ! Let noone blame Martin: Dixen;* 
for he is in no fault of it; 

Thave a few articlés which E have agreater regard for 
than any thing elfe that’s mine, on.accountof himthat gave - 
them to me (but Je.ismotto be mentioned) ——and I have 
fome well-wishers. that I think proper to give them to. 


* Eler.hufband. : | 
Pir, 
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| Firk, to Betty Batfour, my. filver buckless:to Polly’ 
7 Deeryn, ‘my diamond ring ;..to Betty Mulligan, my laced 
j uit, cap, handkerchief ane ruffes : to Peggy Delap, a new 
) muflin handkerchief not yethemmed, which is in my draaw- 
) er, and hope for my fake thofe perfons wilt accept of thefe 
| trifles, as a teftimony, of my regard for them, 
_ I would advife * Jack Watfon jto behave himfelf in an 
honeft and obedient manner in re{pett to his mother and 
family, ashe is all fhe has.to depend upon now. 
_ Lnow goin God’s name, though againft his commands, 
without wrath or {pleen to any one upon earth. The very 
| perfon\ I. die for, [love him more than ever, and forgives 
him,; J pray.God¢grant him’ more content and happinefs 
| than he ever had,» and hopes he will forgive me, only to.r@e 
/ member fuchao e died for him! 
_ cabheréwas,’ not long ago; fome perfons -pleafed to talk 
domething againft my réput.tion, as to aman in-this town, 
butmow,:when Tought tote the truth, I may be believed; 
| ifpeyér I knew him, or any other but my hufband, may. I 
|. never énterinto glory ; and them I forgive who faid fo, but 
| let-that man’s: wife take care of them that told her fo; for 
j ‘they: meant her no‘good by it. 
With:love'to one; -friendfhip to few, and eood will to all 
» the, world, I die, faying; Lord have mercy.on my foul; with 
} enadwice to all people never to fufer a paffion of .any Sort to 
| command:them ascmine did in fpite of me. JT pray God blefs 
| alk my friénds and acquaintance, and begs them all to com- 
; ‘fortmy mother, who is unhappy in having fuch a child as‘T, 
| whois afhamed ‘to ofubferibe myfelf »an unworthy and: dif 
| .gracefulemember of the church of ‘Scotland, 
Jane Watfon, 
otherwife, Dixon,” ; 


ra 4 Her brother, 
| uct aK. 
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My pen fhall not-interrupt your meditations - 
hereon, by making a fingle reflection. We both 
of us have made, I dare fay, too many on it,— 
She too was Fenwy, and had her Robin Gray. 


LEY TER XxXxIX, 
“To the SAmeE. 


Ireland, 
27 March, 77. 


If you write as you wrote faft week, I cannot 
bear this diftance. Pofitively you muft think of 
what I propofed laft month. 

That I may not difobey your commands this 
morning by writing «too tenderly,” Iwill tranf- 
cribe you fomething’ in return “for the contents 
of your laft. It is in a different ftile, but full 
as capital. Tell me whether you don’t think my 
French Robin Gray a good companion. to your 
Englifh one, The young Abbéwho gave it 
me,- affured me it is almoft totally unknown 
even in France. Louis Petit (a friend of Cor- 
neille) wrote it, who died in;1693.. Do let me 
fet you the tafk of tranflatinguity wheniyou will 
of courfe give Jeremiah'leave to po and mind 
his own affairs, 
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Nes que Rodin ent vu partir Toinette, 

I} quitta 14 le foin de fon troupeau, 

I} jetta loin panetiere et houlette, 

Et ne garda rien que fon chalumeau 

I lamenta plus fort qu’un Jérémie ; 

Hi fouhaita mille fois le trefpas ; 

Et, dans fon mal, il n’a d’autre foulas 
Que d’entonner, fur fa filite jolie, 
Trifte chanfon, qui finit par, hélas ! 
C’eft grand pitié d’eftre loin de s’amie. 


Ces derniers mots, fans cefler, il répéte, 
Tantot aflis fur le bord d’un ruiffeau, 

Tantét couché deflus la tendre herbette, 
Tantét le dos appuyé d’un ormeau. 

Onc ne mena Berger fi trifte vie. 

Du doux fommeil il ne fait plus de cas ; 

Plus qu’un Hermite il fait maifgres repas ; 
Dances et jeux ne lui plaifent plus mie, 

Et dans fa bouche il n’a rien qu’un——hélas ? 
C’eft grand pitié d‘eftre loin de s’amie. 


I) n’eft berger qui fon mal ne regrette ; 

Et prés de lui-bergeres du hameau 

Vienuent chanter, filant leur quenouillette, 
Pour confoler ce trifte paftoureau. 

Mais leur doux chant point ne le folatie, 
‘Tant la douleur le tient dedans fes facs ! 

Pour ne les voir, les yeux tient toujours bas ; 
Et, fi leur dit, *‘ laiffez-moi, je vous piie 3” 
Puis auffitét revient 4 fon———helas ! 

C’eft grand pitie d’eftre loin d’ s’amie. 
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Fils de Cypris, plus malin qu'une pie, } 

A confoler Rodizl’on perd fes pas : 

Toinette feule, avec fes doux appas, 

Le peut tirer de fa melancholie; 

Rends la lui donc; car, apreés tout ——~hélas! ° 
Celt crand pitié d’eftre loin de s’amic. 
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To thesS am gE. 


Tre'and, 
20 April, 1777% 

Now ‘you fee there’ is fomething in dreams, 
But why is not your alarming letter more’ parti- 
cular about your complaint? Do they nurfe you 
as tenderly as I would? Are they careful about 
your medicines? For God’s fake'tell them all 
round what happéned lately here to Sir "Willi- 
am Yorke, the chief juftice. 

Sir William was grievoufly afli@ted “with the 
ftone. In his fevere fits-he ufed to take a cer- 
tain quantity of Jaudanum drops.” On‘ calling 
for his ufual remedy, during the moft racking 
pains of his diftemper, the drops could‘ not-be 
found. ‘The fervant-was difpatched to his apo- 
thecary ; 
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thecary; but, inftead of laudanum drops, he 
afked for Jaudanum. A quantity of laudanum 
was accordingly, fent, with fpecial charge not to 
give Sir William more than twenty-four drops. 
But, the fellow, forgetting the caution, gave the 
bottle into his mafter’s hand, who, in his agony, 
drank up the whole contents, and expired in lefs. 
than an hour. 

Why, my.-deareft love, did you conceal your 
ilinefs from me fo long? Now, you may have 
revealed the {ituation of your health to me too 
late. God forbid !—IJf F write more, I fhall write 
like a madman. A gentleman takes. this wuo 
fails for England to-day. To-morrow or next 
day the Colonel will be here. H Lord S. as I 
have reafon ta fufpect, has influenced him to-re- 
fufe me leave of abfence; I will moft certainly 
fell .out. directly; which I have an opportu~ 
nity .to do... At any rate I will be with you 
in a. few days..; If 1.come without a commifiion 
youmuft not be angry, To find you both dif 
pleafed and ill, will be too: much for your poot 


oki. 4. Bor my fakes, be careful’. Dr. J infife 
upon your not having any.lonser. His experi- 


ence and nO EY are. upon a ipa Pofitivel 
you muit contrive fome method for me to: fee 
you.. How.can ia like mine. fupport exiftence 
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if you fhould be ill, and I fhould not be per- 
mitted to fee you !—But I can neither think nor 
write any more. 


L ET TE R XEL 
To the Same. 


Cannon Coffee-houfe, 
Charing-Crofs, 


| : 4 May 77. 

Did you get the incoherent {crawls J wrote you 
yefterday and the day before?. Your’s I have 
this inftant. read and wept over. . Your feeble 
writing fpeaks you weaker than you own. Hea- 
vens, am I come hither only to find I muft not 
fee you! Better J had ftaid in Ireland. Yet, 
now do I breath the fame air with you. No- 
thing but your note laft night could have pre- 
vented me, at all hazards, from forcing my way 
to-your bedfide. © In vain did I watch the wine 
dows afterwards, to gather information’ fron? the 
pafling lights whether you were betteror wore: 
For God of Heaven’s fake find me an anfwer to 
this, 7 


LET- 


€ “Fz /) 
nish kartocE oli Bas. Xbi« 
En a re a? 


A.. 4. May, 399-76 
ga’ clock, 

My dear miftrefs bids me write this from her 
mouth.—‘ Thefe, areathe, laf. words I {peal.. 
My laft thoughts will be on you;, my deareft dear 
H. Inthe next world'we fhall meet:. Live, and 
cherifismy-memory.. Accept the contents of 
this-little’ box. Be a friend to my children. My: 


Httle ork’ ——— 
L Es® Bek Re KXLY 


‘LO: thence ar Mee. 


A. 4a May, 1977; 
{ 5-0 clock.. 


My dear: Soul,, 
At the hazard. of my life I write this. to tell 
you,Heaven-has fpared:my life to: your’ prayers; 


The anfinified.note, which my. hafty, maid—bh. 


GAN’ f GOON. 


Sir, 


My dear Mittrefs bids me fay, Sir, that her 
diforder: has. taken a.turn within this. hour,. and! 
rh id aie the- 


a 
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the phyficians' have pronounced thersoutyof Hit 
danger. + Honoured Sir I humbly crave your 
pardon for fending away my feribblejuft now; 
which J am afraid has made yowuneafy ; butGn® 
deed, Honoured Sir, 1 thought it‘was allover. 
with my poor dear miltvefs and thens I am fure 
I fhould have broke my hearty For, to be! fire; 
no fervant ever had a better, “nora kinder mif= 
trefs. Sir, ] prefume to fee-your Honourto mors 
tow. My mittrefs fainted away-as fhe began this, 


but is now better. 
Av6 a clock, 


LE TF T ER “XLIVs 


To. Mus ° 


Gannon Coffer- howfe, 


a7 June, 17773 
5.o’°clo.k, 


As I want both appetite and {pirits\to. touch. my 
dinner, though it has,been ftanding before me 
thefe ten minutes, Lcan claim no meritin writ- 
ing to you... May you .enjoy that pleafure in. 
your delightful. firuation ‘on the. banks of the: 
Thames, which, no; fituation, no, thing upon 
earth, can in your-ablence, afford, me ! 54 

Do 


= 
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‘i Doyowak mewhat has loweredmy fpirtts to 

day? Dllitell yous! (Don’t: beangry, but Ihave 
beem todee the laft.of poor Dodd... Yes, “poor 
«¢- Dodd !”. though-his life: was juftly: forfeited to 
the Jaws of «his country; The feene was affect+ 
ing-—sit was the firft of the kind Ivhad ever feenrs 
and fhall-certainly: be-the laf. Though, had I 
been in’ England: when:Peter Tolofa was defery+ 
edly: executed in) February, for killing Du- 
atzey: a: young French woman, with whom:he 
lived; I believe I fhould have attended the laf 
moments of a man who could murder the object 
-of his love. For the credit of my country, this 
man (does he deferve the name of man?) was 
a Spaniard. 

Do not think I want tendernefs, becaufe 1 
was prefent this morning.’ Will you allow 
yourfelf to want tendernefs, becaufe you have 
been.-prefent.at Lear’s madnefs, or Ophelia’s > 
Certainly’ not. Believe me (you w// believe 
ie, Tam fure)—I do not ‘make a proféffion of 
it, like Georce'S. “Your sH. is ‘neither’ artifte 


“nor gmateny—nor do ‘T; like’Paoli’s friend>and 
shiftoriany hire aCwindow by the year, which 


“look’s upon the ‘Grafs-market at Edinburgh. 
‘Raynall’s*book°you’ have! read, and» admire. 
For its Atimanity dt merits admiration: |The 
ms 4 Abbé 
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Abbé does net: countenancemanattendance-on 
feenes<of »this fort by his writings,’ but: he«dees 
by his conduct.) And:1 would foonér take-Pracs 
tice’s word, than Theory’s.) ‘Upon my:honowur 
Raynall and Charles Fox, notwithftanding the 
rain, beheld’ the whole from the top'of an untia 
nithed ‘house, clofe by the ftand in which» had 
a place. 

Elowever meanly Dodd behaved -formerly,xin 
throwing the blame of his application to. the 
chancellor on his wife ; he certainly diedowith 
refolution. More thanonce to day Lbhave heard 
that refolution afer ‘ied to ‘his hope that his fiend 
Eawes, the humane founder of the humane dod 
ciety, would be able to reftore him to life, But 
I-give him: more credit... Befides,: Voltaire obs. 
ferves that the courage of a.dying man is in pros 
portion. to the number of: thofe who-are prefent 
——-—and St, Evremond (the friend of the French 
M.) difcovered.that des uglois /urpaffent toutes. las 
nations. a mourir.. Letome-furpafs all mankind ih 
happinefs,, by poffefling: my» Ninon-for nom and 
I care.not how f die.. 

Some little circumftances truck me this.morm 
ing, which, however you.may refufe to.forgive 
me for fo:fpending my morning;:d am fare you 
would not forgive me were 1 to omit.—Before 
the 
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thesmelancholy :proceffion:arrived, aclow was 
driven into’ the fpace left for the fad:ceremony, 


-nercould: theoidéa of the “approaching {cene, 
which had brought the fpectators together, pre- 
vent too many from laughing, and fhouting, and 


enjoying the poor animal’s diftrefs, as if they 
had onlycome: to Tyburn to fee a fow baited. 

After the arrival of the proceffion, the prepa- 
ration of the unhappy victim mixed fomething 
difagreeably ludicrous with the folemnity. “The 
tendefeft’ could: not but feel it, though they 
might-be forry that they did feel it. The poor 
man’s wig'was to be taken off, and the night-cap 
brought for the purpofe was toolittle, and could 
not be pulled en without force. Valets de cham- 
bre are the greateft enemies to heroes.. Every 
guinea in my pocket would 1 have given, that 
he had not worn a wig; or that (wearing one) 
the cap-had been bigger. 

At. laf arrived the moment of death. The 
driving: away of the cart was accompanied. with 
a noife which bef. explained the feelings of the 
fpectators for the fufferer. Did :you ‘never ob- 
ferve; atithe fight or othe relation of any thing 
fhocking; that you clofed your’teeth hard, and 


drewin yaur breath hard through them, foas to 
make. 


( 


make a fort of hifi ing found? This was done fo 
univerfally at the fatal moment,.that F-am pers 
fuaded, the noife might have been, hear d -at.a 
confiderable auteen For my own. part, I de= 
tected myfelf, in 2 certain manner, accompany- 
ing his body with the motion of my own ; .as 
you have feen people wreathing and twifting and 
biaffing themfelves, after a bowl which they, 
have juft delivered. 

Not all the refufcitating powers of Mr. Hawes 
can, I fear, have any. effect; it was fo long be- 
fore the mob would fuffer the hearfe. to drive 
away with his bod; 

Thus ended the life of Dr. Dodd... How 
fhocking, that a man with whom I have eaten 
and drunk, fhould leave the world in fuch a 
manner! A manner which, from raRpalae ys has 
almoft ceafed to fhock us, except when our at- 
tention is called to a Perreau or a Dodd... How 
RABY meh, NOW Many, women, hep aRenaaBs 
and, as they fancy, tender females, with all their 
fenfibilitiesabout them, hear the founds, by which 
at this moment, J am difturbed,. with-as much 
indifference as they hear muffins and matches 
cried along the ftreets! The left dying [pecch and 
confelfion, birth, parentage and education—Famili- 
arity has even annexed a kind of humour to the 
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ery “We forget that? it always announces the 
death (and what'a death!) of one fellow being ; 


| fometimes of half a ‘dozen, or even more. 


A lady talks with greater concern of cattle-day 
than of hanging-day. And ‘her maid contem- 


pilates the mournful engraving at the top of a 


dying {peech, with more indifference than fhe re- 
gards the honeft tar hugging his fweetheart at the 
top of “ Blackeyed Sufan.” ~All that ftrikes us 
is'the ridiculous tone in which the halfpenny bal- 


Yad+finger-chants the requiem. We little recol- 


| lect that, while we are finiline at the voice of the 


charmer, wives or hufbands (charm ‘the never fo 
wifely) children, parents or friends, perhaps all 
thefe and more than thefe, as pure from crimes 
as we, and purer ftill perhaps, are weeping over 
the crime and punifhment of the darling and 


| fapport of their lives. Still lefs do we at this 
_ moment (for-the printer always gets the ftart of 
the hangman, and many a man has bought his 
_ own dying-fpeech on his return to Newgate by 
| vittue of ‘a reprieve) —ftill lefs do we afk our- 
| félves, whether the wretch, who, at the momen: 
_ we hear this (which ought to ftrike us as an) aw- 


ful found, ‘finds the halter of death about his 
neck; and now takes the longing farewel, and 
now hears the horfes whipped and encouraged to 
draw 
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draw from. under him for ever,-the cart which 
he now, now, now feels. departfromhis linger. 
ing feet whether this wretch really deferved 
to.die more than we. Alas! were no {pectators 
to attend executions but thofe who deferve to 
live, Tyburn would, be. honoured with: much 
thinner congregations, 


Well—I have made an uncomfortable fort of a 
meal on tea, and now I will continue my conver 
{ation with you... Céenverfation——a plague’ on 
words, they will bring along with them ideas! 
This is all the converfation we muft have toge- 
ther for fome days. Have I deferyed the muifery 
of being abfent from my M.? To bring’ proofs 
of my love, would be to bring proofs of my ex- 
iftence. They muft end together. Oh Médoes 
the chafte refolution which I have fo religioufly 
obferved ever fince I offered you marri age deferve 
no fmiles from Fortune? Is. then my-evil genius 
never torelent? Had. not determined to deferve 
that fuccefs which it is not for mortals to com- 
mand, I fhould. never have ftrugeled) with my 
pamions as I did the firft time we met after your 
recovery. What a ftruggle! The,time of -year, 
the time of day, the fituation, the danger from 
which 
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Which you were hardly recovered, the number of 
months fince we had met, the languor of your 
me and 'body, the’bed, the every thing—Ye 

old-blooded, white-livered fons and daughters 
ie chaftity, have ye no praifes’to beftow on 
fuch: a: forbearance’ as that? Yet, when your 
ftrength failed you, and grief and tendernefs dif- 
fived you in my arms; when you reclined your 
cheek upon my fhoulder, and your warm tears 
dropt.into my befom; then——who could re- 
frain ?—then ——~ 


What then, ye clay-cold By pervert! in mo- 
ality? 


Then—even phen cet I took but one kifs, and 
I tore: myfelf away.” 


Ob that I -could take only ene look, at this 
moment ! 

Your laft fays the fun will fbine. Alas, T fee 
no Gigns of it. Our profpeéts feem fhut up for 
ever, 

With regard to the ftage—we will talk of it. 
My iginaneg are not becaufe I doubt your fuc- 
cefs.) hey are of a different’ kind—the objec- 
tions of love and delicacy, Be not uneafy about 
my felling out. The ftep was not fo imprudent. 
What think you of orders? More than oice you 
know you have told me I have too muc¢h reli! Bion 
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for a foldier. Will you condefcend to be.a poor 
-parfon’s wife? 


“= 


But L-fhall write till to-morrow at:this rate, 


TokoD? & Rv GV. 
To the Same 


7 july, 776 


Since lait night [T have changed my mind— 


‘totally changed it. I charge you not to fee Mrs, 


Yates. this morning... Write Her ‘werd, your 
mind is changed: -- Never, will I confent to be 
fupported by your labours. Never, never fhall 
your face, your perfon, your accomplifhments 
be expofed for fo much an hour.’ By the living 
4God'I will not forgive you if you do not give up 
all thoughts of any fuch thing. 


Lh. T PER See 


To. the Same. 
Croydon, 

20°S€pt. 1777+ 

ryt ye et a) 3t a a. f, ‘ a 
‘That you have taken, to drawing gives me 
particular pleafure. Depend upon it: youewall 
find it fuit your genius... But, in -trath, your ge- 
nus 


¢ 


nius feizes every thing. While your old friend 
is.eating his corn, I. fit down to. tell you this ; 
which I would not fay to your face, left you 
fhould call it flatter 


flattery is a thing in which we never deal. My 
Opinion of the great .man’s ftile of painting, 


7 e 


who condefcends to improve you in drawing, is. 


: 

: {i 3 

exactly cae s., Pofterity will agree with us. 
| The fubjects you recommended to his pencil are 
| fach asI my ld have ‘expected from my M.’s fan- 
_ cy! While I walked my horfe hither this morn- 
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) Mik ton; i whenuthe. ideas firft: ftruck::himiaf 
pchanging his myftery into an epic poen 
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Goa Demofthenes 


ry. Though you well’ know: 
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Demofthenes declaiming in.a ftorm. 

William the Conqueror, and his rebellious fon 
Robert, difcevering each other in a battle ; after 
they had encountered hand to hand for fome time. 

Charles XII. tearing the Vizir’s robe with his 
fpur. And again, after lying in bed ten months 
‘at Demotica. 


ee Though my mother could na fpeak, 
She look’d in my face till my heart was like to break.’? 
The Abra of Prior's Solomon, 


‘¢ When fhe, with modeft fcorn, the wreath return’d, 
‘* Reclin’d her beauteous neck, and inward mourn’d.? 


Our Elizabeth, when the gave her Effex a box 
on the ear. 

Chatterton’s Sir Charles Bawdin, parting from 
his wife 


«Then tir’d out with raving loud, 
‘© She fell upon the floor ; 

‘* Sir Charles exerted all his might, 
‘¢ And march’d from out the door.” 


The Conference of Auguftus, Anthony and 
Lepidus (you are deep in Goldfmith, I know), | 
Do you remember the fcene? Equally fufpicious | 
of treachery, they agreed to meet on a little 
ifland near Mutina. Lepidus firft -paft-over. 
Finding every thing fafe, he made. the fignal.— 
Behold them, yonder, feated on the ground, on 
the 


{ arm ») 


the highett’ part of 4 defolate if and, unattend led, 


nations, dividing the whole world between them; 
‘and mutually refignine:to deftruction, agreeably 
to lifts which each prefénted, their dearett friends 
and neareft relations, Salvator Rofa woultl 
not make. me quarrel with him for di ning the 


Wid 


‘back round. “Your friend, if any one. living, 
could execute the fieures. 
Let “me fueoett one more! fab peck ion - 


Cc 


“mouths are hepa in the time of james 1... 


‘Hittory fpeaks well of his faceand perfon?’ ‘The 
bbdicatane- of his death ate thefe..He defiréd 
‘the executioner ‘to difpatch hirh withanore-fkdill. 
| than shehad difpatcheds Rutieh o. This only 
added “to the peor fellow’s confufiony who 
i ftruck an ineffe€tual blow. Monmouth raifed 


(his face -froni ‘the ro ge and: with .a- look. - 
}Qwhich JT cannot’ defcribe; but the painter 


ap ] tie Bees te yD “a “4 
) teproacned his failure.*By the turn 
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down his head. The executioner ftruck again 
and again, to as little purpofe’;' andj’ at daft, 


threw down the axe. The fheriff obliged» the 


man, whofe feelings all muft pityand refpe@; to 
renew his attempt. Two ftrokes more: finithed 
the butchery. 

Were it poffible to tear off this laft fubject 
without deftroying half my letter, T really would. 
It will make you fhudder'too muchy But, you 
fee, it is not poffible; and you prefer fuch adetter 
as this, I know, to none. “Phe: paper only af- 
fords me room, to fay my horfe 1s ready: Every 
ftep he carries me from you, will be aftep from 
happinefs. — My imagination would bufy her- 
felf juft now, about the manner in,which -I 
fhould behave, if | were to die as ignominioufly 
as Monmouth. But, as I feel no inclination for 
rebellion, fancy threw away her pains. 


LET TE°eR .<khVi 


To the S aM &£. 


5 February, 1778. 

Oh! my deareft M. what I have gone through! 
fince ] wrote to you laft night it is impoffible for) 
me.to defcribe. Thank God, ‘you were not in) 
town! Suffice it that my honour and lifeare both! 
at) 


GAPS, 
‘asyou with them. Now, mine of laft night is 
rhore intelligible. How ftrange, that the kin¢ deft 
letter: almoft you ever wrote me, fhould come to 
me precifely at the time I was obliged to ma ake 
up my mind to quit the world, or, what is more, 
much more, to quit you! Yet, fo it was. 
The'ftory my letter mentioned, of a friend 
who-had received fuch an affront as no human 
being could, away with, was my own. Your 
feelings agreed with me, Tam fure. Duelling 1s 
not what I defend. In general, almoft always, 
it may, be avoided... But cafes may be put, in 
‘which it can be avoided only by worfe than death, 
by everlafting diferace and infamy. Had I fal- 
jen, I know where my laft thoughts would have 
lingered; and you and your children would have 
had fome tokens of my regard. Be affured the 
matter. is. forever at an end, and at an end as 
properly as even you can wifh. How happy fhall 
we be, in 79, or 80 (for before that time we fhall 
furely be bleft with each other !), to have thofe 
friends about us who'were privy to this day; and. 
to talk, over the poffibility of it! 
H. in all,thy future life facred be every fifth 
of February! 
My.mind is too much agitated to write any 


more, this evening. “To-morrow EF willbe more 
4 parti- 
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My Jatt 1 am fure cédid’not atria 
you; though, had any thing happened, it would 
Have prepared you. Don’t be alarmed ‘by: this. 
Upon my honour! (withiwhich you khowtnever 
preflice a'falfity) Iam not hurt; ‘ndry ae iefinde 


bap rir 
LUSILS. ¢ 


out, is the other gentleman 


particular. 


at leatt, not 
materially : ft sey Ue af 
ae erflins circunt{tance-] mufementiony Ae 
I was détermined “either to kilbvor>tocbe KilleH 


me mile iufficient apologies fhould be made)gilerhe 


“only proper, andJeapt pernicious, idea of dielling +1 


did not fee why I fhould not recruit m ftrenoth 
y S 


as much as poffible. ‘So, about three o'clocky I 


took fome cold faddle: of mutton’ aidhbra ady 
After which I went 
home to feal up fomethings for you, where my 
fri When Pifaw him 


friend was to call for me. 
coming to-my door ‘between 4 and: 5, IT had 


jut yrung the affectionate hand’ of thé! man I 


molt 'va oheg and committed” to thisicaré you and 
1OnOUE revenge, sda al’ my various saat 
ines would, in fpite of myfelf, ‘patch my tonetie: 
As T took my hat out of my drefiing- Liliap Pals 
ed a wine- 


glafs of water, and drailethalf 6fae 


to moiften my mouth. Ww as T aw that elafs 


again, about ‘ai hour aso,’ di returning to that 


Ay home, 


( 
home, which I never again thought to fee, m 
order to write to her of whom I thought I had 
taken my,laft leave in this world—when I took 
that glafs again. in my hand, recollected my 
feelings on fetting it down, and emptied the re- 
mainder of its contents, a libation of gratitude 
to the fuperintending Providence of Heaven— 

h M. no pen, not even your's, can paint my 
feelings ! 


Eu7 4) 


Only remember——In all our future life, each 
fifth of February be ever facred! 
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To the Same. 


dere trent, 
2 March, 1778. 


Your going out of town fo fuddenly has not 
ferved to mend. my fpirits. But I will be as mer- 
ry.as l_can. . Were I to be very miferable after 
my late miraculous adventure, I fhould be cullty 


of fullenne/s, againt, Providence, The minute 
account I gave you.of it laft week, was, I affure 
you, dictated to my pen by my feelings, before 
they had forgotten the affecting circumftances. 

Your 
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Your obfervatiéns are truly jutt.and ftrikine. 
Unpardonable as the afront which I had réceived 
appears to’ mortaleyés, I fhould ‘not readily, TF 
feat, have found an’ anfwer to the queftion of the 
énquiting angel, on Fiaelen the world of {pirits; 
What briz ‘gs you hither? 

Did IT tell you o sete turday the particulars of 
the poor fellow who fuffered thi day fe’nnight 
for murdering Mrs, Knightly? They.are fingular. 
He was an Italian, I underftand,... Sueh-a thing 
is not credible, but of an Italian. 

Mrs, Knightly’s account. was that on the 18th 
of January Ceppi came into her.room, fhe:be ing 
in bed, locked the door,. fat hitnfelf€. ina chair ; 
and told her he was come todo her bufinefs, She, 
not underftanding this, afked him to let-herget 
out of bed ; which he did... He then-took from 
his pocket two piftols... She went towards the 
door in ordef to get our; but he fet his back 
acainit it. She, td appeafe? hith;\ told, him: he 
might flay breakfaft.-: He! anfwered® hé would, 

have none, but would give het a good one. She 
then called ont to alarm the houfe, ran.towards 
the bed, and faid,«« pray, don’t theot me!’ and. 
drew up my to the curtains: ‘He followed) and 
difcharged: the piftol; aftér which he threw hime 
felf acrofs the bed, and firéd the ether pital at 


himfelf, 


; 
| 


| 


-of it ftrikes me. 
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himfelf, which did net take effec. During this, 


a watherwoman ran up {tairs, and with a poker 


broke the bottom pannel of the. door,. through 
which Mrs, Knightly was drawn half-naked, an 


Coppi, following, ran down ttairs; but was pur- 


fued and taken. ie his defence, he faid, he had 
propofed honourable terms of: Marriage to, her, 
but.that fhe had refufed and deferted him ; tha 
he was overcome with erief. and love; and nb t 
his defi ion was not to hurt her, but to fhoot him- 
felf in her prefence. 

at appears, I am afraid, fro; 
ftances, that, whatever his arg meant with 
regard to his own life, he certair ly was, deter- 
mined to take away Bete s.. How unaccountably 


mutt Nature | have mixed him up!» Befides the 
criminality and brutality of the bufinels, the folly 


me 


What-becaufe the perfon, on 
whom J ‘have fixed my affections, ie Spree wile 
mae of happinels | by withdrawing er's, {hall 
I let her'add to.the injury, by-depriving me of 
age. alfo in this world, and of every thing in 


the next? In my opinion, to run the chance of 
being murdered by the new object of her affec- 


 tions,- or of murdering him, is as little recon- 


cilable to common fenfe as to common religion. 
How much'lefs fo to commit ‘complicated mur- 
‘der, 
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der, which. muft cut of all hopes. in “al 
worlds! | 
Yet, could’I believe (which T own. I cannot, 

from the evidence in-this cafe), that the idea’ of 
deftroying her never {trick him till his finger was 
at the trigeer —+-that “his only intention was’ to 
lay the breathlefs body of an injured lover at her 
feet Had this been the fact, however I might 
have condernned the deed, I certainly fhould have 
wept over the momentary phrenzy which com- 
mitted it. But, as nothing appears to have palft 


which could at allmake€ him change his plan, I 
I muft (impoffible as it feems) fuppofe him to 
have deliberately formed fo diabolical a plan— 
and muft rejoice that’ he was not of the fame 
country, while I lament that he was of the fame 
order of beings, with, myfelf | 


ee 


If the favour 1 mentioned to you 0’ Saturday 


‘be at all out of courfe, pray.don’t afkut. Yet the 


worthy veteran I want to ferve has how and then 
feen thiags happen not altogether .iz:courfe. 
When he called this morniie to learn how I’had 
fucceeded, I obferved* to“hims; ‘while we Were 
talking, that hé had got°Bald. "+ "Yes,” {uid'he, 
miatans his grey hairs, “it will happen fo by yoo 
43 ple’ s continually ftepping over Ones Head 

He 


{ rar 4 
He little fufpeéted the channel of my applica- 
tion, but‘he afked me this morning, whether sol. 
af he could fcrape it together, properly flid into 
Mifs ’s hand, might not forward his views. 
‘My anfwer was, that I had no acquaintance with 
‘the lady, but J knew for certain that fhe had never 
in her life foiled her fingers with the fmalleft prefent 
of this fort. 
Happy, ‘bleft, to know you, te love you, and be 
Joved by you?! 


eT MER» SLIX. 


To the Samz. 


Hockerill, 
5 Sept. 1778. 
Flere did I fit, more than two years ago, in 
this very room, perhaps in this very chair, thank- 
ing you for blifs, for paradife; all claim to which 
1 foon after voluntarily refigned, becaufe I hoped 


they would foon be mine by claims more juft, if 


poffible, than thofe of love. Two years-how 
have I borne exiftence all the while ! But delicacy, 
and refpect for you, erjoined forbearance. And 


hope led me ‘on from day to day, deceiving time 


with diftant. profpe€ts which I thought at hand. 
When will-che tedious journey end? When will 
| M my 
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my weary feet find reft? When thall.I fleep 
away my fatigues on the down-foft pillow of the 
Bofom of love ? Should hope continue to deceive 
me, you never fhall make me happy, till you 
make me your hufband. ‘Yet, as we fate upon the 
grafs, under the ‘trees near the water, yetterday, 
juft before you returned me my flick, becaufe you 
thought the gentleman coming along the path by 
the mill was a certain perfon—yet, had I then 
loofened another button’ or two of my favourite 
habit, which was already ‘opened by the heat ; had I 
then (you remember; my Laura, the converfation | 
and the fcene) forgotten’ my refolution, forgotten 
every thing, and rioted in all: your glowing 
charms, which only love ‘like mine could with- 
ftand who is he who would dare to blame me? 
Who would dare to ‘fay I had done what he would: 
not have done ?. But the. fcene muft be thifted, aS 
-—Sally Harris, you ‘know, arrived only at the 
dignity of Pomona at Hockerill.’ Had my M. 
her due, -mankind at Jarge,. would admit her 
double claim. to the titles of Minerva and of 

enus. ae ta opera 
To: fleepy bere is impofible: °° “As “well expect 
the: mifer to flecpim zhe’place Where he once hung 
in raptures over a hidden treafure which is now 
loft. This Ietter. I :-have an opportunity to fend to 


our old. friend, for you, without taking it to town, 


Let 


| 


C itty bpd as: by ae 
Eet me fill up the remainder of my paper witham 
almoft incrediblé. anecdote f learned.from a gentle- 
man who joined me on the road: this niorning, 
and travelled fome miles with me... It. happened: 
laf. week, F think. Peter Ceppi you remember,; 
Surely that. Providence which prevents the propa+; 
gation -of monfters, does not fufer fuch monpir ous 
exam ples as thefe to propagate. 

One Empfon, a footman-to. Dr. Bell, having in’ 
vain courted for fomeitime a.fervant belonving's 
to Lord Spencer, -at laft caufed. the -bans -to bes 
put up in church, without her confent; which fhes 
fétbad.. Being thus difappointed, he» meditated: 
revenge ; and having gota perfon'to write a letter” 
to her, appointing a meeting, he contrived to way-\ 
Jay her, and furprife. her: in Lord Spencer’s parks, 
Qn. her. fcreaming, he: difcharged a piftol at her; 
and made his efeape, ‘Fhe ball wounded her, but: 
not: mortally. - 

Oh, love, lovey eanft thou not be content to 
make fools of thy flaves, to make them miferable,. 
to make them; what.thou. ‘pleafeft! ‘Mutt’ thou 
alfo goad them on:to crimes! mu thou convert: 
them into devils, hell-hounds |: 
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ofTo» the! Samée , 
mine ftrect,. 
23.Jan. 1770- 

The fhort note I wrote to you laft night, imme- 
diately on my reaching town; you received, I 
hope. But why no anfwer to it? Why. do you 
not.fay when we fhalf meet? T have tem thoufand. 
things: tostell you. My fituation in Norfolk is 
jovelys° “Exactly: what pouclikes,, They parfonage- 
Houfe may be made very,comfortableat a, trifling 
expences: How. happily: fhalb we: fpend. our time 
there! How glad am | that I have taken.orders; 
gad iwhat obligations” haveol sto my dear .Bz to 
Mrs H. and Dr. Vel Now,. myo happinefs jcan, be 
déferred ‘no longer: Myy character and profefiton 
ave, now, additional’ weights im) the: feale.), Oh 
fhen{*confent to marry me diredtly... The day; I 
jead you'to the altar will be: the happieft. day. of 
my exiftence. Md, Qenid3s 8 fa) 
°° Phanks, (a thoufand thanks for your tender and 
affe@ionate letters while | was in Norfolk, \:Be 
affared°G. could ‘mean nothing’ by »what» the (faid, 
Sie is ‘our firm friend, I am perfuaded.’ ‘About 
an hot ‘ago, I called: there 5, butsthe.was out. | 
Prefeatly I thall go\again with this,in’ the;hope of 
Hearing fomething aboutyou. | 
. h 
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Oh M.! every day I live I do but difcover 
more and more how-impoflible it,is for me to live 
without you 

Don’t forget thesth of mext month. We mat 
ips that, facred day. together. 


ida Becta Lil. 


‘Lo. the SAME» 
tomer Lreets,. 
7 Febuii 77 ge. 

While L Ufve I will never forget your behavsourt 
pelterday: “Were 1oto’ live’an seemciey years, oF 
could never thank’ you,enough.) But, your will: 
Be done’ 

i The tafk you. have™ fet: me about Chatterton is- 
only a-further proof of your regard for mes. You 
know the warmth of my pdffions: ; and ‘you.think, 
if-I doiet employ myfelf, they may Same out. 
and’ confume.(me.1i) Well. then, I will {pend a 
morning /orjtwo Imiarranging what I. have cole 
lected refpecting the author of Rowley’s, poems, 
Every fyllableyou! will. readl Laffure.you: fhall be: 
authentic. 6) 

Did you ftarty ats <Phe sughar He Rowley’s po= 
‘ems?’ Myp mind does net now. ‘harbour a doubt: 

. that. 2Chattertond wrote’: thet; whole,,. whatever, DE: 
| thogehre whtencwe | ‘reads ahem, together: at oA 
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The interhal ‘evidence of “the thatter fait 


not puzzle ‘you, but you thal tell’ me “whether 
you don’t think it eafier for Chatterton to Have imi¢ 
tated-the flyle of Rowley’s age (which he “has not 
done exactly, if you: believe thofe who think asT 
think), than. for Rewley to write in a flyle W hich 
did not exift.till fo many ages after his time. 
Fo f{uppofe him to have found half, and to have 
added to thers—or. to: confider, him as a Cat's paw 
in“ the “bufinefs to fome cotemporary Rowley, in. 
order to extricate a fictitious Rowley from obli- 
gion, would in my humble opinion ‘be® nontenfe.. 
For my own part, though he might “find fonie. 
oe "MSS. I cannot believe he found” 4 ‘fyllable 

hich he has attributed to Rowley. Who ‘will: 
arsone to prove, from internal evidéfice, the anti- 
@uity of any on? of Rowley’s compofitions PW hat he 
did find certainly fugeefted to “him the idea of 
pretending to have found more :: but how {Kall 
we Dperfuace credulity ta believe that all Rowley’s 
poems ‘were copied from old MSS. when the: 
only MSS. shi in confirmation “of *'the 
flory are indifputably proved'to be “modern pd 
Is any one fool enough to believe C. was-only the 
blind, fabterraneous channel, throogeh~ which 
thefe things were to emerge to day, and float for 
éver down the ftream of fame? This (without 


wientioning other objections. to. fuch ridiculous 
belief} 


tC; Gaz. 


belief) were to fuppofe two people to determing: 
on the fame ftrange, conduct, and.two people (the: 
real and the fofler father) to keep with equat fide- 
kity the fame ftrange feeret. And would the fofter 
father have been as fond and cateful/of: another’s 
fecret, as of the offspring of his own invention ? 

It is not clear to me that C.’s life: (if fuch-a 
fcrap: of exiftence can be called a life) doesnot 
exhibit circumftances. ftill, more extraordinary, if 
pofible, than. his being the ‘author of: Rowley’s 
poems, “But 1 pofiels not the abilities which 
_Johnfon difplayed: in his. famous Life’ of. Savage's 
nor is this a formal life of Chatterton; though 
fuch a thing might well employ even the pen-os 
Johofon. This is only am idle. letter to my deas 
M.—Oh, my M.: you,. who contributed fo libes 
ally, Jaft year, to, extricate from’ diftrefs. the-abi- 
Hities of. a ; What would 7m not have done 
for a. Chatterton ! t nf 

Thomas Chatterton, deft’ dito puzzle at leaft,. 
not to impofe upon, the ableft critics and anti«. 
-quarians which the molt. poliflied age of England 
_has, produced, was born at Briftol, November the 

goth.175%, “His. Father had been matter of the 
free-fchool iw. Pile-ftreet. in. that. city,. and was 
fexton of St, Mary Redcliffe church, Hiiftory: 
condefcends) not. to-relate any. thing more of fuch 
as ignoble family, ihanathat they-hed, been fex~ 
fons 
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tons of ‘theefame church: for near «a century and. 
anhalf ¢ | 
Ji feems to.vhave been determined by fortane, 
that ‘this. poor lad, I ought rather to fay this ex- 
traordinary Hiiveat. aire fhould have-no. ‘obli= 
gation but to genius and to himfélf. His Father; 
as he was-a-fchoo!-mafter,. and'is reported to have. 
beena'tolerable poet for a fexton, might perhaps 
have givem: his. fon. a: free-fehool education, had 
Ke lived to»fee him old :enough «for in(lruction, 
The fexton died very foon-after, if not before; 
the birth ‘of his fon; who indifputably received 
no} other; education than what he picked up at 2 
charity {chool: at a place called: St. Auguftine’s 
Back in Briflol... Reading, writing and accounts, 
compofed the .whole circle of | fciences which 
were taught .at this univerfity. of our. -Briftok 
Shakefpear. ef | 

On the 1ft of July, 1 a by he was articled clerlg 
to.an attorney of Briftol, whom 1 have not been 
able..to find out... From him,;.1 underftand, hag 
been. procured a ftrange,. mad. Mz.. of Chatter- 
ton, which, he called his wa)... . 

When ‘the new, bridge: at; Briftol.was Gnithed, 
there ,appeared,,in,.Parly’s; Briftol Journal,. an 
account of the,.ceremonies. on opening the old 
bridge (the ptece.ts. prefixed: to, the yolume of Chat: 
terton’s.,.Mifcellanies)y preeeded,. by. thefe words : 
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286 "PS the Printer: “October 7, ° 1768s: The fools: 
lowing defcription of the fryars’  firft paflings 
« over the old bridge, taken from amoid Ms.. 
‘© may not at this time be unacceptable to the ge=! 
“. nerality of your readers. Your's, Dunhelmus: 
*¢ Briftolienfis.” Curiofity at laft ‘traced the in=! 
fertion of this curious memoir to, Chatterton. “To: 
the threats of thofe who treated him (agreca- 
bly to his age and appearance) as a child, he re. 
turned nothing but haughtinefs and a refurfal to- 
give any account. To milder ufage and many 
promifes the boy, after fome time, confeffed: that 
he had received ‘that and other MSS. from: his: 
father, which he had: found’ in’ an iron: chef 
placed by William Carinynge (the founder!of the» 
church of which: C.’s. family had 16 Jong ‘been 
fextons)) in’ a muhiment toom’ over the northerm. 
portico. of St. Mary Redcliffe. « Warton’ (in his. 
hiftory of Englifh poetry) fays when this ap- 
peared. he was. about ‘feventeen.: Days’ are» more 
material in’ C.’s “life ‘than’ years: in the’ ives “of 
ethers.” He’ wanted,| you ‘fee, ) fomething’: of 
fixteem.+—One fact 1s: curious,. that; ‘though dt was. 
not: poflible for him to have picked up Latin at 2 
charity-fchool where Eatin was not taught, ‘his note: 
to, che printer has, for no apparent:reafon, a Latin: 
fignature, Dunhelmus Briftolienfis: “Chis Latin cers. 
tainly was not Rowwley’s.” Ip muft have been O's. 
Tks 
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‘Fhe memoir procured C. the acquaintatice of fome” 
gentlemen of Briftol, who, -becaufe they conde-" 
feended to receive from. him the compofitions 
which he brought them, without giving him much, 
if any thing, in return, fondly imagined: them= 
felves the patrons of genius... Mr. .Catcott? aid® 
Mit. Barrett, a pewterer and a -fargeon, of? hig! 
obligations to whom you will fee him fpeak‘in kis: 
letters, were his principal, if not his only: patrons 
To thefe gentlemen he produced,..between OG ou! 
bet 1468, and April 1.770, Cbefidesomany:things: 
which he confefled to be his own, . and’ many?* 
which, «in the interval, appeared sin the Town and 
Country Magazine), all. Rowley’s’ poems, except 
the “ ballad of Charitie.? “Of thefe only ‘tvo; 
I think, and. thofe the, fhorteft) He pretended. to. 
be the original MSS... .'Fhei-teft ‘were! ‘tran 
fcripts, in hisown hand;, of fome of.which he acs" 
knowledged. himfelf the. ‘author. ‘Concerning! 
thefe. curiofities no: diftin@ °or fatisfactory -ae-.°- 
count, by-friend or.enemy, by threats or:promife,,°” 
could ever be drawn. from, himiy-Forsthefe etitioa 
fities “how:much: he received frony his’ Briftel pas: 
trons . does \ not appear, ‘)His © patrons*!do™ for 
boaft of ‘their: generofity, to ‘him. They (Carcott: | 
at leaft) received!:nocinconfiderable fu for Rows! 
ley’s poems:; nor “has thé fale.of'thém turned’oue 
badly. oda confequencé of the’ money’got by po 
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ems, which Chatterton certainly brought to lighs, 
which, firmly «believe 'Cy té“have Written, his 
‘mother acknowledges to “have received the m= 
menfefum of sfive guineas, ‘by the ‘hands of Mr 
Catcott and Mr: Barrett; .without fee-or reward, 
cured the whitlowéd finger-of. the fifter. Talk.no 
more of the neglect of genius in any age Or coun- 
try, Whenycity this age and-country, Row ey’s Do- 
‘ems have produced fuch fortunes to the author 
and, his family. Should ever appear in ‘print on 
this fubject,. I would publickly call upon the gen- 
tlemen concerned)in this tranfaction, to flate their 


what the fale of them’ has produced. Is the fon 
Are his forgeries 
to_be--converted: into (I believe, no inconfidera- 
bie fums of) money? And is the tmother’s and fif- 
ter’s.thare) to’ be: five guineas ? gepalrogh: 
Fither meam envy of Cs extraordinary genius, 
or manly abhorrence.of his deteftable death, leads 
almoft, every »perfon, «who talks Or Writes about 
this boy,:,to tell-yow of his fhocking profligacy 
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@nd his total want 6f ‘principle. One reverend 
alias of Cambridge thas gone ‘fo far as to 
‘tell thofe of whom he Gas made enquiries con- 
‘cerning him, that his death was of little con. 
dequence, fince “he could “not tong have -efcaped 
‘hanging. -C. never did any thing which merited 
hativing, half fo ‘much as it is merited by that 
Doctor of the charitable religion of Chrift, who 
“ean dare to advance fuch an uncharitable affer- 
tion without a 4hadow Of | probability. Who 
knows but this venerable feer, th his next vifion, 
‘may choofe to’ difcover that I thall live to be 
hanged, may fee your. H, gibbeted in perfpec- 
tive; becaufe my indignation refcues fuch a vil/aix 
‘as poor Chatterton from his monkith. bigotry ? 
When C. left this world in. Auguft 1770, he 
wanted as many months as- intervene between 
Auguft and "November to compleat his eighteenth 


‘year. If into fo fmall a fpace. he had contrived 


4o-eroud much profligacy and much want of prin- 
ciple, fome perhaps may_be afcribed to his youth, 
and fome to want of. friends. Johnfon, I re- 
member, defends even the life of Savage, which 
differed from Chatterton’s mm more circumftan- 
ces than its Jength, by fome fuch obfervation as 
this; ‘that the fons of affluence are improper 


judges of his conduct, and that few wife men will 


venture to affirm they fhould have lived ‘better 


than 


C133) ) 
age 
and unprincipled, fome of the tendereft epithets 
vouchfafed poor Chatterton, mean difhoneft or 
undutiful, an unkind brother or an unfeeling 
child? The dulleft enemies of his genius cal 
produce no proofs of any fuch crime. Some pa- 
pers I fhall fend you will contain the fullett proof 
of the negative. Do they mean that, being a 
youne man, he was additted to women; that, be- 
ing a youth of fuch an imagination, he was ad- 
dicted to women like all youths of ftrong imagi- 
nations? Do the epithets mean that he exhibited 
thofe damnable proofs of his crimes which Bou- 
gainville exported into. the country. of Omiah ? 
The proofs (if there were any, which his bed- 
fellow at his. fra lodging in town denies) only 
fhow he was unlucky. The crimes muft be ad- 
mitted. Do they mean that, Writing to procure 
bread for himfelf, his mother and his fitter, he 
wrote on any fide and on any fubje& whith would 
afford bread ?. The crime muft perhaps be admitted. 
Yet, let not older men, who may poffibly. them- 
felves, in this fenfe of the words, bea little un- 
principled, a little proflicate, head the advanced 
guard of veterans who are to attack this infant 
Hercules in his cradle. And let it be remem- 
bered that, in the “ Memoirs of a Sad Dog,” 
figned Harry Wildfire, inferted in the Town and 
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Country Magazine, where Chatterton evidently 
{ate to his: own pencil efor two! dr! three featurés, 
there is this paflage 


Ast know the art of Curli/m pretty well, I make a toler- 
able hand. of it. But, Mr. “Printer, the a profecution 
zgainit the bookfellers having frightened them all \ovt of. 
their patriotifm, Iam neceflitated either to write for the€ 
tertainment of the public, or in defence: of) the win ier! 
Asi have fome little remains of confcience, the latterois-not 
very agreeable. Political writing of either fide is of little 
fervice to the entertainment or inftru@tion of the reader. 
Abufe and fcurrility are generally the chief figures’ in’ the 
Janguage of party. {[ am not of the opinion of thofe au- 
thors who deem every man in place a rafeal, and every man 
gut of place a patriot.” 


Tn the preface to .Chatterton’s Mifcell lanies, we 
are even ailured that “ his. profligacy was, a¢ /ea/t 
“as .confpicuous as his abilities.” pe) 48si0; Pn- 
eed ! ‘Then do I believe he was the-mott pré- 
fligate mortal of his age (I had almoft’ aid; of 
any..age)..that ever,ex fted. ike admirable Chi tch- 
tom (Adventurer, .N. $1). bears .no» comparifen 
with C. either as‘to the forwardnefsor: the: oreat= 
nefs of his abilities; fill lefs ja point” GF eduéa. | 
tion,..for he ftudied at St. Andrew’s in scotland 
till.he was above. three years, older than: C..was .at 


de ath. 


( 


(Phe sinfinuations, thrown out:by thé editor, of 
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Chatterton’s': Mifcellantes,:>:and seven) by) IM. 
Warton, againft the elegant writer at Strawberry- 
Fill, are certainly not founded. To impute 
Chatterton’s: d 


penied 


1, IN '1770,’ to “the perfen, who 
in, 1768 refufed to believe that fome of his com- 
pofitions had been written 300 years before, were 
tditreat others. {till more uncharitably,. if it. be 
poffisle, tha Chatterton has* been treated) Mr. 
Walpole is by no means blameable for the life or 
the death of Chatterton*, 


* Yet even. Mr. Walpole cannot help regretting that he was 
not better acquainted with Chatterton’s ‘ fierce and un- 
‘* tameable. fpirit, his confcioufnefs of fuperior abilities, his 
‘f inattention: to worldly difcretion, his fcorn of owing fub- 
‘« fiftence. or reputation ta any thing but the ebullitions of 
his own’ genius:” (‘a letter to the editor of Chat- 
** terton’s MifceHanies,” printed at: Strawberry-hill, 1779) 
Even he,cannot help lamenting that he did not ‘* contribute 
‘* to. refcue fuch a fpirit from itfelf, its worftenemy.”’ Stil], 
this writer, no lefs humane than elegant, joins the general 
cry againft the morals of Chatterton. But were. or were 
not all the crimes which can be proved:againft this poor boy 
any thing more than the univerfal foibles of youth? To per- 
fift therefore to: charge him with, thofe crimes, is it any thing: 
more than to aceufe him of his youth? And pure fhould be 
that mouth of age which ventures fuch an accufation; for it 
may be remembered:(the editor proteits-he means not the mof 
diftant application in.the prefent day) that when, in the year 
i740, on the feamen’s bill, Mr. Horace Walpole refle&ed: 
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reverend Mr. ThomasgWarton any 
thine to igs robetal the vanity: om:the iprefdm ps 
oy’, He fhould furelyyhave ures: 


membered 


upon the youth cf Pitt, that great man replied, he would 
not’ undertake ‘to’determine whether youth might juftly be 
imputed:'agi a reproach; bat'this he Would afirm, that the 
wretch, whofe tee te only added obftinacy to ftupidity,” is 
furely the object of either. abhorrence or contempt, -and de- 
ferves not that his grey hairs fhould fecure him from infults : 
‘That much more is he to be abhorred, who, as he has ad- 
vanced in age, has receded from virtue, and becomés more 
wicked with lefs temptation.—Still, . this, patron. of Offian 
and reje€tor of Chatterton, does not hefitate tovaffirm, ra- 
ther harfoly, that ‘© all of the houfe of forgery are rela. 
‘““tions; and that, though it be juft to Chatterton’s me- 
‘*'mory to fay his poverty never made him claim kindred 
“* with the richeft or moft enriching branches, yet that’ his 
‘* ingenuity in counterfeiting ftyles, and, he (W) Jdeleves. 
‘‘ hands, might eafily have led him to thofe more facile. 
‘*-imitations of profe, promifory notes”? But furely it 
fhould have been remembered that, in the preface to the’ 
firff edition of the Cafle of Otranto, not a ‘boy's! 
produfion, we are folemnly told it was found inthe 
* library of an ancient catholic family in the north of 
‘« England, and was printed at Naples, in the black letter,., 
‘< in the year 1$29;” that we are told, in the preface to. 
ghe fecond edition, “ the honourable author flatters himfelf 
“he fhall appear excufeable for having offered his work to 
“* the’ world under the borrowed perfonage of a tranflator.’? 
~———He should not fo very uncharitably condemn the for- 
gery, whofe refpectable example gave a fanétion to it, and 
might. 
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membered ‘what? the:reverend Dr. Jofeph: Warton. 
thought ‘proper to tell the world of almoft all Hig 
brother’s writings, and even of his: own “ Ode to 
mo Pare > 

Let me now’ make you acquainted with the ine. 
difputable hiftory of this boy till he left. Briftol, 

As he fays, in his * ftory of Canynge,” 

In all his fheepen gambols and child’s play,. 
At €very merry-making, fair or wake, 

I kenn a purpled light of wifdom’s ray; 
He‘ate down learning with the walle cake, 
As wife as any of the aldermen, 

Fe’d wit enough to make a mayor at ten. 

,beattie has. hardly been able to inyent a. more> 
firiking picture of his minftrel, than is exhibited: 
of Cy inva letter written by his fitter, lat year, ‘to. 
a gentleman who defired her to recolleé every 
circumftance concerning -him, however trifling it 
might, feemto.her.. The letter is lent to me,! With 
many charges of-care. Pray be careful of it.’ TA 
tranfcribing ‘it, “you ‘will naturally preferve the 


might poffibly fuggett the original idea of it——for when i. 
ridicules: Mr. W. in the ftory of: « Harry Wildfre,”’. he, 
calls him Baron Ofranto: And, in the February before C.’s, 
deceit began, Mr. W. publithed “* Hiftoric doubts on the 
life'and reign of Richard iii.”? which C. perhaps confidered 
as a bolder attempt than the creation of Rowley. The Editor... 
* Warton’s ‘« Effay on the Writings and Genius of Pope.’ 
@ooper.. 1756. p. 33, 243, &c. 
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fatfe fpelings-andftopss » Let Cs) fiftenstelli her 


own'ftory in hercown ways! Sir, Horace) Warpoo!) 
for MriH. Walpole, &c. flamps:authentietty on: 
hercartlefs tale.) The anxiety fhown-in this Jetter ‘to! 
prove ‘> he-was a lover of truth: from: the earliett; 
dawn:.of reafon,”, is: owing» to’ what-thefe‘stwo 
poor women (the «mother and) fitter); havecheard: 
about’ deceit, impoftor and fcrgery. For ;Chat= 
tetton’s fake, the Englifh» language, fhould add 
another: word)to’ its Dictionary; and, fhould, not 
fuffer the fame term:to fignify;a crime for which 

4).man. fuffers, the moft ignominious punifhment, 
and the.deception of afcribing’ a. falfe antiquity, of 
tivo or three centuries to, compofitions forwhtch 
the author’s name deferves to live for ever... Suffer 
me itocafe what.the prudery of: our critics, would 
have. faid had.,the fong to, Alla, or the chorus, to 
Godwin, been produced .by Mr. Warton’s nephew, 
or BE a relation of Mr. Walpole ?, Should we then 
have -been.ftunned. in.this manner with repetitions 
of. impo dane and forgery? ‘The fins of. the forgery 


t 
and the impollor peat then have. been boafted 
by the, child’s moft diftant relations, unto the 
third and fourth generations, Is lady A, Ly ac- 
eufed .of forgery. fon. her.‘ Auld Robin Gray,:” 
Is, .Macpherfon’s name mentioned in the fame 
fentence. with this unfeeling werd forgery, even 
by, thofe who believe Macpherfoo and Offian to 
, Ke 
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bethefame'? © When a rich mam fpeaketh,”. fays 
the don: of Sirach (you fee Ihave not: taken orders 
n° vain); everyman holdeth his tongue :and 


‘Yo! what he fays ‘is extolled to the clouds: bur, 


if°a poor’ man fpeak, they fay, What fellow. is 


this!?’—For the fame reafon the letter is carefuk 


toimention’ the copy-book covers, which C. told 
Catcoit, <&c, -were,| many of them, Rowley’s 
MSS, But you will recolie&t that the. father, ‘by 
wihiom thefe MS3. are faid to have beem cut up 
fo’ this purpote, was himfelfia bit of a puer. 

WA veitlethan, who faw ‘thefe two women daft 
year, declares ne will not -be fure they might’ not 
eafily have been made to believe that injured Ju 
tice demanded their lives at Tyburn, for being 
the mother and fitter of him who was fufpected to 
have forged the Poems of Rowley. Such terror 
had ‘the huinanity of certain curious enquirers 
imprefied:- upon their minds, by worrying them to 
declate the truth, the whole truth, and nothing 
Butthe truth about the forgery Strange-fated. 
Chatterton! Hadit thou poflefled fewer and. lefy 
eminent abilities, the world would: now ‘give th 1€€ 
credit for more and for oreater abilities. ; 

With regard to the fact, the’ mother,.and fitter 
either Baliedé, or pretend to’ believe, with’ the 
pewterer, that all Rowley’s poems ‘came’ out of 
the old’chelt’in the “chutch, ~The’ cafe is)‘none 
¢ of 
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of the three knows any thing of the matter. 
Moft readily I admit that, if Chatterton bean 
impoftor (1. e. the wonderful human being 1 
mai believe him), he impofed upon every foul 

ho knew him. © This, with me, isone trait of his 
aie 

It has been: thought that murders and- other. 
crimes ate pointed out to difeoyery by the finger 
of Providence. But ‘* God’s revenge againft 
murder” is, in’ fact, only. the fociablenefs of 
man’s di :iudicih, That wemay have teen wifely. 
made thus for this purpofe, among others,.J, do, 
not deny. But Tyburn would fee fewer execu-- 
tions were man a lefs fociable animal. It is. note 
good for him tobe alone. Joy ‘or forrow, ,.vil+, 
lainy or otherwife, we muff have fociety, we muft;; 
communicete it. Man, in: fpite of grammar, isa. 
noun adjective. Does any one admire Junius for 
fayine that his fecret fhould die with him, and for 
keeping his word? Bat this was only ‘faying he 
would not enlarge the circle of thofe to whom. his... 
fecret was already known}... for,» .that he WAS s iasas 
he fays, .$* the-fole derpinfitargy of his own fecren?%" 
lcannot think. “Phe ‘ ofigial’ letters’ ‘are’ clearly” | 
written in a female hand—But, Junius 1s now. 
known. | | | 

‘Let any man, at any .time-of: life, niake ancexse 
periment of not communicating: toa fingle inde 
vidual, 


Giver J 


vidual, during twelye months, a fingle fcheme, 
afinsle profpect, a fingle circumftance re fpecting: 
himfelf, Let him try how it is to lock up every 
thine, trifling or ferious, fad or merry, within 
his own folitary breaft. There are eafier tafks. 
—This boy did it during his whole life. 

Very few fuch men as John the Painter* have 
appeared in the world, from whom his fecret was 
ohly ftolen ‘by the ¢rai/erous hand of friendfhip. 
No fuch human being as this boy, at any period 
of life, has ever been known, or poffibly ever 
wilPbé known. »The Spartan lad was far inferior, 
and that was the effect of education. Pfalmana- 
zar-and D’Eon are not to be compared with him. 
That, at. his timid and fociable age, when other. 
children are almoft afraid to be left alone, C. fhould 
wrap his arms round:him, ftand aloof from the 


whole world, and never lean upon a fingle indi< ’ 


* * Don’ t {mile at my lugging in John the Painter, till you 
 confider how it applies. His fecrecy was wonderful, yet leis 
| wonderful than C.’s, in exa@ proportion as his fecret was more 
| criminal, and went more to his life. But you will not de- 
| ny to be odd what I know for a fa&, that, among his papers, 

were fome obfervations on Rowley’s poems : if they have not 
been deftroyed, they might furely be publifhed. They could 
} not endanger our dock-yards, sour written by John the 
: Painter. ——Can’t you give a hint of this kind, fome day, at 
| your houfe? Mott probably 4e has them, 
| 
: | 
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vidual ‘for fociety ih his fchemes’ (in fchemes, 
too, néither odious’ nor’ criminal), is with me. al- 
moft more wonderful than the ‘fchemes which I 
firmly believe him, without any affiftance, to 
have planned and executed. It fhall make a 
trait in the chara€ter of a general; if he have 
ftreneth of mind’ enough not'to communicate 
his plans to his firft favourite, till the communi- 
cation is no longer dangerous. Shall not:a’ boy 
of eighteen, of feventeen; of /rxteen, have merit 
for fecrecy much more fingular? — 

“Tn this letter, from wiad I will detain you, no 
longer, you will find his’ fitter’ mentions fome 
books fhe fent him'to London. “She told me mas 
ny of them were in- languages’ and’in‘hands (dyes 
fhe’ meant’); whickfhe could not underftand—that 
they were numerous—and' that with them fhe fent 
a catalogue of the books he had read tothe-amount 
of many hundreds. 
To this I fhould: add, that,, when: C.. tells 
the ftory of Afrea: Brokage in a letter to the 
Town and Country Magazine, dated ¢ Briftol 
« January 3, 1770,”——at the conclufion, °4/ 
trea writes thus: ——“ Having told you F do 
© not like this wscivilized Briftohan, you may 
«imagine a fendreffe for fonie other has made his 

© Faults more confpicuous, . You will not..be far. 


* from the truth. 4 young author who has read’ 
“ more 


“aires than, Magliabechi, and -awrote: more love 
** letters, than: Ovid, is continually invoking the 
€6 


Wine todefcribe me.” 

In one part of the fifter’s letter, you. will not 
fail to recolleét Dryden, sho {peaks of the alliance 
between underftanding and .madnefs.—I am fure 
that love and madnefs are near relations. 


** Concions, .of my ‘own inabilitys to\write to’ a man “of 
detters. ..And reluctant to engage in. the painfull recollection. 
of the particulars of; the, lite of my. dear. deceafed brother. 
together with the ill ftate of health. I’ve enjoyed fihce it has 
been required of me,are, Sir, the réal caufes of my not writing 
fooner. “But’f am invited to write as to a friend, :infpired 
wath. the.facred name, I will forget the, incorre&tnels. of my 
epiitel and proceed, 

fy’ brother very early difcover’d a thurft for prehemince.T 
rémember before he was 5 years old he would always prefide 
over his playmates as their mafter and they his hired fér- 
vantson He was dull in learning not knowing many letters at 
4 years old and always objected to read in a {mall books He 
Jearnt the Alphabet from an old Folio. mutfick. book of fa- 
ther’s my mother was then tearing up for wait paper, , the ca-~ 
pitals gt the beginning of the verfes. TI ‘affitted in teaching 
himl'< I recolle& nothing remarkable till-he went into the 
{chool, which was in his 8th year. Excepting his promifeing 
my mother.and:me a.deal.of finery when. he grew up as.are- 
ward of her care. About his yoth year he began (with the 
trifle my mother allowed him for pocket mone;) to. hire 
ooks from the,cireglating liberary and we were informd by 
the afher.made rapid- progrefs.in -arithmatick. Between his 
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had read to the number of 70. Hiftory and divinity were 
the chief fubjects, his {chool mates informd us he retired to 
read at the hours allotted for play. At 12 years old he was 
confirm’d by the Bifhop,-he made very fenciable ferious re- 
marks on the awfullnefs of the ceremony and his own feelings 
and convictions during it, Soon after this in the week he 
was door-keeper he made fome verfes om the laft day, I think 
about 19 lines, paraphrafed the g chapter of Job and not long 
after fome chapters in Jfaiah. He had been gloomy from the 
time he began to learn, but we remark’d he was more chear- 
full after he began to write poetry. Some faterical peicis 
we faw foon after. His intimates in the fchool were but 
few and they folid lads and except the next neighbour’s fons 
I know of none acquaintance he had out. He was 14 the 
zoth of Novr. and bound apprentice the 1ft of July follow- 
ing. Soon after his apprenticefhip he correfponded with one 
of his {chool mates that had been his bedfellow, and was I 
believe bound to a merchhant at New-York. He read a let- 
ter athome that he wrote to his friend, a colleétion of al! the 
hard words in the Englifh language, and requeited him te 
anfwer it. He was alover of truth from the earlyeit dawn 
of reafon, and nothing would move him fo much as being 
bely’d. When in the fchool we were informd by the ufher, 
his mafter depended on his verafity on alloccations, Till 
this time he was remarkably indifferent to females. one day 
he was remarking to me the tendency fever fludy had to four 
the temper and declared he had always feen all the fex with 
equal indifference but thofe that nature made dear, he 
thought of makeing an acquaintance with a girl in the neigh- 
bourhood fuppofeing it might foften the aufterity of temper 
ftudy had ocationd, he wrote a poem to her and they come 


menced corrifponding acquaintance. About this time the. 
parchments belonging to. my father that was left cf co-; 


vering his boys books, my brother carried to the office. 
He 
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Fle would often Peak in great raptures' of the undoubted 
{accefs of his plan~for future life. “He:was introduced 
to Mr. Barret, Mr.’ Cateot, his ambition’ inereas’d dayly. 
His fpirits was rather uneven. fome’ times fo gloorm’d' that 
for many days together ‘he would fay “very little’ and that by 
conftraint. At other ‘times “exceeding chearfull, When in 
{pirits he would injoy his rifing fame. confident of advance- 
‘ment he would’ promife ‘my mother and me fhould be parta- 
kers of his fuccefs. | Mr. ‘Barret lent him’ many’ books on 
furgery and 1 beleive 4 he bought many more’as I temember to 
have packt them up to fend to him when’in ‘Gondot and ‘no 
demand ‘was ever made for them: About this time he wrote 

feveral faterical poems. one in the papers on Mr. Catcot’s 
putting the pewter plates in St. Nicolls tower. ‘He began to 

| be aniverfally known among the'young men. He had many 
cap acquaintance but I'am “eon ddene but few intimates. Art 

_ about 17. he became acquainted with Mr. Clayfield disftilfer 

| in Caftle-ftreet,:‘who' lent, him many books’ on aftronomy. 

_ Mr. Cator. likewife affifted him with books on that fubjée. 

_ from thence he applyd himfcif to that ftudy. © His hours in 

. the office was from 8 in the morning to 8 in the evening. He 

had little of his matters bufinefs to do. fometimes not 2 hours 

| ina) day; which gave him an opportunity/to: purfue: his ge. 
nius. . He boarded ‘at Mr..Lamberts,. but we .faw -him moft 

| evenings before 9 o clock and. would in general ftay to the li- 

| mits of his time which was 10. 0 clock. He was feldom 2 

) evenings together without feeing us. I’had almoft forgot to 

) add, we had heard him frequently fay that he found ‘he ftus; 
) ded beft toward. the full of the moon,and would.ofien fit up, 

) all night. and write by moon light. A: few months before he. 

) left Briftol he wreté letters to feveral bookfellers in London 

) I ‘believe to learn if there was any probility of his getting an 

) employment there but that I can’t affirm as the fubject was a 

) fecret at home. He wrote one letter to Sir. Horace: Warpool, 
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and except. his corrifpondence, with. Mifs Rumfey, the girl 4 
before mentioned, I-know.of no other. - He would frequently,” 


walk the: Colledge, green, with; the. young. girls that ftatedly. 


paraded: there, to thew. their finery. But I realy beleive he 
was no, debauchee (tho fome haye_ reported it). the dear 
unhappy boy had. faults enough I faw. with concern, he was 
proud and> exceedingly impetious butthat, of venality he 
could ‘net be juftly accufed, with. .Mrs Lambert informd me 
not. 2).months. before he. left Briftol, he had never. been 
once.found. out-of the office in. the ftated hours as they. fre- 
quently fent the footman and other fervants there to fee Nor 
but once ftayd’out till 11.0 Clock ; then he had leave,. as we 
entertained fome friends at our houfe at Chriftmas. 

Thus Sir have I given you, as before the great fearcher of 
hearts the whole truth as far as my memory have been faith- 
full the. particulars of my dear brother. The. tatk, have been 
painfull,, and) for, want of earlyer recollection much have 
been nay. the greateft part have been, loft. My Mother j joins 
with me in beft refpects which conclude me, 3 


Briftol. Sir. | 
Somerfethhire fquare. Your very, humble fervant, 
Sept. 22, 1778+ : Mary Newton.’ 


“To proceed with: fome fort of regularity, you 
will next read ‘thé earlief production’ of *Chatter- * 
ton which I have been able to find. © It is tran- 
{cribed-from,an.old pocket-book in his mother’s 
poffeffiona:: It appears, to be his: firft, perhaps his 
only, copy of it pvandeas evidently: his-hand’ writ- 
ing. By the date he was eléven*-years and almort 

! five 

* Tickell, in the preface to Addifon’s works, fpeaks of his, 


<< account of the greateft English pote printed in the mifcel-; 
lanies, 


(. £47) 


five inonths old. Tess not'the moft'extraordinary 
performance in the world: but) from the cireum= 
ftances of Cliatterton’s . parentage ‘arid ‘education, 
it isvunlikely, if not impoffible, that he fhould 
have thet with"any affiftance or correction. Where- 
as, when we read the odé which Pope wrote at 
twelve, and another of Cowley at thirteen, we are 
Apt to fufpect a parent, friend, or tutor, of an ati- 
Able difhonéefty, of which we feel, pethaps, that 
we fhould be guilty. “ Sufpicions of this nature 
fouch not Chatterton. He knew no tutor, no 
friend, no parent—-at leaft no parent who could 
eorrett or aflit him. This poem appears to have 


fanics, Bile ‘he ablds young’ In the works this poem is dated 
April 694. A friend affured me he has feen it in a mifeellany, 
with this recommendation, ‘‘ written by Mr. Addifon, when be 
dvas-only twenty-feven.” , Some recommendation is;required 
by 2 poem which éoncludes . with thefe four lines. (Addifon’s 
works, Ato: Tonfon,,1721, vol..t. p-<4t.) 

I leave the arts of poefy and yerfe Tyee 
'To-them that practife them with more fuccefs. 
“Of gréatér truths V’ll‘now prépare to tell, 

And fo, at'once, dear friend and mufe, farewell. 

Chaulieu, French poet, afks' indulgence for 4 little ron- 
ded? becaufe, at (the time he wrote ‘it, he was Poéte Nn AI'S- 
sant, 6S ‘FORT jeane:(uvres de Chaulieu;; a2 Ja Haye, 
1777), The apology will hold, if. a man be exceedingly young 
and afucking poet at forty, which was Chauliey’s age when 
he wrote the rondeau in queftion. 
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been aimed. at fomebody, -who had formerly: bees 
x Methodift, and. was .lated, promoted (to the 
dignity, perhaps, of opening.a pew-or a grave; for 
C. was the fexton’s fon) im the eftablithed’ church 
Satire was his fort, if-any thing can’ be called his 
fort, who. excelled in, every thing he undertook. 
Catcott has another later poem af. C,’s, called, I 
think, “* The Exhibition.” The church here al- 
fo fupphed his; indignation with a fubje&. But, 
as the fatire is rather fevere, and the characters are 
living, Catcott does not permit it to be copied, 
Fle has fuffered it to be read, and the-three -fol- 
lowing couplets are in different parts of it, At 
the fame time that the lines are furely not bad, 
they fhow that, mufic was one of :the.many things 
Chatterton found means to acquire during the 
few months he lived. He is known *to have’ been 
mufical; a fact we have upon poetical record 
only of him and Milton, I believe. They are not 
lowered in your eftimation on this account—— 
C.’s father. had a remarkable turn for mufic. \ ‘An 
old female relation fays he talked little, was very 
abfent in company; and ufed very often to walk 
by. the river fide, talking to himfelf, and flourith- 
ang -his arms. about.—-The: firft- and. fecond: cou- 
eplets I mentioned, are in ridicule, the laf -in 
praife, of fome oreanift, 
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Sacred to fleép, in his inverted key, 
Dull dolefil diapafons die away. 


Whofe jarring humdrum fymphonies of flats 
Rival the harmony.of midnight cats. 


He keeps the paffions with the founds in play, 
And the foul trembles with the trembling key. 


The ¢ in key is, I believe, in the Somerfetfhire 
| pronunciation; 7. 


Now, for*the Poem. 


fe 


SAPOSTATE WILL, by 'T. 


In days of old, when Weiley’s pow’r 
Gather’d new ftrength by.every. hour 5 
Apoftate Will, juit funk in trade, 
Refolv’d his bargain fhould be made: 
Then ftraitto Weiley he repairs, 
And puts on grave'and folemn airs; 
Then thus‘the pious man addrefs’d,, 
Good Sir, I think your doctrine bef; 
|. ». Your fervant will a Wefley be; 
Therefore the principles teach me. 
The preacher then inftru@ions rave, 
| How hein this world fhould behave: 
He hears, afients, and @ivesta nods; 
| Says every word’s the word of God. 
| 0; 
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Then lifting. his. diffenrbline: eyes, 
How bleffed isthe fet-is he: cries; 

Nor Bingham, Young,! nor Sullingdeet,. 
Shall make me from this fect retreat. 
He then his circumftance declar’d, 

How hardly with him matters far’d, 
Bego’d him:next meeting for to make 
A {mall collection for his fake: + 

The preacher faid, Do not repine, 

The whole colleftion fhall be thine. 
With looks demure and cringing bows, 
About his bufinefs ftrait he goes ; 

His outward atts were grave and prim, 
The Methodift appear’d in him ; 

But, be his outward what it will,. 

His heart was an Apoftate’s ftill ; 

He’d oft profefs an hallow’d: flame, 
And every were preach’d Welley’s name + 
‘He was a preacher and what, not, 

As longas money could \be got; 

He’d oft profefs with iholy firey, 

The laboyrer’s worthy of his;hire. 


It happen’d once upon.a’ time; 
When all his. works were in their prime, 
A noble place appear’din view, 
Then to the, Methodifts, adieu; 
A Methodift no more he’ll he, 
‘The Proteftants ferve beft for 42. 
"Then to the curate ftrait he ran, 
And- thus addreis’d the rew’rend’ man: 
i was a Methodif, ’tis true, 
With penitence; I turn to you 5 


| 
i 
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© that it were your:bounteous will. 
That I'the vacant place might fllf 
With juftice I’d myfelf acquit, 

Do every thing that’s right and fit. 
The curate ftraitway gave confent—— 
To take the place-he quickly went. 
Accordingly he took the place, 

And keeps it with diffembled grace. 


April 14th, 1764; 


Though it may not be the next in. order of 
compofition, for I fhall fend you nothing whic 
is already printed, .1 fhall now tranfcribe for yor 
a poem dated 1769; of which Catcott tells, ths 
talking one day with Chatterton about hap 
nefs, Chatterton faid he had never - yet thoug! 
en the fubject, but that he would. The wext de 
he brought Catcott thefe lines, and told hir 
they contained his creed of happinefs. Ther 
ean in this be no deceit; for the pewterer pro 


duces the poem, and inthe fimplicity of his 


vanity, imagines it to contain a sanegyric on 
himfelf. 


HAP PINES S. 1769 


Since happinefs is not ordain’d for man, 
Let’s make ourfelves as happy as'we can ; 
Poffeft with Fame or Fortune} friend or whore, 
But think it happinefs 


we want.no more, 
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Jail revelation !fphere-envelop’d dame, 
To fome divinity, to.moft.a name, 
Reafon’s dark-lanthorn, {uperftition’s fun, 
Whofe caufe myfterious and effect are, ONE meer 
From thee, ideal blifs we only trace, 
Fair as ambition’s dream, or bounty’s face, 
But, in reality, as thadowy found 
As feeming truth in twifted myfteries bound. 
What little reft from over-anxious Care 
The Lords of Nature are defign’d to fhare, 
To wanton whim and prejudice we owe. 
Opinion is the only God we know; 
Where’s the foundation of religion placed ?. 
On every individual’s fickle tafté: 
‘The narrow way the prieft-rid mortals tread, 
By fuperftitious prejudice mifled’: 
This paffage leads to Heaven- - ~yet, ftrange to tell ¢ 
Another’s confcience finds it leads to Hell. 
Confcience, the foul-Camelion’s varying hue, 
Reflects all notions, to’ no motion ‘true: 
The’bloody fon of Jefe, when hefaw 
That myftic priefthood kept the Jews awe, 
He made him(elf an ephod to his.mind, 
And fought the: Lord, and always found him kind. 


& * 
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In murder,..* *, cruelty andJlag, 
‘The. Lord was. with him, nd -his,actions juft. 


Priéforaft; thom univerfal blind of alf, 
Thou idol-at: whofe feet whole: nations: fall, 
Father:of mifery porigincof Ans 

Whofe firk exittence:did with fear begin;. . y* at 
Still fparing deal thy. feeming blefings Opty: 
Veil thy Elydium with a cloadof doubte-—--34 


& ef 


Since prefent bleflings in poflefiion cloy, 

Bid hope in future worlds expect the joy———_-~ 
Or, if thy fons the airy phantoms flight, 

And dawning reafon would direct them right, 
Some ree trifleto their optics hold ; 
Perhaps they’fl think the glaring fpangle gold, 
And, madded in the fearch of coins and toys, 


Eager purfue the momentary joys. 


t Catcott is very fond of talk and fame, 


His with a perpetuity of name, 


.Which to procure, a pewter-altar’s made, 


To bear his name, and fignify his trade, 


In pomp. burlefqu’d the rifing {pire to head, 


To tell futurity a pewterer’s dead. 
Incomparable Catcott, ftill purfue 


The feeming happinefs thou haft in view : 
Unfinith’d chimnies, gaping {pires compleat, 


Eternal fame on oval difhes beat: 


‘ 


Ride 


t This pewterer is famous for producing to the-world thofe 


poems which Chatterton produced to him. 


He is famous 


alfo for afcending by a rope, with no little danger of his 


life, in order :to «place the top ftone of St. Nicholas. church 


_ dpire, and under it a piece of pewter recording this fingular 
event. Nor is he lefs famous. for pafling the ftream, by 
|" theans of fome narrow boards (on horfeback, I believe), 

before the new bridge wss compleated; that it might be 


| faid (with how much propriety Fame mutt decide): he firik. 


| pafied the bridge, 
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* Ride four-inch’d bridges, MBAS turrets “tim, 

And bravely die-—to live in after-time. 

Horrid idea’! ifon rolls of fame 

The seliieth| cen inny, only find thy. name. | 

Unnoticed. this in profe or *)*\*."5 ; | 

He left his dinner to afcend the sens 

Then what avails thy anxious {pitting pain? | 
4 


Thy laugh-provoking labours arein vain: 

On matrimonial pewter fet thy hand ; 
Hammer with €very power thou cant contman | 
Hy Stamp thy whole foul; driginal as tis; | 
a To propagate thy whimfies, mame and org 
i : Then, when the tottering fpires or chimiies fall, 
A Catcott fhall remain, admird we: alf, 
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Endo, who has fome erifin: g cou sphets waite 
Is only happy. when he’ S, thonght. 2 a Wit 
Thinks I’ve more judgment than.the whole Reviews, 
Becaufe T always, compliment his mages ' 

If any mildly would reprove his faults, 
They’re critics envy-ficken’d at his thoughts. 
To mehe flies, his beft-beloved friend, 
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Ts flattery, much-lov’d flattery, any crime? 
Shall dragon Satire-exereifechis stim gt, 
And not infinuating Blattery ftrg for 
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foul fiend has ‘‘ made him! proud of heart; ** «to ride on» 

66.9 high- trotting horfe over four-inched bridges.’ em Shaken 

{peare’s poor. Tom,. as. well-asiour’s, difcovered “‘ reafon in 
“¢ madnefs,”’ 
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Is it more natural to torment than pleafe? 
How ill that thought with reftitude agrees ! 


Come to my pen, companion of the lay, 
And {peak of worth where merit.* * 

Let lazy Barton undiftinguifh’d f{nore, 

Nor lath hisgenerofity to Hoare 51: 

Praife him for fermons of his curate bought, 
His eafy flow of words, his depth of thought ; 
His active fpirit, everin difplay, 

His great devotion when he-drawls to pray; 
His fainted foul diftinguithably feen, 

With all the virtues of a modern Dean. 


Varo, agenius of peculiar tafte, 
His mifery in his happinefs has placed ; 
When in foft’calm the waves of Fortune roll, 
A tempett of reflection ftorms the foul. 
But what would make another man diftreft, 

p Gives him tranquillity and thoughtlefs reft. 
No difappointment can his thoughts invade, 
‘Superior to all troubles not felf-made———. 
This character let grey Oxonians fcan, 

And tell we of what fpecies he’s a man. 
Or be it by young Yeatman criticized, 
Who. damns good Englifh ifnot latinized ; * 
In Ariftotle’s fcale the Mufe he weighs, . 
And damps her little fire with copied lays ; 
Vers’d in the myftic learning of the {chools, 
He rings ‘bob-majors by Leibnitzian rules. 
Pulvis 


| * If Rowley did not imitate.C, either C. imitated R. or R. 
| °-and C. are the fame;, for,.in the-epiftle on .Z//a to Canynge, 
| is this line bhid Sodan 

(06 The Englih, himotopleafe, muftfirit be latinized.” 
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“Pulvis, whofe knowledge centres in degrees, 
Is never happy but when taking fees: 

Blet witha bufhy wig and-folemn pace, 
Catcott admires him fora foflile face. 


When frit his farce of countenance began, » 
Ere the foft down had mark’d him almoft man; 
A folemn dullnefs occupied his eyes, 
And the fond mother thought him wondrous wile. 
—But little had the read in’ natare’sbook; 
For fools aflume a philofophic look. 


O Education, ever inthe wrong, 
To thee the curfes of mankind belong; 
Thou firft great author of our future Rate, 
Chief fource of our religion, paffions, fate. 
On every atom of the doéor’s frame 4 
Nature has ftampt the pedant with'His namie: 
But thou haft made him (ever waft thou blind) © 
A licens’d butcher of the human ‘kind, 
—Mould’ring in duft the fair Lavinialies, 
Death and our doétor clos’d her fparkling eyes. : 
O all ye pawers, the guardians of the warld? 
Where is the ufelefs bolt of vengeance hurl’ d?- 


‘Say fhall this leaden {word of plague prevail, 


And kill the mighty where the mighty fail ! 


Jet the red bolus tremble o’er his head, 


And with his guardian julep ftrike him dead ! 


But to return—In this wide fea of thought, 
How fhall we fteer our notions as we ought? 
Content is happinefs, as fages fay 
But what’s content ?’The trifle of aday. 


& 157 ) 


Then, friend, letinclination be thy puide, 
Nor be thy fuperftition led afide——— 


It is poffible, -I. traft, ‘to: admire thefe ‘lines, 
without approving the doétrine they !ay down. 
Wifer men than Chattefton, and, older men than 
he was in 17695..have.been fufficiently loft to 
conviction to maintain» fuch doctrine. © And 
whether, I would afk, is more culpable; he 
who goes aftray when he has been directed 
right, or he who lofes his way, when none has 
had the charity to point it. out to him? Again— 
This boy’s religious principles were abominable. 
Agreed. Whence did he get them? Did ‘nature 
‘ampkant them with the feeds of life? Certainly 
‘not. They muft. have been engrafted, tranf- 
‘planted. Go, then, to the authors of thofe 
‘books -from which he muft have tranfplanted 
‘thofe poifonous weeds, There the axe will fall 
with juftice. Cm 

His facred, mufe fometimes took lefs exception- 
able flights.. The original-of what follows is in his 
amother’s poffeffion. 


The RESIGNATION, 


© God, whofe thunder fhakes the tky ; 
Whofe eye this atom globe furveys3 | 
To thee, .my only rock, I fly, 

Thy mercy in thy juftice praife. 
) ‘ > 
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The myftic mazes of thy will 
‘The thadows of celeftial light; 


Are paft the pow’r of human; fill, 
But what th’ Eternal acts 1s right. 


O teach. me in the trying hour,” 
When anguifh fwells the dewy tear, 


“T'o ftill my ferrows, own. thy pow’r, 


Thy goodnefs love, thy juttice fear. 


If in this bofom ought. but thee 
Incroaching fought a boundlefs fway, 
Omnifcience could the danger fee, 
And mercy look the caufe away. 


Then why, my foul, doft.thou complain? 
Why drooping feek the dark recefs ? 
Shake off the melancholy chain, 

For God-created all to blefs. 


But, ah! my breaft is human fulks 
The rifing figh, the falling tear, 
‘My languid vitals’ feeble’ rill, 
"The ficknefs of my foul declare. 


But yet, with fortitude refign’d, 
(ll thank:th’ infli@er of the blow 3 
Forbid the figh, compofe.my mind, 
Nor let the guth of mis’ry flow. 


The gloomy mantle of the night, 
Which on my-finking fpirit fteals, 

Vill vanifh at the morning light, 
Which God, my Eaft,.my Sun, reveals. 


Chatterton 


¢ 


‘Chatterton remained in the attorney’s office at 
Briftol till April 1770! The life he led there you 
may collect from Mrs. Newton’s. letter. In addi- 
tion to that, fhe*and her mother relate that his 
Simdays were generally {pent in walking alone, 
mto the country:-round Briftol, as far as the day 
gould allow hiti’time’ro “return «before night. 
From ‘thefe excurfions’ He ‘never ‘failed’ to bring 
home with him drawings of churches, or of fome- 
thing which had ftruck him. © Tat he had 4 turiy 
for drawing you will fee by the figure of a warrior 
(perhaps Ella) prefenting a’ church on‘ his: knee, 
vhich hall accom pany this lettér (and you are now 
a judge of drawing, you know)---It was one of 
his firtt attempts. “There’ are, I believe, better 
fiecimels of his ingenuity 1 thigart. That he 1m- 
proved ts evidenty from his ketch for: Beck ford's 
fiarue; after he came to town, of which an engtavs- 
me is prefixed’to: his Mifeelldnies's and which was 
thought worthy to be engraved for’ the Town and 
Country Magazine ef the month in which he 
died. | 

But any fitiele «‘felfaequited ‘aecomplithment 
ceafes to furprizée,'when ‘we: redollect his other ac- 
quifitions of heraldry, architecture, mufic, aftrono- 
my, furgery, &c. Our furprize has been long fince 
called forth, Had' Chatterton; without any inftruc- 
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tion. but reading, writing, and accounts,,. before-be 
was 18, arrived at the beige of only putting toge- 
ther, in profe.or in. verfe; fomething. which, wag. 
Foose worth infertion.in the moft: worthlefs Ma- 
ve, been furprizing. What maf- 
ter would not ie stk omifhed to difcover fuch a talent: 
ita fervant ( (growhb, grey in the acquifition. of it} 
Who had only learnt to read. ahd write.? Stephen 
Duck and others haye been lifted to indepen~. 
dence, to wealt th, for little more. Yet, even the, 
threfher had a friend and inftructor——wvithout,. 
whom, fays, Poly metis Spence, ‘ Stephen . muft, 
‘“have been placed in the fame. clafs with Ai. 
«© Fon oe oa and the young. Hermes in Ram- 
“Sfoy:s Cyrus 3 the ftory of whofe improvements, with, 
“oul any offiftance, agrees only with romances”? oe 
Spence did not live to know Chatterton. But, 
we-may infer, from. his. lives, of Magliabechi and 
Hilt, that he lived. to canes his. opinion,.. The. 
qatho or of our exiftence can alone determine to what 
e has. made his creatures equal. , 
“That C. fhould acquire particular things, with- 


out infruction, .is:not fingular, fince i it was with 


him a favourite maxim,.that man was equal to ay 
shing, and. that, every: shine might be acquired by © 
diligence and abftinence.... Wags any thing of this _ 
fort. mentioned in his hearing ?\ All boy as «he 
! was, 


C61 | ) 


wag “he would’ SAly’ obfetve, that the perfon if 
queftion merited praifé; bur that Ged liad fent 
his creatures “into” the ‘ world with arms long. 
enovgh. to reach | any thing, if they would. 
be at the trouble of éxtendine them. This idea: 
he” could’ not but feel” ‘confirmed by what he- 
knew of a Mr. Buretin {Fé hink),, Mr.. Catcott’s-. 
partner, who-taught himfelf Latin and Greek» 

' Yer this- very. Catcott tells’ us (Monthly Res 
view, May, 1777) that,.‘¢ zo bis certain know- 
** ledge, Chatterion (who, you remember, in 1769... 
“uled a Latin fienature to the paper) suderftocd 
ees 5 language but bis mother tongue’* Qn what 
was this certain knowledge founded? It mut reft,. 
ultimatély,. upon this, that Chatterton had never: 
teld him he did, had perhaps told him he did» 
not, underftand any other language. With as mich. 
cériainty of knowledge the fame aflettion might’ have 
een advanced of: Mr. Burgum, before his acquis 
fitions-in languages. were Known to Mr. Catcott,.. 
With as Bidar certninty of knowledge, and more 
appearance of truth, a peivterer of Schwabach: 
might: have affured the world that Barretier (Fun. 
gilive pieces, printed for-Davies, vol..1. 1.41.,). was 
not,, at zine years- of age, mafter- of five langua- 
ees, and did not, . ine his. eleventh year, . publith 
@. learned letter in Vatin,. anda tranflation of a 
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Hebrew.book into, Frenchy -w hereto, 41.0ne-month, 
he added notes, that contain, it.is faid, fo many = 
curious remarks. and enquiries out of: the com; 
mon_ road .of learning, and: afford, fo. many in- 
ftances of penetration, judgement, _and accuracy, 
that the reader finds in every page fome, reafon to | 
perfuade him they. cannot. poffibly . be the work: 
of a. child; but of.a’man Jong accuftomed to: 
thefe ftudies, enlightened by reflexion, and dex= 
trous by long practice in the ufe of books. Greater 
mien than Catcott might profit. by the juft obferva: 
tions of Barretier’s biographer, that.‘ incredulity 
**.may: perhaps be the product rather of. prejudice» 
‘© than reafon—that envy may beget a difinclinalion 
<< to admit tmmenfe fuperioriy-—that an-account is" 
«<.not tobe immediately cenfured, as falfe, merely, 
* becaufe itis wonderful’? 
How qualified .Catcott is to ‘feparate wonder: 
ful from falfe, we may judge from his own mouth. 
In, the Monthly Review for May. 1777,. he. for 
mally tells the world, ,that.Chatterton: could beotit~ 
ile more than is when he gave hiny the: Briftow 
Tragedy, the ode to lla, and the two or three’ 
little . pieces which he firft. produced. A few 
lines further of this account,.he. tells. us: how 
abfurd.it would be to fuppofe that @ lad of 15 
could, forge. Rowley. In cthe Gentleman’s Ma- 
| | gazine 


sererfigns his name to“a letters which thus attacks 
VWarton’s Za-ve lo fEnehifh poetry. 


age 141, He, (W.). fays Chatterton was 47, years old 
when” he firit® preduced :the poems. to me.) He was dat ju/? 
tarned. cj 15... He “was? born. November 2oth, 1752,.and 
he gave me the poems. zz ‘the: beginning of the year Las He 
had ‘then’ thei tonfure:on his head#being juft come from Mr, 
Coliton’s.charity ichdol. By thus .mifrepref enting the ‘year 
of his.age, in which he-meutions meft of the. poems which 
have dince: appeared as being then in«his poffeffion, two 
years ave gained ; 3; an interval of time, which might give colour. 
of probability to the (1 mut Jayh otheractfe very improbatle fup 


potion of Chatterton’s being the ‘author of the works afer ee te 


Rawfey <2’ : 


in*the Gentleman’s: Magazine for September 


1778, Mr. Catcott writes thus to the Printer, and 
talks rather differently about this zascraal of time, 
and=its-confequence. 


«*'T lately received a letter-from London, charging me with 
an -inconiilten¢yin'my account ‘cf the time in whicl 
became} acquainted:.with. young, Chattertons , In mine of laf 


~ 
may 
shy 
™® 
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month, I faid, it commenced *thes beginning, of ibe year 3.1 
now recollect it was about threeweeks, or perhaps a month 
fubféquent ‘to the publication in Felix Farley’s Brifol J 

nalydated' the 1ft of O&eber 1468, refpecting the ceremo- 
nies ufed, in opening the old: bridge’; confequently, it could 
not have Leen.till the datter end of the years: but, in sat opinion, 
it is matter of lsttlemoment ast the Dr2cife time in- which we 
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ficame acquainted, as it will motvadd’ afinele minute! to: lis? 
life, and, of icourfe, notiwhe leaf degree of credibility, to° thes 
Suppofition of bis being the author “of the poems attributed fo. 
Rowley’? 


So. thats fippofing’ Cateottétostell truth at lat 
(and his © perkaps’ amonth?tormay be perbapstwo- 
months 3. and probably °** about ibreé™ weeks, < 07" 
perbaps a month,” intervened between the fiz/Pacs~ 
quaintance, and the communication of..the;: pos 
ems), Chatterton, inftead, gf :beingeaplad .of omg. 
when he produced. the. firt of Rowley’s» poems; 
was, on the 2oth of the month  fubfequent t6— 
the’ publication in. Farley’s Journal, 16; “for he - 
was born in November 1752,  ‘Phey,.at leat, 
who tell us of Chatterton’s fhocking impofitions, 
frould net themfelves impofe upon us-about Chats 
terton.’ “Tt is pleafane’-énoteh that’ every thing 
like argument in Catcott refts-om Rowley’s own 
evidence of his own ex ftence.. ‘Thefe are Row- 4, 
ley’s poems, becaufe Rowley ‘*in/a MS. of bis own: 
wriiinz, produced by Chatterton, fays*he depofited® ) 
poems in the cheit out of which Chatterton faid he: 
hadthefe poems. Thefe poéms were written three 
hundred years-ago, becaule the dde to ABlla is writ=- 
ten in long tines like a? prof ‘compofitron, as “was. 
ufual three hundred*yeats’ ao0, “when parchment: 
was fearce (Monthly Revaew,. ‘May, 1777)— 
Bus: 


) But-cif: Chatterton sinyentedy *Rowley’s » pecmsy 
he invented alfo.the other ‘MSS.,in which thefe 
poems, are mentioned. If Chatterton compofed 
the ode to; Aula, it-was._furely, lefs dificult to write 
itoon .parchment, in lines .not kept, diftingt, ix 
*« the manner.of prefe,” as.was,ufual in Rowley’s 
age, than to -be the jauthor..of it !But, fays Mrs 
Catcott 
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“With refpe& to, the antiquity. of thefe poems, it need¢ 
‘sonly; to be obferved; that..Mr.Canynge, the great friend 
| “and: patron.of ,Rowley, died-in the-year. 1474, and by his 
+ aui/l dire&ted that, thefe, together with a.vaft colleéticu of other 
“ writings, fuficient to fll three or four large chefts, foould 
“be depofited inRedelift church; in the room before mentioned ; 
‘“requefting that the mayor and chief magiftrates of the city, 
“S.attended by the, town clerks together with the minifter and 
** churchuardens of the parife,. would annually infpec& th 
* fame,, and fee: that-every thing, was carefally preferved ; Ot~ 

i dering, moreover, that. 

‘6 An ENPERTAINMENT (Catcothimfelf gives this paflage 
hit capitals). sHOULD (BEY PROVIDED FOR’ THEM ON goes 
‘pax WHEN. THIS VESITATION SHOULD BE HELD.™ 


| (Monthly Review, May,.2777)s. 


| ad this hee ARE ST isy. to be. fure, . tolerably 
| Ashtead But how flands the. matter, if there 
‘ fhould not bea Single fyllable.. of truth in ibe 
fredole paffage?—Every word,.except-.perhaps the 
Hate. of. his death, is. falfe, . Rowley’s name is . 
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not once mentioned in the will! Te takes jult™ as: | 


iniach mention of “ three-or four Jargé chefts” of 
Rowley, as of ‘Offian ;“or-of-thfee or four lafge 
chefts ‘of Catcott’s pewter (Warton’s “hiftory ‘of 


Enelith’ poetry, volo'2!%%9).°" Whence ‘did Mr. 


€atcott eet this. formal flory 2 Certainly, | either 
iN j NG fee ode ul yn ef 24 q 
from ‘Chatterton,’ or from fomeé “of “C.'s” friead 
Rowley’s MSS. But, fays’Mr.* Catcotr (Gen= 
theman’s . Magazine; Auguft, 41778 )p.-4t, 1s true 


/ 


that what: | told the-world>is wot trae—alh thisie | 
rot “‘mentionéd in’ Canynges ail Te is However | 


Mentioned © ih a déed’ in Me’ Rarrett’s hand; 


and, what is, mores mention. is~ there, made | 


‘‘ of a particular portion of Mr, Canynge’s ef» 


“tates fet apart to-deftay the. experices’ OF ar 
‘entertainment on ‘that “odcafidn,” and the chet | 


ee stfelf is moft particularly deferibed.”  Catcott 
adds,. “if ..€,.-had: feen:, this deed,.. he. could not 
“have read: it, it~ being “written: ine Latiny of 
which he was, fo my knowhedve,.tetally ignorant 
To cut the matter fhort at once;. he had better tell 
us that, to bis keowledge, Chatterton.did not: writea 
fyllable of Rowley ; and there would: be-anend:of 
the bufinéfs—with ‘thoferar -leaft. who...believe «in 
Catcott’s infallibilitv. Buty wnluckily,’ next to 
Chatterton, Catcott is the «man. leaft to. be pelieved. 


What a proper perfon.did Chatterton’s judgement 
{-' 
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feleét to ..prepare, Rowley’s path beforehim, . and 
te smake -his. way, ftzait! Yet» this is. he with 
> whom, we -are told (Monthly Review, May, 77) 
) Mre Tale, the, late’ Lord..Lyttelron, “Lord’Cam- 
den, (Mr. Flanis,: the; Dean of Clogher, andDe. 
) Malls, have-ail:agreed im opinion, «If it be {o,. ts 
mot this, the blinddeading the* blind? 
But, to return. frem, Catcott’s contradéSions.: 
Bow very dirongly the, idea, that a human | beme 
» may accomplish any thing, had taken pofiefion 
of Chatterton, one of his letters will convince 
you. He. defires, you will fee, his filer to im- 
ieprove. herfelf.in copyine mufic, drawing, and 
every. ching which ‘vequires: genius as, it genius 
) were no lefs. common to man and woma an, than 
/a'pair of veyes or'a nofe.. He ‘gave ‘all his fellow 
)sereatures credit fer what-he felt fo plainly him- 
q idelf. i 
jy When .Veltaire. tells us, in -his. .hittory of 


| .* All that has ‘hitherto appeared in print on the fubjedt.of 
‘Rowley, or.of Chatterton, is contained in the Monthly Reviews 
“for Apnl, May, and June, 1779 (therCritical gives-extratts,. 

“but no. opinion): 0 in the Gentleman’s Magazines for May, 
ajune,.July, Auguft, and -Septeniber, 1777; and Auguft and 
september, 1778): .in the 2d vol, of Wharton, {eion viii, 

and the additions.to pages 148, 193, 156, and 164, at the 
end.of the volume: in‘ Mr, Walpole’s lerter: and, of courfe, 
in Rowley’s poems, and-Chatterton’s mifcellanies, 


Charles 
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‘Charles xii. “that, ‘on “fuch “a day, he ‘quitted 
Stockholm, to which he never returned, we-are in- 
tercfted: enough, even infuch a favage, to. feel 
fomething. like concern. .Jn. April,” 1770, Chat- 
terton quitted “Briftol «(from which place -he never 
had before been abfent ‘further «than “he could 
walk in half a Sunday, and to which place he never: 
returned), to try his fortune in London.—Hear 
him. now his tell own ftory; and mark-how reeu- 
larly, ‘but how-rapidly, “his method:improves. 


2 Letter Te 


“Dear Mother; London, April 26, 1770. - 
Here I am fafe, and in high fpirits—To give you ‘a 
journal of my tour would not be unneceflary. After riding 
in the bafket to Briflington, I mounted the top of the 


“coach, and rid eafy; and agreeably entertained with the 


converfation of a quaker iz dre/s, but little fo in “perfonals 
and behaviour. This laughing friend, who is a carver, fa- 
mented his having fent his tools to-Worcefter, as otherwife 
he would have accompanied me to London. I left him at 
Bath; when finding it rained pretty faft, I entered an infide 
paflenger to Speenhamland, the half-way flage, paying feven 
fhillings: ’twas lucky I*did fo, for it {nowed all night, and 
on Marlborough downs the fnow was near a foot high. 
“ At-feven in the morning I breakfafted at Speenhamland, 
and then mounted the coach-box for the remainder of the 
day, which was a remarkable fine one:—Honeit gee-ho 
complimented me: with affuring me, that: I fat bolder and: 

it ~ tighter: 


(9469,-) 


tighter than any perfon who ever rid with him—Dined at 
‘Stroud moitluxuriantly, with a young gentleman who had flept 
all the preceding night in the machine and ‘an old mercant 
tile genius whofe {chool-boy fon had a great deal of wit, as the 
father thought, in ‘remarking that Windfor was as old a3 eur 
Sauiour’s times 
Got into London about 5 o’clock in the evening-—called 
upon Mr. Edmunds, Mr. "pel, Mr. Hamilton and Mr. 
Dodiley. Great encouragement from them ; all approved 
of my ‘defign; thal! foon” be {ettled. Call upon Mr. 
Lambert, fhew him this, or tell him, if I defervea recom~ 
niefidation, he would oblige. me to give me ene if Ido 
not, it would. be beneath him to take notice of me.* Seer 
all 


mg An anecdote, lef authentick and lef ftriking than this, 
in the courfe ofa long: life, fhall confer immortality, and 
afford fubjet for eternal panegyrics. Recolleé& the age and 
the fituation of Chatterton at this time.—The editor takes 
the liberty of adding to this note of Mr. H. by obferving that, 
when Mr. Walpole wrote Chatterton word he wanted faith 
about the antient poems he had received, Chatterton main« 
tained their genuinenefs, and demanded to have them rea 
tired, as they were the property of another gentleman—— 
when Mr. W. went to France without returning them, the 
fame {pirit which led him to write thus to his mother, led 
hith to demand his poems in a haughtier ftile of Mr. W. on 
his return’ to England, and to write him word, that “‘ he 
would not have dared to ufe him’ fo ill, if he had not ac- 
quainted him with the narrownefs of his circumftances.”? 
This Mr. W. calls ‘* fingularly impertinent.” Let me atk 
what treatment. Mr. W. would ha from an equal to 
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all aunts, coufins-—all well—and Iam welcome. Mr. T. 
Wenfley is alive and coming home.—Sifter, grandmother, &e. 
&c. &c. remember—I ‘remain, 
Your dutiful fon, 
T. Chatterton. 


Letter z. 


Shoreditch, London, May 6,°1779. 


Dear Mother, 


Iam furprized that no letter has been fent in anfwer to 
my laft. Iam fettled, and in fuch a fettlement as I woutd 
defire. I get four guineas a month by one magazine : fhall 
engage to write a hiltory of England and other pieces, which 
will more than double that fum. Occafional eflays for the 
daily papers would ‘more than fupport me. What a glorious 
profpett! Mr. Wilkes knew me by my writings fince TF firit 
correfponded with the bookfellers here. I fhall vifit him 
next week, and by his intereft will enfure Mrs. Bajlance 
the Trinity Houfe. He affirmed. that what Mr. Fell had of 
mine could not be the writings of a_youth; and exprefied'a 
defire to know the author. By the means of another book- 
feller I thall be introduced to Townfhend and Sawbridge. 
Jam quite familiar at the Chapter Coffee-honfe, and know 
all the geniuses there. A’ character is cmow unneceflary$ an 

| author 


whom he should tacitly refufe to return fomething which had 
been lent? Let me afkagain, what elfe could be expected from 
the forenefs which always accompanies (efpecially, when in 
want) that ** confcioufnefs of faperior abilities,” to which «ven 


Mr. W..cannot refufe applaufe ? 


author carries his charafter in his.pen.. My After will im- 
prove herfelf in drawing. My grandmother is, I hope, well. 
Briftol’s mercenary: walls were. never deftined to hold me— 
there, I was ontof iy element ; now, I am in it+London ! 
Good God! how fuperior is London to that defpicable place 
Briftol—here is none of your. little meannefles, none of 
your mercenary fecurities which difgrace that miferable 
hamlet.—Drefs, which is in Briftol an eternal fund of 
f{eandal, is here only introduced as a fubjett of praife; if.a 
man dreffes well, he has tafte; if carelefs, he has his own 
reafons for fo doing, and is prudent. Need I remind you 
of the contraft? The poverty of authors is a common ob- 
fervation, but not always a true one. No author can be 
poor who underftands the arts of bookfellers—Withoat™this 
neceflary knowledge, the greateft genius may ftarve ; and, 
with it, the greateft dunce live in fplendor. This know- 
ledge I have pretty well dipped into.—The Levant man of 
of war, in which T. Wenfley went out, 1s at Portfmouth ;" bet 
“no news of him yet. I lodge in one of Mr. Walmfley’s belt 
rooms. Let Mr. Cary copy the letterson the other fide, and 
give them to the perfons for whom they are defigned, if not 
too much labour for him. 


I remain, yours, &c. 
T. Chatterton. 


P,S. -Dhave fome trifling prefents for my mother, fifter 
Thorne, &c. , 


Sunday morning. 


For.Mrs T. Car¥. 


I -have fent you a tafk, J hope nounpleafigone. Tell 
all your acquaintance for the future te read the Freeholder’s 
Q2 Magazine, 
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Viagazine. When you.have any thing for publication, fend 
it.to me, and it fhall moft certainly appear in fome periodi- . 
eal compilation. Your laf piece was, by the ignorance of a 
correCtor, jumbled under the confiderations in the acknowledg- 
ments, ButI refcued it, andinfifted on its appearance. 
Your friend, 
sa a 


Dire&t for me, to be left at the Chapter Coffee-houfe, Pater- 
noer-row. 


Mr. Henry Karor, 


If you have not forgot Lady Betty, any Complaint, Rebus, 
or Enigma, on the dear charmer, directed for me, to be left 
at the Chapter Coffee-houfe, Pater-nofter-row—fhall find a 
place, in fome Magazine,. or other, as J, am* engaged in 
manye | 

| Your friend, 

T. Chatterton. 


Mr. Witi1am SMITH. 


When.you have any poetry for publication, fend it to me, 
to be left at the Chapter Coffee-houfe, Pater-nofter-row, andi It 
thall mok certainly appear. 

Your friend, 


ToS. 


‘Mrs. BAKER. 


The fooner I fee you the better—fend meas foon as poffible 
Rymfdyk’s Addrefs. 
(Mr. 


C 373 4 


(Mr. Cary will leave this at Mr. F lower’s, Small-freet) 


Mr. Mason. 


Give me a fhort profe defcription of the fitwation. of 


Nafh—and the poetic addition. fhall appear in fome maga- 
zine. Send me-alfo whatever you would have publifhed, and 


direct for me, to be left at the Chapter Coffee-houfe, Pater- 
nofter-row, 


Your friend, 
'F. Chatterton. 


Mr. Mar, Mrasg, 


Begging Mr. Meafe’s. pardon for making public ufé ‘of 
his. name lately I hope he will remember me, and tell all 


his acquaintance ta read the Frecholder’s Magazine. for the 
future. 


. Chatterton, 


Mr. Thaire Mr. Rudhall Mr. Ward / 
Mr. Gatter Mr. Thomas Mr. Kalo 

Mr. A. Broughton Mr. Carty Mr. Smith, &¢. &¢; 
Mr, J. Broughton Mr. Hanmor 

Mi, Williams Mr. Vaughan 


to read the Frecholder’s Magazine; 
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" Hatten, -yse72 
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King’s Bench, for the prefent, May 14,1770: 


Dear Madam, - | | 

Don’t be furprized at the name of ‘the place.’ am: not 
here as a prifoner. Matters go’ on fwimmingly + Mr. Fell 
having offended certain perfons, they have fet his cxeditors 
upon him, and he is fafe in the King’s Bench. Tyhave: beéa 
bettered by this accident: His fueceffors in’ the Freeholder’s 
Magazine, knowing nothing of the matter, will be gladte 
engage me, on my own terms. Mr. Edmunds: has» been 
tried before the Houfe of Lords, fentenced ‘to pay a fine; 
and thrown into Newgate. His misfortunes will be to me 
of no little fervice. Lat week being in the pit of Drury- 
Lane. Theatre, I contraéted an immediate acquaintance 
(which you know is no hard tafk to me) with a young gen+ 
tleman in Cheapfide; partner in a mufic fhop, the greateh in’ 
the city, Hearing. I could write, he defired me to’write Pi 
few fongs for him: this I did the fame night, and conveyed 
them to him the next morning. ‘Thefe he fhowed to a doc- 
tor in mufic, and Iam invited to treat with this doétor, “on 
the footing of a compoier, for Ranelagh and the gardens. 
Bravo, hey boys, up swe go 1..-Befides the advantage of vi- 


oO 


fiting thefe expenfive and polite places, gratis; my vanity 
CoO!l 
tb 


willbe fed with the fight of my name in copper-plate, and 
my fier will receive a bundle of printed fongs, the words 
by her brother. Thefe are not all my acquifitions: a ¢ég- 
tleman who knews me at the Chapter, as an author, would 
have introducéd me as a ccempanion to the young Duke of 
Northumberland, in his intended general tour. But, alas! ‘I 
fpeale a tongue but my own}--»But to return once more to, 
a place 


(.175..) 


a place I am fickened to write of, Briftol. ‘Tho’,as an ap- 
prentite, none had greater liberties, yet the thoughts of fer- 
vitude killed me: now I have that for my labour, I always 
reckoned the firft of my pleafures, and have ftill, my liberty. 
As to the clearance, | am ever ready to give it ; but really 
I underftand fo little of the law, that I believe Mr. Lam- 
bért: mutt draw it.. Mrs. .L. brought what you mention. 
Mis:i Hughes is, as. well,as age will permit her to be, and 
my coufin does very well. 

Tewill get fome patterns worth your acceptance; and wifh 
you and: my fifter would improve yourielves in drawing, as it 
is here a -valuable.and..never-failing acquilition.—My box 
fall be.attended to;,I hope my books are in it-—if not, fend 
them); and.particularly * Catcott’s Hutchinfonian jargon on 
the: Deluge,),.and, the. M.S. , Gloilary, compofed of one 
fmall-book, annexed to a Jarger.——-My iifler will remember 
me.to Mifs Sandford. 1 have not quite forgot her; though 
there, are fo many pretty milliners, &c. that I have almoft 
forgot, myfelf. Carty will think on me: upon enquiry, I 
find his trade dwindied into nothing here. A man may very 
nobly fiarve by it, but Ke muft have luck indeed, who can 
five by it. Mifs Rumiey, if fhe comes to London, would 
do well, as an old acquaintarice, to fend me her addrefs.— 


Loudon is not Brittol—We may patrole the town for a' day, 
without raifing one whifper, or nod cf fcandal: if “the re- 
fuies, the curfe of all antiquated virgins light on\her: “may 
fhe be refufed, when fhe fhall requeit. Mifs Rumfey will tell 
Mifs Baker, and Mifs Baker will tell Milfs’ Porter,’ that Mifs 
Porter’s favoured ‘humble fervant, though but a ‘yeux? man, 
is a very old lover; and in the eight and fiftieth year of his 
age: but that, as Lappet fays, is the flower of @ man’s days: 
and when a lady can’t get a young hufband, fhe-muit put up 
with an old bedfellow. I left Mifs Singer, Tam’ forry ‘to fay 


* The pewterer’s brother, a clergyman in 
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it, in'a very bad way that,is, ia way to: beimarried:—— 
But mum—Afk Mifs <Sukey -Webb the rei; if the knows, 
fhe’ll tell ye.—I'beg her» pardow for. revealing the fecret, but 
when the knot is fattened; fhe fhall’ know how I caine by iti 
—Mifs Thatcher may depend upon it, that, if I am -notiin 
love with her, Tam: in-love with nobody:eHes, I hope the is 
well; and ifthat whining, fighing, dying pulpit-fop, Lewis, 
has not. finifhed his languithing leQures, 1 hope the will fee 
her amorofo next Sunday.—If. Mifs Love has no objection ‘td 
having a crambo fong on her name publifhied, it thall be 
done. Begging pardon of Mifs. Cotton for whatever has 
happened to offend her, I can affure her it has happeved 
without my confent. Idid not give herthis‘aflurance when 
in Briftol, left it fhovld feem like an attempt to avoid the 


anger of her furious brother.*—Enqnireewhen you can; hows 
Miis Broughton received her billet.—Let ny fifter fend me 
a journal of all the tranfactions of the females within the 
circie of your acquaintance. Let Mifs Watkins know, that’ 
the letter fhe made herfelf ridiculous by, was never intended 
for her; but another youne Lady in the neighbourhood, of 
the fame name.—lI promifed, before my departure, to write 
to fome hundreds, I believe ; but, what with writing for pub- 
lications, and going to places of public diverfion, which is as 
abfulutely neceliary to me as food, find but little’ time to 
write to you.—Asto + Mr. Barrett, Mr. Catcott, Mr. Bur- 


gums 


*Excufe my impertinence in pointifg out to you this unafe 
feéted trait of courage. 


t Yet are we continually peftérediowithuthe obligations of 
the. literary, world to. Mr. Barrett. And every publication 
which {peaks of Chatterton, even Mr. Warton’s quarto hif 
sory, 
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gem, &cw&cs they raté literary lumber follow,” that I believe 


_ anyvauthor, in their eftimation, miuft be poor indeed’! But 


here matters are: otherwife’;) had Rowley ‘been -a ‘Londoner, 


inftead of a Briftowyan, I could have'lived* by copying his: 


works.—In my humble! opinion, Iam under»very few obli- 


| gations to any perfons in Briftol;: one, indeed, has obliged: 


me, but, as moft do, in 'a manner which makes his obligation 
2 


ne ebligation. }—My youthful acquaintances will not take 


it'in dudgeon that I do not'-write oftener to them, ‘than I 


believe I fhall: but as I had the happy art of pleafing in:con= 
verfation, my company. was often liked, where I did:not 
like ; and to: continue a correfpondence under fuch circum= 


flances, would. be ridiculous. . Let my fifter improve in co-’: 


v 


pying »mufic, drawing, and every thing which requires pes» 


nius: in Briftol’s mercantile ftyle thofe. things may be ufe- 
lefs,. 


tory, is.made a hand-bill to advertize the public that Mr. B. 


«38 engaged in writing the Antiquities of Briftol.”—Nay, 


in the preface to Rowley’s poems, printed by Payne, though: 


the very paflage to which. this note refers is inferted, p. ix: 
but without the names; we are told afterwards, p. xi. that 
this low rater of titerary lumber <‘ intends to publifh in his 
** hiftory of Briftol, which the editor has the fatisfaction to 
“*« inform, the public is. very far advanced, a ‘difcourfe- on 
‘< Briftowe, with fuch remarks as he of all men living is beft 
** qualified te make.”? And we are told before (p. vi.) that 
** to the.wery laudable xeal of Mr. Catcott’’ (another of thefe: 
low raters of literary lumber) ‘* the public is indebted for- 
*« the moft confiderable part of the following. collefion.” 
--—Precious dictators thefe of public gratitude! 


ft And will any one” till talk of the very laudable zeal of 
any — gentleman? » 
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fefs, if nota detriment to hers-but here theyoare ‘highly 
profitable. ~—-Inform ‘Mr. Rhife: that nothing thall be wante 
ingron my patt, In the bufinefs he was fo kind as to employ 
me in: fhouldgbe glad of a line from him to! know whether’ 
he would ‘engage in’ the marine’ department; or {pend ‘the 
reft of his days, fafe; on dry ground, Intended. waiting 
on the Duke of Bedford, relative to the Trinity Houfe; but 
his Grace:is dangéroufly ill. My grandmother, I hope, en- 
joys the flate of health I left-her ine) I'am Mifs Webb's 
humble fervant.. Thorne {hall not be forgot, when [remit 
the fmall trifles to you.. Notwithitanding Mrs. B.’s not being 
able to inform me of Mr. Garféd’s addrefs, thro’? the clofe- 
nefs.of the piows Mr. Ewer,.I luckily fumbled! upon it this 
morning. eg 
. Lremaint, &¢. bse. dcu &e. 
Thomas Chatterton. 


Monday evening. 


- {Dired for me, at Mr. Walmfley’s; at Shoreditch---only,) 
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Tom’s Coffee-houfe, London, May 30, 1770+ 


Dear. Sifter, , 

There. is fuch a noife of -bufimefs and politicks,> in-the 
room, thatmy inaccuracy in writing: here, is:highlyexeufa- 
bles’ My prefent) profeffion obliges me: to. frequent «places of 
the beft refort.:: To! begin with, whatevery:female converfa-. 
tion begins with, drefs. Pp employ*my moneymow an “fitting 
myfelf fafhionably;~ and geeting into» good company); this 
lait article always brings me im intereft.. But I have en- 


gaged to live with a gentleman, the brother of a Lord (a 
Scotch 


( ayo 


Scotch one indeed) who is’ going to advance pretty. deeply 
into the. bookfelling branches: I fhall have lodging and 
boarding, genteel/ and elegant, gratis: this article in the 
quarter,.of the town he livessin, with worfe accommoda- 
tions, would be so], per annum. I. fhall have, likewife, 
inconfiderable, premium: andi-affure yourfelf, every nah 
dhall end to your advantage: I. will fend you two filks this 
fummer; and expect, in, anfwer.to this, what colours you 
prefer. .My mother hall not be forgotten. My employ 
dnent will, be writing a voluminous hiftory of London, to 
Appear in numbers the beginning of the next winter: as this 
will not,, like writing political effays, oblige me to go to the 
Coffee-houfe; I fhall be able to ferve you the more by it. 
But it. will neceflitate me to go to Oxford, Cambridge, Lin- 
coln, Coventry, and every Coll egiate Church near; not at 
all difagreeable: journeys, and not to me -expenfyés The 
Janufcript, Gloflary, I mentioned in my laft, mdft,'not be 
omitted, If money flowed as faft upon me as honours, I 
would give youa portion of sooo]. You have, doubtlefs, heard 
of the. Lord Mayor’s iemonftrating and addreffing the King: but 
it will be a piece of news, toinform you that I have been with 
the Lord Mayox on the occafion. Having addreffed* an eflay 
to his Lordfhip, it was very well received; perhaps better 
than it deferved; and I waited on his Lordthip, to have his 
approbation, to addrefs a fecond letter to him, on the fub- 
ject of the remonfttance, and its reception. His Lordthip 
received sme as politely-as a citizen could; and warmly in- 
vited:-me to call onchim again. » The reftis a fecret. But 
the devil ef the matter is, there’s no money to be get of 
thisydide the queftion.:» Intereft is of the other fide. But he 
is} a poor author; .who cannot write on both fides. I 
believe 1 may be introduced (and, if I am not, I'l introduce 
my felf} 
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wling power in’ the court pafty, Iomipht have 


a recommendation to Sir George ‘Coleb: ‘ook, an» Hatt India | 
direStor, as qualified for an office’ no'ways defpicable 5 but 


4 


land. I went 


“T fhall not take ‘a flep to the fea, whilit f can continue on 


yelterday to Woolwich, tofee' Mr, Wenfley; 


he is paid to-day. The < artillery is no” unipleafing tight, if 


ar reflection, and do not coniider how mach mifchief it 


we ba 

may do. Greenwich Hofpital, ‘and ‘St. Paul’s Cathedral, 
are tae only ftractures which could réconcile me to any” 
thine out of the Gothic.* “Mr. ‘Carty will hear from’ me 
{p0 et sp aes of literary bufinefs muft be my excufe.— 

I th him, and my dear Mifs Sanford, in the 
mi: : f Mrs. Carty: my  phyfical advice’ is, to leach 
hex plentifully: keep her very low in diet; as 
mus the dark as poffible. Nor is this Ja& prefcription 
the w in old woman: whatever hurts the eyes, af- 
fects t} and the particles of light, when the fun is 


in the fum 
it 1S from 


neral in fumm: 
and never contr 


Vic ce. I hoy e t 


* pers of. Saturd: 
% 


don’s having 


vifing the corp 


more compleat 
to Mifs Thatcl 
me, if I can te 
her in the wor 
if you had ns 

you had not 


Rumfey, for 


# Ts this a 


igns, are hic shly prejudicial to the eyés; and 
ra See effe&t, that the head ach is ge- 
But, above all, talk to her but little, 
i@ her in any thing. This may be of fer- 
iil, Did a paragraph appear in ‘your pa- 
laf, mentioning the inhabitants of Lon- 
ed another view of St. Paul’s; and_ad- 
ton, or veftry of Redclift, to procure a 
wy ef Redclift church ?*° My compliments 
“Tam in love, lam; tho’ the devil take 
whom itis. I believe’ Pmay “addrefs 
Scripture, which no doubt fhe reveres’5 

1 with my heifer (or bullock rather), 
out my riddle. “ Humbly thanking Mifs 
omplimentary expreffion, I cannot think 
3t 


tter of Chatterton or Rowley? 
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ipdatisfattory. © “Dogs thé,or does ‘fhe! not, intend coming to 
London? Mrs. Q’Coffin ‘has ‘not yet got a place; ‘but there 
is not the ‘leaft doubt but! the. will in ‘alittle time. 

-E flay -writinghas)\this advantage; you are fere of conitant 
pay; and when you ‘have conce wrotea piece, which makes 
the author enquired after, youvnvay bring’ the ‘bookfeltery to 
your own,terms,, Effaysien theopatrioticiufide, fetch no more 
than what the copy is fold for. As the patriots themfelves 
are fearching for a place, they, have no gratuities to fpare. 
So,fays one of the, beggars; .in.atemporary alteration of mine, 
an the, Jovial Crew. 


A patriot was my occupation, 
It got mz.a name, but no pelf: 
Till, ftarv’d for the good of the nation, 
I bege'd for the good of myfelf. 
Fal, lal, &c3 
T told them, if ’twas not for me, 
‘Their freedoms would all go to pots 
1 promis’d to fet them all free, 
But never a farthing I got. 
Fal, lal, &¢« ; 


soOn the other hand, unpopular eflays will, not even be 
accepted : and you muft pay.to have them printed, but then 
you felddm lofe by-it,—Courtiers aré fo fenfible of their de- 
ficiency in mefit, that they generally reward all who know 
how to daub them with anappearance of it. To return to 
private. affairs—Friend Slude may dépend upon ‘my. en- 
deavouring..to find the publications, you, mention. » ‘They 
publith: the: Gofpel Magazinc here. “For a-whim I write in 
itt I believe there are not any fent to’ Briftol 5. they are 
eat R hardly 
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hardly..worth. the carriage :; Methodiftical;“and-unimeaningi 
With. the ufual ceremonies to, my,.¢mother, and -grandmother; 
and fincerely,,.. without ceremony, o withing: them. both happys; 
when -it is in my.power. to make: them(:foy they /fhall «be .fo.; 
and. with, my .kind semembrance <to.Mifsy Webb, and Mite 
Dhorne; Lremain, as.L.evepswasyoy. 99. Sosiape 

eb ae to*the pate tf sh ch mites, ) 


ait 


TH omas Ch atterton. 


P.S. Tam this misute stetoadsieknough he heart, by ‘che 
black eye ofa young lady, driving along inadHackneylcoatht 
-———I am quite in love: if my love Jafts till that-time, you 
thall hear of it in my next, MLS Pa i 


letter). gac 


‘June 19, 1770. 
Dear Sifter, 

I have an horiid cold —_—The relation of the manner.of 
my catching it may give you ‘more pleafure than the circum- 
ftance itfelf—As I wrote very’ late sSunday -night..(or rather 
very. early ‘Monday morning), I:thought to have gone to bed 
pretty foon laft night: when being half undreffed, I heard a 
very ‘doleful: voice, < finging! Mifst Hill’s..favorite bedlamite 
fong :—the. hum-drum of the voice fo ftruck me, that thd? I 
was obliged to. liften a. long while, before; could héar! the 
words, found the fimilitude in, the. found. . After: hearing 
her with.pleafure drawl -for:aboveshalf an hour,’ fhe, jumped | 


‘into.a brifker tune, and hobbled out the !ever-famonsfong; sins 


which poor Jack: Fowler, was to: haveibeen fatyrized. +>. 
** put-.my hand. into a.bufh: I: prick’d. my. finger: to. the 


“bone: I faw.a.fhip failing along. I thought the fweetett ., 


$6 flowers 


e* flowers to find :” ‘and‘other pretty iba éxpreffions, ‘were 
‘I’ now’ ran to the 


twanged with no inhatmonions bray 
window, and threw up the fafh ; ine to be fatisfied, whe- 

theror no it was the identical Mifs Hill; dn\propria perfona.— 

But, alas! it was a perfon whofe twang is very well known, 

When fhe is awaké, but who hid> drank: fo much royal bob 

(the gingerbread baker for that, you know), that thé was now’ 
finging herfelf afleep; this fomnifying liquor had fnade her 
voice fo like the fiehinn eccho of Mifs Hill’s, that if I had not 

confidered that “fhe could not fee her way up to London, I 

fhould have abfolutely imagined it her’s There Wasa fel- 

low and a girl in one corner, more*bufy in attehding ‘to their® 
own affairs, than the’ melody.’ ° 


This. patt ‘of the. le!ter, i yr fome lines, ts nok 
Jegible. -... 
, + + « = « the morning) from Marybone g§ oatdens; 


Eiaw the fellow th the cage at’ tlie watch: lidufe, in the Babith 
of St. Giles’s ; and the nymph 4 is an ‘inhabitant of one’ of Ca- 


es ‘ 


pid’ $4nns of Court. <_There was one “fimilitude ‘it would’ bé 


injuitite*to let flip.” A @#unken fifhman, who fells foufe mack - 


arel, and other delicious Se Se: to the eternal detriment Of - 


all twopenny. ‘ordinaries jas “his Bett ‘commodity, his falmon, 


a off, at, three. bol rtaes the Breet this intinerant merchant, | 


, ro al, flood ait ‘for a while, and shad jotited at in a tone, 
which would have aid halfa dozen fawyers, pleading for theit 


fees, fait afleep : this pre reminded -me of Mr. Hay=~ 


thorne’s fong of - | 
Peed’ 85 Plato, who oy oy 6y fhould ‘man be vain ?” 


However, my entertainment, ‘though fureet ‘endugh im itfelf, 
has a.difh of four fanee ‘ferved°apin it, for I havea ‘moft hor- 
ible weeaing in the throat:. ‘but I don’t repent that Ihave 
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this cold ;-for there are fo many moftrums here, that: tis 
worth a man’s while to get a diftemper; he.can be cused. fo 
cheap. 

Jane 29th, 1770, 


My cold.is over and’ gone, Ifthe gbove did not recall ta, 
your mind fome.fcenes of laughter, you have loft your ideas of 
Ability. : 


Awe 


+ 


Letter 6. 

Dear. Mother— 

I fend you in the box— : 

Six cups and faucers, with two bafons, for. my fitter: dfg 
China tea-pot. and cream-pot is, in your opinion, neceflary, 
Twill fend them ; butI am informed they are unfafhionabl¢. 
and that the red China, which you are provided with, ‘iy more 
in. ufe. ree Egos > 

A cargo of patterns. for yourfelf, with a {nuffbox, right 
French, and. very curious in my Opinion, . 

Two fans—the filver one is more, grave than: the: other; 
Which would fuit my fifter bet... But, that I deaveto: you 
both, iis noes Han ists 

Some Britith-herb {nuff in the box ;. be careful how’ you 
Open it. (This I omit, left it, injure, the other matters, 
Some Britith-herb tobacce for my grandmether, with a pipe; 
Some trifes for Thorne. . Be affured whenever I have ‘the’ 

power,.my will won’t be wanting to teftify, that T remember’ 
eae iin YVSUWIsa zing : asefe fic . 
, Yours, Sati aan 
shes oop ieee Btleetl oy 2 ae es Utattertins 
July 8, 31770, amet ist 3) 2 | 
WN, B.J thall foreftall yourintended journey, °and pop down 
upon you: at Chriftmas. es 


r 


L could 


| 
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could have withed you had fent my red pocketbook, ° 
as “tis very material. 
i bought two very curious twifted pipes, *, for iny se 
Mother ;: but, both breaking, I was afraid to buy: otlters, left 


they fhould break inthe. box, ands : beings loofe,, injure>the 
China, Have yoo heard. any, thing further of -the clearance? 
Direg,; for me,.at Mrs, Angel's, fack- maker; Brook-itreet, 
Holborn. 


© 


Letter 7, -” 


* It has been the frequent complaint of poets, that their 
eyes, “in a ‘fine frenzy rolling, glancing from heaven to 
““eatth, from earth to ‘Hea‘en,” muit be fometimes fixed 
on’ worldly matters ; “muf-now and then fabmit to fettle an 
account, tor to Cait’ up “a* wafherwoman’s bill. What  fhall 
we fay of this unprincipled, profligate boy, who could pafs f 
regularly. from the beauties of the ‘hedds” to the beauties of. 
the heart ;* from*the mufe of A¥é) t6 the domeftie deity ; from. _ . 
the chorus: te:Godwim ‘or Ella, to a tea-pot. for- his: ‘mother 
and, 4 tooacdo-pipe’’ for his grandmother ? Pfalmanazar, 
With all lys:methodifm, does not even pretend to have ever: 
enquired fier his: parente’s though he might, without dan-- 
Ser: of» diicovery, “have relieved’ their neceflities,. -C,’scaffec- 
tion more! than:.Kept: pace: with his villainy (that’s the‘ cha- 
titable, word, [think). . Not. dees he ever mention a new 
proipect,, without accompanying it’ with a new promifé OF 
what his mother and. fitter might expe& from. it. Who can 
read thefe letters without. reflecting that this profliga te and. 
unprincipled. villain might have wreftled a little lorigér with, 
might, perhaps, have con: guered, want t and hunger, had he 


fent fewer unneceflary . prefents: to. his mother, fifter, and 
grandmother ! 


pe GR reece ements 


~ 


a es cn Sta ae aw ais 


ay SS et 


SERS re errant hs 


nT ee 


(186 4) 


ettery.. 
Dear Sifter, tigued | 
I have fent'you fome china; and’ fani?- Yow have yours 
whoice of two. Tame furprized .that: you chofe ‘purple and 
gold yi Towent*into the fhdpito: buy ats but itis the® ret 
aifagreeable colour Fever. faw.; dead, lifelefs, and‘ inel. 
gant. Purple and pink, or lemon and pink, are’ store gen- 
aeel-and lively.. Your anfwer in this affair will oblige me. 
Be affured, that I fhall ever make your wants, my wants:: 
and ftretch. to the utmoft to ferve you. . Remember. me to 
Mifs Sanford, Mifs Rumf fey, Mais Singer, &c. &c.. S66, 
- As to the & fongs, Ihave, waited, this week. for. them, and: 
have not had time to copy one perfectly ; when. the feafon? 
over, you will have ’em all in print., I had, pieces lat 
gnenth ig the followi ng Magazines: 


Gofpel.M 


ea Qal ZING, ys 
F ‘J own and.Country, viz. 


Maria. Friendlefs, 
Falfe Step. 

: iis Huntercef Oddities. 

; | ‘To Mifs Buth, &c. 


‘aCourt and City, London. Political Revitter&to&kG& 
ee: he Chriftian Magazine, as they are not to be had per- 
| fe, are not worth buyingee-——I remain, , 


= 
EZ; 
OUTS, 


1. Chatterton. 
pay rt, 1770. 


EK ant now about an Oratorio, .which when. finifhed wil7’ 


ryt 
purchafe -you a gowh.. You may be certain of feeing’ me 


Sefore the if’ of January, r77r.—The clearance 15” 1mmia- 


terial. —Mvy mother may expect more “patterns:-—Almof ‘all 
% wv pe 


the next Town: and-Countsy Magazine is,mine.’ I haye an 


yniverfal acquaintance > my ‘company is courted every 
Where ; and, could I humble myfelf, to go into a compter, 
could have: had: twenty places. before now ; but I’ mut be 
among the great: State: matters fuit me better than com- 
mercial, “Phe ladies “are ‘not out of my acquaintance. I 
have a’ deal of bufinefs now, and’ mutt’ therefore’ bid you 
adieu “You-will have a longer letter ‘from me foon——and 
mide to the purpofe. 


20th july, 17705 


* The publick'may be afured of the he gree) of thefe- 


fetters, and of ‘everything which is related of this boy, 

All the orrginals of his letters here frit, except the original 
e, oe] 

of this /a/?; afé‘in the poffefiion of his mother,. or fifter, who, 


Psbelieve, “are fall: living in> Briftol, and L Keep little day- 
fchools. ad Ye original of this (they received no more—— 
he died*on the 24th of the next, ar ‘his mother fuffered 
fo be retained as a curiofity. That, and the original le 
ftom his filter, dated’ September 22,1778, are. depofited in 
the hands’of Mr. Kearfly: + 


+ The publiflier of this volume 
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During the .period.iny which, thefe letters awe che 
written, ie, produced: manyzof. ‘the ae printed 
inthe volume*of his Mifcellanies, ne paflage 
Twill) be: at othe) trouble of copying; becaufe it 
fhows' ‘the acutenels.of “his mental: Ge kty which 
could plainly difineuifh! ech varying ray Of @st 
celience,. and fee blots even iA the 


188 ») 


fan from which 
his ‘genius fprune, and. which it w. rfhipped. 


4 Hts alas! happinefs\is of fhost.duration$ or, to fpeale 
in the language of the high-founding Offian,. Behold} thou 
art pete but. foon, se foon, wilt thon. be muferable.. 
Thou art as eafy and. tranquil as: the face of the green-man- 
tled puddle ; bat foon, ah! foon, wilt thou be tumbled: 
and tefied by misfortunes, like the: fream of the water-mil}. 
Thea .aft pease as. the hake: of ath buat 


the a lh 1 in ep ait, vilds. as pesweal of. hte bach 
mountains, and laces with his gold den rays the dark. brown 
heath.” ‘The hind leans over the flowery lawn, and the ree+- 
ky boll;rolls in the bubbling brook. | The wild boar makes 
teady his armour of defence, The inhabitants of the rocks 
dance, and all nature joins in the fong.: But fee! riding on. 
the. wings of the wind, the black clonds fly. The -neify; 
thunders roar; the rapid light: ings, gleam ;. the -rainy, tora 
fents pour; and the dripping fwain flies over the mountaing,. 
twit as Bickertafi, the fon of: fong, when the moniter 
Bumbailiano, keeper of the dark and: black cave, purfued. 
him over the hills of death, and the green meadows of dark. 
men.—O, Offian! immortal genins!. What an invocation 
could I make now |. But Ldhall leaye it.to the able pen of 
Mr, 


( 189 J 
Mrs Duff, and fpin cut the thread of my own adventures.” 
‘Lown and Country Magazine, July 7770, p. 375. 

Of courfe I haye been a little curious after the 
fhort part of his life which he fpent in town.. By. 
his. letters you fee, he lodged firf in Shoreditch 3 
afterwards (when his employments made it ne- 
ee flary for him to frequent public places, I fup- 
poe), in Brook Street, Holborn. The man 
and woman. where he firft lodged are ftill living 
in..the. fame houfe.. He is a plaifterer. They 
and: their nephew, and niece (the’ latter about 
as old as C. would be now, the former three years 
younger); and Mrs, Ballance, who lodged in. 
the houfe, and defired them to let C.. (her rela: 
tion) lodge there alfo, have béen feen. The lit-. 
tle collected from them you {hall have in their 
own words, But the life “he led did not afford’ 
them “many opportunities to obferve him, could’ 
they: have imagined that fuch a being was under 
the fame roof “with them, or that they would be 
afked ‘for their Sb ferwitioné upon him, after an 
interval’ of ‘fo’ mahy ‘years. —Mrs. Ballance fays he 
wasias proud as Lucifer. “He very foon quarrelled 
with her for calling htm “ Coufin fommy;? and 
afked her if’ fhe ever Reard ofa poet’s being*call- 
ec sila Bat fhe” affured | “hit ‘the knew" no- 
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# This rin I conclude; to ** Critical obferv ations” hy 

W.. jDute A A. M, Svo. Ss- Beck cette pt ublifhed in Huts LPF Dre 


Mr. D. admits but three original veniufes*in poetry preer 4 
Offian, and S! rakefpeare—Would’ not Chatterton. ‘comp! 
the triumvirate better than Offian : 
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thing of ‘poets,.and ‘only: .withed he would not 
fet up fora gentleman... Upon) her. tecommend+ 
ing it to. him to, get; into fome office,. when he 
had been in town. two/or thrée. weeks,. he ftorm- 
ed about the room like a- madman, © and: fright— 
ened her not’a little,, by telling her,. he hoped,. 
withthe bleffine of God, very foon,:to be -fent 
prifoner. to the Tower, which would) make. his: 
fortune. He. would often. look ftedfafily ina 
perfon’s face, without {peaking,.. or feeming; to 
fee the perfon,.for a quarter of an hour, or more, 
till it was quite frightfuls. during all which time 
(the fuppoles,. from what fhe has fince: heard), 
his. thaghts..were , gone about, fomething jelfe, 
When: Beckford sae he. was _perfectly frantic, 
and. out of bis. mind;--and faid he was. quined, 
He. frequently faid; he -fhould) fettle the, nation :bés 
fore he had done; but how could fhe: think. sher 
poor coufin Tommy, was fo areata nan ,as, the now 
finds: he was.2. His smother: fhould. have AVTitten 
word -of his:greatnefs;. and then,..to,;be fure,the 
would have humoured the. gentleman accordingly, 
—Mz. Walmfley faw: nothing: of., him,).but that 
there was: fomething: manly .and . pleafing; about 
him, and: that he) did.notydiflike the wenches.=> 
Mrs. W.’s account '1s; that fhe» nevernfaw. any 
harm of him—that he never. miflifted her 3 but 
was always very. civil) whenever hey. ‘thet in ‘the 

houfe 
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houfe by accident—that ‘the would hever fulfer 
the room, in which heufed to read and Write, to 
be '{wept, “becaufe, “he? faid, ‘poets. hated brooms 
-—that fhe:tolddiim “the: did’ not ‘know any ‘thing 
Piet folks were good for, -but'to’ fit in a dirty cap 
-andegown7in a: garret; and at aft to be ftarved— 
that; during thesnine: weeks *he was ‘at her houfe; 
‘he ineveriftaid ‘eut after the family hours, except 
once; when he did not-comé home ali night, and 
chad: been; flie licard, poetsing a fong about the 
direets. ++ This:night, Mrs. Ballance: fays, | the 
knows: he lodged at a relation’s, becaufe Mr. W.'s 
‘houfe:was-thutup when he came home. 

piEhe niece fays, foriher part; fhe always took 
‘jim mores for a mad boy than anything elfe, he’ 
would-have fuch flights: and vageries—that, but 
for his face «and her knowledge of his age, the 
fhould never have thought him a boy; he .wasi fo 
manly, and ‘fo much himfelf---that no women:came 
vatter. ‘him, ‘nor ‘did’ fhe know of any connexion 3° 
‘but fill; that he was a fad rake, and terribly 
fond of women, and would fometimes be faucy to 
hers»-that he vate) what he chofe to:have with ‘his 
relation (Mrs..B:) who lodged im the -houfe; but 
he ‘nevertouched: meaty: and: drank ‘only water, 
and feeméd to’ live ‘omethe airi---Did not I fend 
you fome » beautiful French slines»lafi: year. from 
Ireland? 
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dreland? Shade n’s cmufe had. the fame -<ffeck 
as Robin’s mifirefs 

-Plus qu’un Hermite ab fait maifgres repass 

The: niece: adds. ‘that. he ‘was iegood »:tem- 
pered, and agreeable, and obliging, but dadly. 
proud and haughty ;° nothing was» toe good 
‘for him, nor ewas::any thing te bestoo» good 
for shis grandmother, : mother and ‘fifterjo’here= 
after ——that he haduj/uch ‘a: proud. /pirit) ast 
fend the china, &c. (mention: din his laft-Jetter 
but two) to his prandmother &c. at..a time-whea: 
the (the niece) knew he was almoft in -want---that 
he ufed to fit up almoft all night)’ reading° and- 
Writing’; and that*her ‘brother faid he was afraid 
to lie with him ; for, to be fure; he was: a /p7rit;’ 
nd never flept ; for he neverscame to ‘bed: tilleat’ 
was morning, and then, for what he faw, never 
clofed ‘his eyes. 3 

The: nephew :(C.’s © bedfellow,. during y the 
firtt fix weeks he \lodged there) faysy. that, 
notwithftanding his pride and shaughtinefs, sit 
was impoffible to. help liking him----that ‘he 


lived chiefly: upon a bit of bread, or a tart,-and 


fome water: : am he: once sor, twice; faw~ him 

take ‘arfheep’s tongue out of his pocket--«that:Cy: 
to :his knowledge, never flept: while they lay toge~ « 
ther.;ithat he never came to. bed till very ate, 
fometimes three or four o'clock, and was always 
awake 
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‘awake when heythe nephew) waked ; and got up: 
at the fame time, about five or fix—that almoft 
every morning the floor was covered with pieces 
of paper not fo big as fixpences, into which he 
‘he had torn ‘what he had been writing before he 
‘came to bed.—!n fhort, they all agree that no one 
would have taken him, from his behaviour, &c. to 
have been a poor boy of 17, and a fexton’s fons-- 
they**never faw fuch another- perfon before nor 
fince---he appeared to have fomething wonderful 
about him. “hey fay, he gave no reafon for quit 
iny their houfe, They found the floor of his room 
covered with little pieces of paper, the remains of 
his poetiings, as they term it. 


And yet poor-Edwin was no vulgar boy; 
_Deep.thought oft feem’d to fix his infant'eye,’ 
Dainties he heeded not, nor gaude, nor toy, 
Save one fhort pipe of rudeft minftrelfy. 
Silent, when glad ; affectionate, though thy 
_ And now his look was moft demurely fad ; 
And now he laugh’d aloud, yet none knew why- 
The neighbours ftared and figh’d, yet bléfs’d the lad z 


Some deem'd him wondrous wife, and fome believ’d him mad. 


Mrs. Angel, to whofe houfe he removed from 
Shoreditch, I have in vain endeavoured repeated- 
ly to find-out. A perfon in diftrefled circum= 
ftances, as I underftand her to be, is flow to bes 
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Hieve’that an’ inquiry “afterher hiding place, “is 
only fet on foot by the’curiofity of ‘honeft enthu- 
fiafm. ° Little verfed in® the hiftory ‘of ‘mankind, 
fhe cannot ‘imagine how any’ one'can be curious 
or concerned about a perfon, fo many years after 
his death, for whom in his life-time no one cared 
a farthing. Every ftranger is to her imagination 
a bailiff in difguife.- “In every hafty tread fhe 
hears “* the monfter Bumbailiano, keeper of the 
“ dark and black cave.”—Poor hunted animal? 
Hf thou wert kind to Chatterton; if, by thy eha- 
ritable means, his young hairs were brought down 
with fomewhat lefs of forrow to the grave, never 
may the monfter lay his cruel. paw upon thy 
fhoulder ! 7 

Could Mrs. Angel be found, much might not 
be learnt from her fhort knowledge of C. for he 
remained nine weeks in. Shoreditch at leaft, 
not much more, perhaps, than -has, been gotten 
from Mrs. Walmfley and ‘her™ family. Mrs. 
Wolfe, a barber’s wife, within’ a few doors of the 
houfe in which Mrs. Angel lived, remembers ‘him, 
and remembers his death. She fpeaks alfo of his 
proud and haughty. fpirit, and adds, that he ap- 
. peared both to her and Mrs. A. as if he was born 
for fomething great. Mrs. A. told -her, after his 
death, that, as fhe knew he had not eaten any 
thing 
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thing for two, or three. days, fhe begged: he would 
take fome dinner with-her.on the 24th of Augut; 
but. he. was offended: at, her)expreffions, which 
feemed to hint. he -.was.in.want,.and affured her he 
was not hungry. 


Sewer wey eee ae 


The. firft book. of Beattie’s. beautiful ALafre! 
appeared in 17-71... While he was. cmp! loyed. im 
painting an, ideal, Edwin. Briftol, without know- 
ing it, poffeffed the original, Edwin was certainly 
the child of Percy’s ‘ Reliques of.antient Enelith 
Poetry.” :,perhaps.Chatterton is defcended from the 
fame.parents. We.too may lament, with, Beattie, 
over our Minjfirel— 

Ab: !.who can tell how hard itis to climb: 

The fteep where Fame’s proud temple fhines afar ! 

Ah! who can tell how.many.a foul fublime. 

Fath felt the influence of malignant ftar, 

And waged with fortune an eternal war ! 

Check’d by the fcotf of pride, and envy’s frown, 

And poverty’s unconquerable bar, 

Fn life’s low valeremote hath pined alone, 

Then dropt into the crave, unpitied and unkuown.! 
My § p 


Such was the fhort’ and incredible life of 
Thomas Chatterton. . Over. his death, for the 
fake, of the world. (he is-out of: the reach of our 


pity 
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pity or concern),, I would willingly draw: a veil: 
But this muft not be. They who.are in. a cone 
dition to patronize merit, and they who feel a 
confcioufnefs of merit which is not patronized, 
may form their own refolutions ‘from the cata- 
ftrophe of his tale ;---thofe, to lofe no opportunity 
of befriending genius: thefe, to feize every op-. 
portunity of befriending themfelves 5; and, upon 
no account, to harbour the moft diftant idea of 
quitting the world, however it may be unworthy: 
of them, left defpondency fhould at laff deceive. 
them into fo unpardonable a ftep. Chatterton,, 
as appears by the Coroner’s Inqueft, fwallowed: 
arfenick, in water,.on the 24th of Auguft, 17703. 
and died, in confequence thereof, the next day. 
He was buried in a fhell, in the burying-ground 
of Shoe-Lane. work-houfe. Fis taking fuch a. 
rafh and unjuftifiable ftep, is almoft as ftrange, 
as his fathering his poems upon Rowley. That 
he fhould have been driven to it by ab/olute want, 
though I don’t fay it was not fo, is not very 
pofible; fince. he never, indulged himfelf in. 
meat, and drank nothing but water*.. The Cos. 

roner, 


* In the. preface to Rowley’s poems, p. x, we are told; 
‘* he was reduced. to real indigence, from which he was. 
*xelieved, by death, in what manner is not. certainly, 
known.” 


roner. has-no minutes of the melancholy bufinefs,. 
and is unable to call any of the circumftances, 
at this diftance of time, to his memory. The. 
witnefles before the Inqueft, as appears by.“ his: 
memorandum, were Frederick Angell,. Mary: 
Fofter, William Hamfley: none of whom I have 
been able to find out, That his defpair fhould. 
fix on Auguft, that it fhould not have. ftaid,. at’ 
leaft, till the gloomier months of winter, mutt 
furprize thofe who are fenfible of the influence 
of fuch a climate as our’s.. Recollecting what 
Mrs. Newton fays of the effect the moon had 
vpon her. brother, I fearched for the moon’s 
changes in. Auguft, 1770. Much cannot be pre-- 
famed from them. The moon was at the full, 
on the 6th, and in the lat quarter the 4th. The. 
noth, at iz at night, there was a new moon. The 
fatal day was the 24th,—But who can bear to- 
dwell upon,.or argue about, the felf-deftruction 
“of fuch a being as Chatterton? The motives for. 
every thing he did are paft finding out. 
Elis room, when it was broke open, after: 
his death, was found, like the roomy. he quitted 
at: 


s known.?. Now, .the manner, is certainly known; the 
caufe (real indigence) is not, Can anyone be fnre he was- 
not determined to feal his fecret with his death? 
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at Mr. Walinfley’ $5. coveted with little feraps:of 
paper.’ What a piéture would Ke have made,. 
With the fatal cup by: his bed. fide, deftroying: 
plans ‘for future Zlfas ‘and Godwins, and unfinith- 
ed books of | the battle of Haftinzs 2M. 1 have had: 
the—(call it what you will) to {pend . half .an- 
hour in this rcom. It was half an hour of mot 
exquifite’ fenfations. My vifit”of devotion was. 
paid in the morning, I remember! but I was 
not myfelf again all day... To’ look: round. the 
room; to fay to myfelf, here ftood- his bed ; 
there’ the poifon was fet; im that- window “he 
foitered for fome hours before he retired to his 
lait reft; envyine the meaneft paffenger, and 
wifhing ‘he could exchan ge his own feelings, and 
intelleéts, for their manual powers. and ‘fen 
bility! ‘Then, abhorrence’ of his death, abhor- 
rence of the world, and I know not how many 
diflerent and. contradiGory, | but al} diftracting, 


ideas! Nothing fhould tempt me to undergo fach 
another half-hour. 


Briftol, land forth! Too juft are even thefe rhymes 
Without a trial to condemn thy crimes 
Come forward, anfwer to thy curfed’ name? 


Stand, if thou dare, before the bar of Fame, 


Briftol, hold up thine hand, that damned hand 
bake fcatters mifery over half a land, 
The landiof Genius !————. 


Cog * > 


Bat my indignation cannot ftay for: thyme, yet: 


vmuft vent itfelf. 


Tell:me, Briftol, where. is- Savage }* Whither: 
didft thou drive Hume ?+-- Where rad: thou hid. 


the body of murdered Chattertom? Where are 


fis -miother and his fifer? Could not» the: female: 


hand of Charity +. fpare one mite-to the ftarvine 
+: 1p ed 


child : 


* Johnfon’s life of Savage. 


toct* In734,” fays Hume, .in his life, “I went to Brite 


tsa 


<* tol,..with>fome 1 AO GS id to eminent :merchants ; - 


but, in a few months, I found’ that feene totally ae ee 
able to me,’’**fn his hiftory, {peaki He of Naylor th 
mad quaker, who fancied. himfelf. trans med into Chitin: 
we'lare told, “© he entered Brifol, mor 

*< place of finding an af”? 4to. edition, 


770 Vol. 7 
Py 300. 


t, The following is ‘a lift of. th 
lie donations, who -died-at-Briftol. zi 


To the chamber of the city of Briftol, for the 
benefit of the poor not receiving alms 


~ 1G500'0 @ 
To the Brifttol Infirmary - ~ 2 if GOOD) Ci Oe 
To the Bath Hofpical - ° 00 90.9 
To St. Stephen’s Church - - = 400 0 © 
For the propagation of the Gofpel > > 500 00 
For promoting Chriftian Knowledge = 500 9g 

tne 
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unt id on a horfe ;—.- 


*¢ 1 .fuppofe,”? adds Hume, “* from the difficulty i in that. 


the late Mrs, Peloguin’s pubs~ 
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cliild of -Genius!,,Ujerable Hamlet! * as Chat- 
rerton calls. thee..;, Unworthy fuch a treafure | 
Much. more unworthy, his, guardian care ! For) 
cant thou be fure,.ungrateful city, the {pirit of 
neglected Chatterton does..not. ftill. beft delight 
e place. which gave him birth? Canft 
thou.-be certain: his. watchful providence did not 
Jately extinguifh the threatening. flames of, 
Perhaps, while L write, his {pirit pro- 


to haunt th 


treafon +? 
tects your commerce 5. 


Or,. in black armour, ftalks around: 
Embattled Briftol, once his ground, 
And glows, ardurous, on the.caftle flairs5: 
Or, fiery, round the myniter glares. 
Perhaps for Brifto! full he cares; 
Guards it from foemen and confuming fire 3- 
Like Avon’s ftream enfyrkes it round, 
Nor lets a fame enharm the ground, 
"Till in one flame all the whole world expire. $ 


ere SR 


But-the feelings of the, moment,have hurried 

j Briftok is not culpable... She may Be 
proud that fhe produced C. and need not, per- 
haps, bluth for. his death... Had he remained, in 


the 


* See his fecond letter to his mother. 
John the Painter. 


See the conelufion of the ‘* fong of Ailla.” 


the “ miferable bamier,”’ Rowley muft inevitably 
have arked his “way. in the ‘world “Sir 


Charles Bawdin” andthe’ ** fong’ of. Aflla,?” 


were already known to fame. Rowieys other 
poems mut foon have blazed out—they could 
hot, cold as was thé age 


SRY 


have been kept much 
longer, even by the chilling hand: of pewter 
patronage, from kindling a flame in the literary, 
world, which haply mipht have checred their au- 
thor 


reflexion !); might, nine years ago; might, be- 
fore he was twice nine years.old;, have been con- 


fidered as the moft extraordinary prodigy of genius. 
the world ever faw. Nay, had he continued’ 
at Briftol only a few weeks longer, had he con- 
tinued in the world only a few days longer, he. 
might have been prefervedi. For,.oh my MIP 


have been affured that the late amiable Dr. Fry, 


head of St. John’s in Oxford, went to Briftol: 
_ the latter end of Auguft 1770, in order to fearch, 


‘into the hiftory of Rowley and. Chatterton, and 
to patronize the latter if he turned out to be 


the former, or to,deferve affiftance—when, alas k 
all the intellizence he could pick up about either: 
was, that-Chatterton: had, within a. few days, de-. 


froyed himielf.. 


and Chere might, now (diftracting: 
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vet Me-mention one circumftance Which frikes. 
me here, after which I maintain it to -be ‘ime 
poffible that a fingle ‘individual fhould doubt, 


for a fingle moment, whether lz, &c. were 


all written by a poor fexton’s:fony, before: he was. 
(1 may fay) feventeen—After.Chatterton *left— 
Briftol we fee but one more of/Rowley’s poems, 
The. ballad of -Charitie:’?o Ando that’ a> very 
fhort one. What was the reafon of this? Had 
C. given.to the world all the contents’ of . Ca- 


nynge’s cheft? Certainly not—for he is° known 
ce y 


to have fpoken of other MS‘. both. at: Briftol and 
in town; and you have feen’ him write to his 
‘mother, that, “* had Rowley been a Londoner, ia- 
* ftead of a Briftowyan, he could live*by copy 


“ing his works.’ Is it-likely-that .a-lad; -poflet 


of a cheft. full of; fuch poems (fome of whichthe 
fold for trifles. to. ay pewterer, before he »wanted 
money or knew its-value)},° fhould,: when in°real 
diftrefs, and when he could: have lived. by ¥ only 
copying them, part. with none of them) offer 
not one of them to any bookfeller?. Ridiculous ! 
Impoffible ! This was>theovery:moment to: pro- 
duce them. In my:own mind» Iam» perfuaded 
that, had C. sreally: found the poems «in aniaid 
cheft, the idea of forging others, as dike themias 
he could, would now have ftruck, hime “But, ‘an 
truth,. 


( geg. 3 


teath, <Canynge’s old. .chett, was) only shis own’ 
fruitful invention. At /Briftel, undifturbed by 
the cares, or the pleafures of the world, his ge 
mius had nothing» to:deybut: to indulge itfelf in 
creating Rowley ‘and his) works. In London, 
was to be learnt, that. which even Genius cannot 
teach, the knowledge of) life+-Extemporaneous 
bread. was to be earned more fuddenly than even 
Ghatterton could write poems for Rowley 
and, in confequence of his employments, «as 
he tells his. mother, public places were to ibe 
vifited, and mankind to. be frequented. de 
who fabricated’ fuch poems, in the calm and 
quiet. of Briftol, muft have been almoft more 
than man. Had C. produced them to. th 
world as fa/?,, amidft the avocations, the allure- 
ments, the miferies of his London life, I would 
immediately, become a, conyert to Rowley. At 
prefent, if I fall down and worthip Rowley, it can 
only be as the golden irfage which Chatterton has 
jet up. ) 

The ballad of. Charity, the laft of Rowley’s 
poems, in addition to the internal proofs that it 
was a compofition of the day, carries melancholy 
conviction to the mind, that it was the compofi- 
tion of Chatterton. The note, which, the editor 
of Rowley’s poems tells us, accompanied this paf- 
: Tg toral 
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toral, to the printer, is dated © Briftol, July a, 
“'1790.” Now, in what month is the fcene 
daid? 

In virgyne the {weltriefun.gan fheene, 

And hotte upon the meads did caft his ray. 

If C. had this by hira all 1769, is it not odd 
that this thould be the vonly poem he did -net’- 
thow Catcott? ds it not f ng ular he fhould not 
produce it till July 1770? I ill the very month im, 
‘which it was originally written ? 

Look in his‘glomed-face, his {prite’there {ean, 

How woebegone, how withered, faplefs, dead! 

Fafte to thy church-glebe houfe, afshrewed mans 

Hafte to thy kifte, thy only dortoure bed ! 

‘Cold asthe clay which will gre om thy head 

Ts charity and love among high elves; 

‘Knightis and Berons live for pleafure and. themfelvés. 

This feems too plainly defigned for a fketch of 
thimfelf, and of the coldnefs with which he con- 
ceived he had been treated; efpecially as “ the 


“ Memoirs of a Sad Dop”’ appeared in the Town 


and Country Magazines for July. and Auguft 
1770: wherein C. ridicules Mr Walpole with 
fome humour, under. the title of  Bareyz 
* Otranto. And, more efpeciaily, as in a 

nofe 


* There is a very remarkable paflage in this ridicule. 
A “Should any critic affert it is Impoffible fuch an aos, gi? 
sé tron’’ 


+ r] \ kl, Ae Be fel Ae aq 
tanza (glommed), he writes thus 


‘* clouded, dejected». A perfon, of fome note in the litera 
“< ry world, ts ‘ice Pas on that g/um and glom are modern cant 
“<.avords ; and from this circumftance dombts the authenticity 
“ of Rowley’s MS S. Glum-mong, in the Saxon, fignifies 

oO 


Mi 
: 


.d dubious light; andthe modern word 
) 


<¢ gloomy is derived from the Saxon glum.” 
-—Acain, the confidence with which he {peaks 
of Rowley’s.merit, now that he is more convinced 


1 
5 


of his own abilities than he was Tete he. car- 


be] 


c¢ An excelent balade of Charitie. Can’t you 
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éxfsilowine picce will make the language intel- 


ution of the lste- 


“<u rgti.? 
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fines all his ideas within the narrow limits of propriety 
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“ ati.” . Had it. been. thought to-deferve the at-. 
tention of the magazine, it might poffibly, have, 
made its way..to the literati, and the author 
might have been fnatched.from the fangs of fui- 
cide by the hand of. Fame. But, although the 
note is dated July 4; .no fuch poem appears in © 
the magazine for that month, nor for any other. 
Yet, furely, Rowley’s ‘ ballad of Charitie” could 
not have difgraced the chafte records ofan inm- 
mortal magazine of 1770, more than Rowley’s 
<(Elinoure and Juga” in.1769.4 Addifen faid, he 


would put his friend Sir Roger de. Coverley,.to 


death, left any ene fhould murder him. , Ist pof- 
fible. that C. fhould have determined. to murder 
himfelf, becaufe the Town and, Country, Maga- 
zine doubted the exiftence of his friend Rowley. 
In turning over their volume for,1770, I thought 
{.-had.-found room for fome., fuch,, fufpicion, 
when: I met with the follewing paflage among 
the acknowledements to,. correfpendents 
«©. The Paftoral .from. Briftol, figned, D,,.D.” 


(which I conclude tobe an.error‘ef the prefs for 


D. Bitrze(pecially, as no, other acknowledgments 
made for Chatterton’s Paftoral)..“* has fome;fhare 
“* of merit; but the aztbor will, doubtlefs, dif- 
“< cover, upon another: perufal of it, many ex- 
© ceptionable paflages.”  . However, on looking 
again, | faw this was prefixed to the Magazine 


for 


~~ 
~~ 
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fry 7 e oe S 
for Augufi—Confequently, when it was publifhed 
on the 1ft of September, Chatterton was-t 


the reach of Magitines Dit it's pretty clear 


the Magazine thought C. was the author of Row- 


-Tey’s poems. 


The circumfance mot extraordinary, and 
which muft appear fo’ even to thofe Fie there Rl 
be any fuch) ua will not’think as ‘I think, ts 
this—-that he not only in his diftrefs never en- 
deavoured to procure bread by writing poems for 


Rowley (or by producing one or two from the 


many ‘chefts full of Rowley’s poems, which he 
had in his poffefion, and brought to town in 13 
pocket, and carried about in his pocket); 
but, that, having written the ‘ ballad. of 
*-Charitic;” he did not, in diftrefs by which 
fome think he was driven to fuicide, turn it, or 
endeavour to turn it into money. . All his other 
things, after he came to town, as is known froin 
bookfellers, and is clear from his letters, were 
guid, tne ballad of Charitie” was a free- 
will offering to literature. Had C. fo much 
refpect for’ his. fictitious ‘Rowley (there is not 
“the Jhadow of a reafon to: be given why he 
fhould have fo much refpe& fora rea! R.),.that he 
would not barter his poems to a Macazine for 
bread ? \‘That it fhould be fois not altogether 1m- 
poMfible; but itis furely odathat the fame -chriftian 

namie fhould-belong to the finderyand tothe author 
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of January 1769, the invifdle Junius printed his: 
firft letter. In May 24769,'Mrs. Montagu pub- 


ifhed her Effay on Shakefpeare, from which it 
] 
a 


1s not impoflible:that:C.’s:z ndery ambition might 
bite 


catch the fire of rivalry, ligears Effay. on the 
‘earning of Shakefpeare had appeared about a 


twelvemonth. In the wonderful extent of his 


4 « —™~ 1 - (je 
reading Chatterton. could ‘not be ignorant of 


2 


Parnell’s impofition on Pope,. by:means of a pre- 
tended ei ee tranflation of fome of his. lines 


in the Rape of the Lock; or of Parnell’s Fairy 


Tale, in the antient Linglio fiyle-—Better tmemo- 
| ries may, perhaps, recolle& other Phiies of this 
i kind.———That Chatterton had Wa pole and 
Offian in fome meafure prefent to his. mind, is 
i manifeft from his fixing upon the fame perfon 
\ 


(Mr. W.) to introduce Rowley to the world, 


whom Macpherfon chofe for Offian. And, furely, 
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Parl Godwin a ¢ good man’ and true, in 
t {pite of hiftory, -is n ieee fuch an attempt as Mr. 
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the article Godwin, in the B tographia Britannica : 
and is rather the language of ou Ir diftant age; than 
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Has upon:Godwin Karl of Keat been laid, 
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[he unforgiving clergymen have ijaid, 
Teh at $ rac y¢ : ey Winker 3077 a 
Chat he was knowen' to no holy wurche. 


But this was all hisfault+he oifted not the church, 


ceeded. Let, me, 


(2) 


which { have mio} f-0r fu 
in my turn, tell what Fontenelle, 
puts into thesmouth of the Ruffian pre- 
tender. When he is afked how he dared to 

“fert a-claim, for which two, or three impottors 
‘fiad fuffered the crueleft death;-he anfwers, it 


was upon that very circumiftance he grounded 


the probability of pafling for a true man, and no 
impottor. 


When Che Town, and Country Mae: azine 
was firttfebup in Aeat 1 1769; the foundation 


2 
- su 


of C.s:fcheme was laid. he Py egy, yf 
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courte, afcended by oe has at-leait-been 
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i could difcover tl ; | 
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fcratched them down #POP paper at the time. 
Some of them are little to the Pana perhaps 3 of 
sd would not have occurred ‘but for’ the con- 
{cioufnefs that I was nee “i at had been read 


by the object of my adinitation: 


Many parts 
ofthe book you lent me the other day ftruck me 
in (a particular manner, becaufe I knew my M. 
had perufed the fame parts.—But,: we muft-not 

expect to track a Magliabechi very often in the 
courfe of only ove volume.— 

In January 1769, p. 15, is this article2@ The 
 antient and modern dreffes in France compated 
«¢ with thofe of England.” ‘Which is. continued 
and concluded.in February, p. 59. Therein the 
writer fays he is “ glad to avail himfelf of the 
“* affittance of Chaucer, who defcribés the dreffes 
‘© in the time of Richard If.’—-In March} p. 136% 
C. publifhed Rozw/ey’s M.Svon the Couri-inantle. 
—~The former part of this’article (January, p. 15) 


fays, it appears by a journal oftthofe times that 


<¢ On the 17th of O&ober, 1409, thé Sieur fohn de Mon= 
“* tague was conducted from. the: “little Chatelet ‘to!ithe 
“< Halles, being feated, | 


€¢ very, wig. a bias coat, half red and-half white,. and a 


high in a cart; and dreffed, in: his li2 


‘+ hood of the fame, with a red bufkin-and a white one, gilt 
‘* fpurs, his hands tied, and’ two trempets before him : and 
<< that, after his head: ‘was cut of, his body was carried to’ 


the: 


*¢ kins and gilt fpurs.”’ 


eth =f | AY cs the thea ; oi inne a. 
« the gibbet of Paris, and was there hung up with his buf- 


Catcott, afterall; his, contradictions, does not 


pretend to have received from C. the death 


and 


execution .of ‘* Sir Charles, Bawdin” in 1461, 


long; if at all, before the appearance of this 


arti- 


cle. . They, who, imagine this paffage fugeefted 


Rawdin to C. will conclude Catcott to have re- 


ceived the poem juft after the appearance of this 


article in January. 


Page 30, of the fame month, are inferted the 


fingular notes which Rouffeau left.upon his table at 


Bourgoin when he quarrelled with the magiftr 


ates. 


The vanity and felf-importance of theft notes 


were hardly exceeded even by C. Among them are 


two, which I will tranfcribe; but not becaufe 


they could. to dim have fuggefted any thing ; 


oD” 


2 


for he could not, poor fellow! fee as far as our 


day., “< The men of genius revenge themfelves by 


‘sinfulting me, ibecaufe they feel my fuperiority. 


< Authors * pillage; and’ ‘cenfure me; knaves 


*< curfe me ; the mob hoot at me.” 
May we not fuppofe C. to have read 


é 
wos 


French lines? | (January, p..34. 


L’”homme vit par fon. ame, & l’ame eft la penfée, 
C’eft elle qui pour vous doit mefurer le tems. 
Cultivez la fagefle ; apprenez-l’art fupréme 

De vivre avec foiméme ; 
Vous pourrés fans effroi compter tous vos inftans, 


thefe 


se ~ —, a 
RBI RY OL YET eNom te ye i — 


EN, A EESTI Rs. Pe EYE eee ee en 
os < 


Saw <es 


me an nitawr Ane Taniyary 
In an £onay ON ame (january, Pp- 
~ 


7 Cee 
LP ateantia cm ¢ Pye] 
this pafage—* Butler tells us 
Fools are known by looking wife. 
CONTRASTS Ay as We { 1S De pate toh a 
<c And, indeed, it mutt occur to every difcernine 


@ ~ A Wale z aD + aah a 
“s inan, that affeé Sted Wi I {dom a ney fentious eTra- 


en aflumed, to conceal a ereat pro- 
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fp PAI or eA eke ee » a 
< fundity of folly anda ignorance. Intl the poem on 
: es Oe aR. pear | ly ae PAE ; Poo tans 
Tappinels, dated 17-09» which you nave aircacy 


And the fond mother thought him wondrous wife: 

But little had fhe read in Nature’s book, 

For fools affume a philofophic look. 
«On a friend who died in his eighteenth. year.” 
¢ January, p..48) Little did C, think he had 


es kT 

read nis own epitaph. 
Y L'a} 110" bi 9 ~ = £ ba ' 
In February, p..62, an antiquarian gives an 


ruary 
of Burge-caftle in Suffolk, antiently 
called Cnoberfburee, ‘wherein’ we. are told that 


«one of the towers , being perhaps undermined 


<< when the caftle was deftroyed, 1s reclined from 
“ the wall at tl ne f 


i. t 


the top about Gx chino aft 
Rowley’s ma nufcripts p sroduced by 
co 


latterton,.Js 


a plan to fupport the tower of the peas a 
7 Fa ys f Wich ‘ho lin - 2Yrne 4; 
in Briftol, which had declined from its perpendi- 


cular... In a late reparation of the church, Cat- 
cott fays forne’ fubterraneous’ works Aula been 
found, which correfpond with this M.S 


eae 

Will Catcott prove, to the fatisfaction. of any per- 
fon befide bimfelf, that evidence is difcovered of 
the tower’s having declined; or that. C. could 
not poffibly know or. judge that the tower had 
declined? If be can, full C. might by accident 
have hit upon fuch a thing, efpecially after he had 
feen the foregoing pafflage about Burge Caftle. 
Chance makes luckier- hits than this conti- 
nually. 

In February, p. 104, are fome lines, fioned 
Afaphides, dated January 29, 1769—** On Mr. 
«© Alcock, a miniature painter, of Briftol.” They 
are printed in Chatterton’s Mifcellanies. « But 
fhould they be thought inferior to other things 
in his own and Rowley’s name; and fhould that 
inequality, which we are obliged to pardon in 
the greateft eeniufes, be ufed as an argument 
apainfta boy; I know not any proof that he 
wrote this, or another poem which we find in 
April, p. 217, with the fame fignature. He 
almoft always fiened himfelf D. B. the initials of 
his firft Latin fienature, Dunhelmus Briftolienfis: 
He is here twice, and only twice, made to affume 
the ftrange name of A/aphides. 

In March, p. 146, is inferted an encomium 
on Pope’s paftorals from Ruffhead, In May, 
p. 272, we read the paftoral of Elinoure and 
Suga, from D.B. dated May 1760. 
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In April, p. 193, we-find ‘remarks on the 
“ works of fome of the: moft eminent painters, 
“ with fhort anecdotes of their lives.” It was a 
little later, in the year 1769, than April, [ think, 
that C. offered to furnifh Mr. Walpole with 
Rowley’s MS. of * a-feries-of great painters 
“¢ that had flourifhed at Briftol.” 

In ‘¢ an account.of the moft celebrated mo- 
«© nafteries in Europe” (April, p. 201.) mention 
is made of the abbey of St: Alban’s, which was 
fuppreffed at the diffolution of monafteries. The 
{cene of Elinoure and Juga (in the next month, 
May, p. 272.) is laid on Ruddeborne bank, a 
river-near St. Alban’s (as we learn from Chat- 
terton’s notes) ; and after the dialogue, Elinoure 
and Juga 


moved gentle o’er the dewy nieces, 
To where St. Alban’s holy fhrines remain. 


In May, p. 272, immediately before his own 
Elinoure and Juga, is inferted a. monody.. Some 
of the lines, together with the’ motto, I fhall 
tranfcribe. 


A MONDO.-D XY: 


‘© Oh! now, for ever 
Farewel the tranquil mind! farewel content! 
¥ arewel the plumed-troops, and the big war, 
That make ambition virtue! Ob! fareael/ 
Farewel the neighing fteed, and the fhrill trump, 
The {pirit-ftirring drum, -the ear-piercing fife, 
The 


( B¥p ) 
The royal banner, and all quality, 


Pride, pomp, and circumftance of glorious war! 
And, oh! you mortal engines, whofe rude throats 
Th’ immortal Jove’s dread clamours counterfeit, 


Farewel ! 


Farewel, Calcaria, now farewel ! 
Meand’ring wharf adieu ! 

Ye neighb’ring vills, I ceafe to tell 
What joys I fhar’d in you! 

Farewel fair bridge, and Gothic pile, 
Adieu yon moat and mill! 


No more. yon murm’ring water-fall, 
Its ruftic den I hear; 

No more yon bells fo fweetly call 
My fteps to wander there. 


atte ae gene 


Shakefpeare. 


No more, dear F*******! thy fweet /oag 


Delights my lift’ning ear; 


No more, dear Tom, thy fiddle’s ftrungy 


My penfive foul to cheer. 

No more, gay Flora, your guittar, 
Tho’ fraught with melody ; 

No more your voice, yet {weeter far, 
Will fill my heart with glee. 

No more, my friends, T join your joy, 
Your concert, /ong;ior ball. 
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Adieu, co & ghef ful Bramham park, 
Dhy w thy méads, thy groves. 
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Achy proud pavilions oanathy cots 
With homely thatch done o er 3 
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Lhy diffant views, thy rural Erol, 
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Adieu! farewel ! 


lines from Rowers firfteclogue. The old ise 
fometimes unintelligible) words, 1 will change for 
C.’s more modern. ones in his notes, 

Speak to me not; J ken thy woe in mine. 

QO! I’ve atale the devil himfelf might tell, 

Suiner diy ets, mantled meadows, foreffs dign, 

And groves far-/een around the hermit’s cell’; : 

‘The fweet ribible dizning in thedell; 

‘The joyous dancing in the alehoufe court 5 

Eke the Ligh /ong and every joy—farewwel /- 

Farewel the very thade of fair ris aie 


Of the impoffibility to prove: imitation. Iam 
well awaré) But for intentional imitation I do 
not here contend. The originality of C.’s fub- 
lime genius would not have ftooped from its 
height to imitate any man that ever wrote.7° The 
queftion is, whether we perceive the remarkable 
turn of Othello’s:/arewel, and whether.C.’s won- 
derful memory ie retained that, and the ruftic 
din, the fiddle, guittar; 8e.fronvaperafal of the 


monody, without being confcious of it.” C. him- 
| felf 


(aoe? 


felf explains ridible to be a ** violin ;” a mufical 
inftrument not Kriown, I fancy, to the period 
at which the fcene of this eclogue is laid; nor 
very natural in the eclogue, though truth might 
mark the propriety of it in the monody. By 
the nature of his plan the folding doors of imi- 
‘tation were effe€tually fhut againft Chatterton. 
Flis hands were tied up from picking and fteal- 
ing. What other poet, antient or modern, ¢x- 
cept Homer (and even Homer had his antients 
perhaps), can produce an octavo volume, and 
fuch an ofavo volume, in the whole courte 
of which, after a fearch of fome years, the 
beft and oldeft heads are not able to deteét him 
with certainty more than fix or eight times * ? 
And thofé coincidences mutt of courfe have been 
the effect more of memory than defign. Rather 
different are the following coincidences, of which 
ymany (befide thofe they have the honefty to own) 
might ‘be collected from every page of every 
poet but this boy. 
Love, free as air, at fight of human ties, 


Spreads his light wings, and in a moment flies. 
Pope. El. to Abelard. 


For foon as maiftery comes, fweet love anone 
Taketh his nimble wings, and foon away is gone. 
Spenfer. 3. 1-25 
* A few remarkable coincidences to which a few, and 
but a few, might ftill, be added, are pointed out in a let- 


ter prefixed to C.’s Mifcell. which originally appeared in 


Us The 


the St. James's Chronicle. 
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The attic warbler pours her throat. 
: Gray. Spring. 
Love. will not be confined by maifterie? 
When maifterie comes,.the Lord.of love dnon 
Flutters his wings, and forthwith is he gone, 
Chaucer. 
Is it for thee the linnet pours his throat ? 


E..on Man, .3.33 


The painful family of death. 
Gray. Eton College. 
eb Hate, fear, and grief, the family of pain. 
| fu! Pope. 
Waves in the eye of Heaven her many-coloured wings. 
Gray. Bard. 
ie Intereft that waves on party-coloured wings. 
Hy Dunciad 4.538. 
| They kept the noifelefs tenor of their way. 
Gray. Elegy. 
The inaudible and noifelefs foot of Time. 
All’s well that ends well. 
There at the foot of yonder nodding beach, 
That wreathes its old fantaftic roots fo high, 
His liftlefs length at noon-tide would he ftretch; 
And pore upon the brook that babbles by. 
Gray. Elegy. 
————- He lay along : ra 
ier an oak, whofe antique root peep’d out 
wUpon the brook, that crawl’d along the wood, 
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Shakefp... As you like.it, 
And fhut the gates of mercy on mankind, 
Gray. Elegy, 
| The gates of mercy fhall be all fhat up. 
Shakefp. Hen. V. 


a 


ut little here below, 
ittle long, 
Goldfmith. Edwin and Angelina. 
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In May,.p. 328, ‘is a modern verfion of Eleg- 
hora and Juga,-“ by S..W..A.” aged 16. What 
muft have been the feelings of Chatterton, when 
he faw a boy take merit to himfelf for /poiling a 
poem, by a modern verfion, at the fame age, or 


perhaps at amore advanced one, than that at 
which he forged it | 


In July, p. 370. we read of Otway, that——— 
© When he died (which he did in an obfcure houfe, near 
**“the Minories), he had about him the copy of a tragedy, 
«“ which it feems he had fold for a trifle to Bentley, the 
‘ bookfeller. I have feen,’’ fays the author of this arti- 
cle, ‘‘ an advertifement, at the end of one of Leftrange’s 
‘* political papers, offering a reward to any one who fhould 
‘“-Lring it to his fhop. What an invaluable treafure was 
<* there irretrievably loft, by the ignorance and negle& of 
«the age he lived in.” 


In this affecting picture it was impoffible C. 
fhould perceive his. own features ; but you will 


* 


a 


allow it required'all ‘even his ftreneth of mind, 
and confcious genius, to work on upon Rowley 
after reading the following truth !— 

** At prefent, were’2 man to endeavour to improve his for- 
‘© tune, or increafe his friendfhip, by poetry, he would 
‘* foon feel the anxtety of difappointment. The prefs 
‘shies open, and i is a benefactor to every fort of literature 
‘* but that alone.’ 


If C. did endeavour:to-catch the public by other 

baits, befides genius, who can blame him? 
What muft have, been the. fenfations of ©.’s 
feelingxmind, when he read (July, p. 389) that 
5 the 
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she number of flaves brought ftom the coaft of 
Africa, in one year 1768, between Cape Blance 
and Rio Congo, by the different European nati- 

ons, amounted to one hundred and four thoufand 
one hundred ! Great Britain (the feat of freedom) 
£3,100—France 23, soo—Hiolland (after wrett- 
ing their own freedom from Philip) 11,300-—— 
Portugal 8 ~oo—Britifh America 6,300——Den- 
mark 1,200. How muft the genius of Rowley 
have fired at fuch a fum total of fellow crea- 
tures, made beafts of burden, only becaufe the 
cornmon Creator had made them of a different 
colour ! 

Tli-fated Chatterton! - Why didft thou not 
attend to Oreftes * on the poverty of authors ¢” 
(Auguft, p. 399.) How couldft thou imagine 

that even thy parts would prevent thy adding ane 
to his long but faithful it of the ftarved children 
of Genius! Could thy penetrating’ fight difcover 


no truth in his borrowed obfervation, that 
s© we morereadily affift the lame and the blind than ’a poor 
‘< man of genius—for every one is fenfibly affected with 
<¢ the apprehenfion of blindnefs or damenefs; but who. 1s 


© 337 the leaft dread of the accidents which attend, on ge- 


s¢ nius ?? 

Here Jet_me ftop_a moment to refcue the 
world from blame it does not merit. The world 
is not accountable for the death of every man of 
abilities who has perifhed, however muiferably 


n 


ee ae 


in an alehoufe or a prifon.. Profligacy and ge- 
nius,’ ability and’ prodigality, are not, as many 
imagine, the famethings. . But, genius too often 
thinks it neceffary to: be profligate, and profligacy 
often demands to pafs for genius, ..To behold 
genius confined ina prifon, or fkulking in an ale- 
houfe, and not to lend relief, were infamous; pro- 
vided the fpeétator could be fure he was lending 
effeciual relief. But, if to refcue from one prifon, 
be only to give an opportunity to vifit another— 
whofe humanity is fturdy enough to bear Such in- 
faltseven froma friend or fromachild? Churchill 
reproached the world with fuffering Lloyd to pine 
in the Fleet, and Johnfon has moiftened many 
an eye with the fufferings of Savage. But the 
world, if it be ever accountable, is only account- 
able for the death of fuch a being as C. who (let 
his enemies or enviers perfift, as they choofe, in 
afferting, what they cannot prove) was not extra- 
vagant, was not profligate, was not unprincipled. 
All his profligacy confifted in quitting the attor- 
ney’s office, and penning AE Na—* when he fhould 
1 have engrofied.”? . His own extravagance was 
“vifhing upon unneceffary prefents to his orand- 
mother, mother, and fifter,’a few fhillings, the 
earnings of his genius, which might otherwife, 
perhaps, have faved him from ftarving. Unprin- 
cipled belongs to thofe who accufe him of crimes 
without a fhadow of proof. 
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In the Magazine for September, p. 49%, is a 
roundelay, for the Jubilee m honour of Shake- 
fpeare. Let me juft tran{cribe the firft ftanza of. 
it, and the firft {tanza of the famous Minftrell’s 
Song in /Ella. Your mufical ear muft judge 
whether the latter was fuggefted by the former. 

Sifters of the tuneful ftrain ! 
Attend your parent’s jocund tree ; 


Tis fancy calls you, follow me, - 
To celebrate the jubilee. 


©! fing unto my roundelay, 
O! drop the briny tear with me; 
Dance no more on holyday, 
Like.a running river be. 
My love is dead, 
Gone to his death-bed, 
All under the willow tree. 
_ Tf your ear be ftruck by the cadence; you will 
be ftruck not a little, in the remainder of ‘the 
fong, by-a ftrong refemblance or two of Shake- 
{peare, to whom C.’s retentive memory mufthave 
been direéted by the fubject. of the roundelay, 
and by the mention it makes of Defdémona. 
In Othello (4. 13), Defdemona fings, ** dil a 
“ green willow,” &c. which fhe fay her mother’s 
maid Barbary “ died fnging.” “The burden of 
the fong in JE lla is * 4/) under the willow tree” 


~and it concludes with 
' a I de; 


( wey ) 


I die; Lcome; my true-/ove waite. 
Thus the damfel {pake and died. 


The original of Defdemona’s fong (‘ willow, 
«© willow’’) is in Percy’s Reliques, I. 192. One 
ftanza (p.193) is not totally unlike the Minftrell’s 
firft which I have juft tranfcribed-— 


The cold ream ran by him, 
His eyes wept apace ; 

The /a/t tears fell from him, 
Which drowned his face. 


What follows is furely rather more than coine 
cidence ! 

Black his hair as the winter night, 

White his cheek as the fummer fnow. 


Cae eee Se SSM EEE 


Whiter is my true-love’s fhroud. 
JE lla. 852. 873, 
White his fhroud as the mountain fhow. 


: . Hamlet. 4. 5. 
His beard was as white as fhow, 


All flaxen was his poll. 

Damfet. 4. 5. 
Here, upon my true-love’s grave 
Shall the barren flowers be laid, 
f Zilla. 879. 
Larded all with fweet flowers ; 
Which bewept to the grave did go, 
With true-love fhowers. 


Hamlet. 4. 5, 


My love is dead, 
Gone to his death-bed, 


fella, Burden of the fong. 
No, no, he is dead, 
Go to thy death-bed. 


Hamlet. 4 
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One other line has the fame turn and expreflion 


as a line of Tickel. 
Bark! the raven flaps his wing. 
fElla. 865. 
And, at her window,—— 
The raven flapped his wing. 


Lucy and Colin. 
Have J tired you? But, pray, confefs there is 
more in the fimilarity of thefe paffages, than if 
I were to argue that C. wrote all Rowley, be- 
caufe in one of R.’s poems there is a line which 
is to be found, word for word, in two other 


poets fince R. 
And tears began to flow. 
Sir C. Bawdin. 
And tears began to flow. 
Alexander’s Feaft. 
And tears began to flow. 
Edwin and Angelina. 


So, in another bard 


Right againft the eaftern gate. 
Gray. Defcent of Odin. 


Right againft the eaftern gate. 
Milton. L’allegro. 


This might happen without even having feen the 
lines which are fo exactly the fame. Then only 
it is that we can_be fure we fee the ftealing hand 
of memory, or catch the Proteus form of imita- 
tion, when the fame idea 1s exprefied in the fame 
words. 

Before we go any further, let me juft fhew you 
how the account-ftands between Chatterton and 


the Town and Country Magazine for 1769. 
january 


January. 


= » = os = ~o = 


February. ‘¢ Account of the tincture of Saxon he- 


March. 


April. 


Dec. 


<¢ ralds;’? and fome lines ** on Mr, Al- 
£© cock,”’ which do not from the fignature 
appear to be C.’s though inferted in his 
Mifcellanies © - - - = 
‘¢ Ethelgar, a Saxon poem ;” and a MS. 
by Rowley, on the court mantle - 

«¢ Kenrick, a Saxon poem ;”’ and anelegy, 
which does not from the fignature appear 
to be C.’s though inferted in his Mifcel- 
lanies 2 = - “ - > 

«¢ Cerdick, a Saxon poem;” Saxon at- 
chievements, and Elinoure and Juga~ - 


= = = = = = eo = 


Some lines to Mr. Holland . i 


Godred Crovan - . A & 


= - = - = = = ~ 


«© The Hirlas;” and an elegy, which 
does not from the fignature appear to be 
C.’s though inferted in his Mifcellanies, 
where I do not find ‘* the Hirlas,’”’ printed 
in the Magazine, p. 574, with his ufual 
fignature, D. B. ~ - - - 

«© The antiquity of Chriftmas Games,” 
and ** the Copernican Syftem”’ 4 * 


Supplement. ‘¢ The Hirlas,” an elegy, and fome 


lines to Mifs R, - - Fs - 
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You cannot, I am. fure, but.obferve, and with 
furprize, how few things he contributed. during 
the {pace of fome whole months, from May to 
December. How are we to account for this? 
Was. his active genius..unemployed during all 
this time, ‘and fome.of it, the.moft poetical: part 
of the year ? “Ordid his 


fpirit haunte 
with his loved Rowley by his fide, 
Where he might hear the fwotie nightlark chaunte? 
B. of Haftings, 2. 581. 


{t is certain that in December (p..623 of "the 
Magazine) there is a paffage in a fhort article of 
C.’s upon the “* antiquity of .Chriftmas games,” 
which feems clearly meant. to,.prepare-the world 
for A@lla, Godwin, and the Apeffate—and, who 
can ‘tell for how many more‘of ‘Rowley’s:plays 2 
«< A'‘regifter of the nunnery of Keynfham relates, that, 
William, Earl of Glocefter} entertained stworhurdred 
knights with tilts and fortunys, at his great, manor of 
Keynfham, provided: thirty pies of the eels,of Avon,.as a 
cutious dainty; and on the twelvth day began the plays 
for the knights by the monks: with miraclésand maume- 
ries for the henchmen and fervants; -by minttrels. 

- Here is plainly a dittinG@ion made between;maumeries 
and miracles, and the more noble reprefentations compres 
hended under.the name plays. The firft were the holiday 
entertainments of the vulgar; the other of the barons and 
nobility. The private exhibitions at the manors of the ba- 
rons 
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rons were ufually family hiftories, the monk, who repre- 
fented the mafter of the family, being arrayed ina tabard 
(or herald’s coat without fleeves) painted with all the hatch- 
ments of the names. In thefe domeftic performances abfur- 
dities were unavoidable; and in a play wrote by Sir Tibbet 
Gonges’’ (an error of the prefs, certainly, for Rowley’s 
friend Gorges) ‘* Conftance, Countefs of Bretagne and 
Richmond, marries and buries her three hufbands. in the 
compafs of an hour. Sometimes thefe pieces were merely 
relations, and had only two charadters of this kind, as that 
in Weever’s funeral monuments. None but the patrons of 
monafteries had the fervice of the monks in performing 
plays on holidays; provided the fame contained nothing 
againft God or the church. The public exhibitions were 
fuperior to the private; the plot generally the life of fome 
pope, or the founder of the abbey the monks belonged to. 
E have feen feveral of thefe pieces, MOSTLY LATIN, and 
cannot think our anceftors fo ignorant of dramatic excellenctes 
as the generality of modern writers would represent; they boa 
a good moral in view: and {ome of the maumeries abound 
with wit, which, though low now, was not fo then.”? 


So much for the Town and Country Maga- 
zine 1769. 

Before I leave Rowley I muft tranfcribe you a 
fhort paffage from the Gentleman’s Magazine for 
Auguft 17775 p- 363,,which accounts for the fol- 
lowing extraordinary lines in the epiftle on fella :- 


Playes made from hallie tale I hold unmeete ; 

Let fomme great ftory of a manne be fonge: 

Whanne as a manne we Godde and Jefus treate, 

In mie pore mynde we doe the Godhedde wronge. 
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« Thave hinted, that it is often impofible to difting aifh 
hetween'coincidence and imitations neverthelefs;1 fthould 
fuppofe the foregoing lines-much more likely to have been 
written by one ‘iki had feen the following paflage of Vo 


fius, than by one who had not. 


I am of opinion, {ays he, 


ad 


that it is better to chufe another argument than facred: for it 
agrees not with rhe majefty of facred things ta be made a play 
and afable. ft is alfa awork of wery dangerous confequence to 
mingle human inventions with things facred s becaufe ithe poet 
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is own, fometimes falfitiess which is net 
only to play with holy things, but alfo te graft.in men’s minds 
opinions now and then falfe. These things have place efpecially, 
when we bring in God or Chrift Joeaking or treating of the myf= 
terzes of religion. Now Rowley could not havefeen Voflius 5 
for Voffius was contemporary with Grotius,; who was bornin 
} ys: ’ 
53. Jtmay be thought very unlikely that Chatterton, the 
; y 5 7, > 
youth who is faid to have producedithefe:poems as the com- 
pofition of Rowley, fhould havefeen any work of Voffiussit 
that he had feen this paffape in'the 
place from whence’! have quoted it; vizi Lives of the Poets 


(1zmo0. vol. il, p. 142 Life of Francis Goldfmith) ;a book 


is, however, not unlike); 


of which a young reader might very probably be poffeffed”’-» 


——A book, I will add, which, we may. con- 
clude our venpne chi, juft..commenting ,the 
life of a poet, whether he. poffeffed it, or not, 
had certainly read. 

One other queftion remains to be anfwered— 
It may be afked why C,’s own. Mifcellanies are 
inferior to Rowley? Let me afk another queftion 
— Are they inferior? Genius, abilities, applica- 
tion we may bring into the world with us; thefe 
rare 


( 233 ) 
rare ingredients. may be mixed up in our compo» 
fitions by the hand of Nature. But Nature her~ 
felf cannot create’a human being poffeft of a: 
complete knowledge of our world almoft the - 
moment he is born into ite. Is. the: knowledge” 
of the world which. his Mifcellanies contain,no » 
proof of his aftonifhing quicknefs im feizing . 
every thing he chofe? Is-it remembered when : 
and at what: age C. for the firft time quitted | 
Briftol, and how few-weeks he: lived afterwards? - 
C.’s Letters and Mifcellanies,.and every thing; 
which the warmeft advocate. for Rowley will not. 
deny to have been C.’s, exhibit.an infight into: 
men, manners, and things, forthe want of which : 
in their writings, authors, who have died old 
men, with more opportunities to know the world 
(who could have fewer than C.?) have been: 
thought to make amends by other merits. 
Again—in his own character, he painted for: 
bookfellers and bread;:inRowley’s, for fame - 
and eternity. Why. are a boy’s za/fs.at {chool’ 
inferior to what he writes for his amufement?— 
Then it is not impoffible that he might defign- 
edly under-write himfelf. He certainly did, when 
he wrote “* Ladgate’s anfwer to the fong of Aflla.” 
—After all, he was no’modern; the boy was 
born an antient,. And he knew. mankind well: 
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enough to fee, that, in ‘the prefent’ age, theré 
was a greater facility of emergence from obicu-. 
rity to fame, through the channel of curiofity, 
ib a monk of the 15th century, than for a fex- 


ton’s fon of the 13th. 


Shame upon that’ age, 


which fill seat in bearing “téftimony to his 


knowledge of it! 


Suffer me to indulge my whim in running’a 
fhort parallel between this. boy and our great: 
Milton. Some fimilitudes, and fome aifamnili: 
tudes, »will not fail to ftrike your niceveye. 


“Milton enjoyed every 
advantage not only of pri- 


vate, but) of ;public,~ not.. 


only :of domettic,,, but of 
foreign education. 

‘M. in his. youth receiv. 
ed fach inftru€tions from 
teachers:and fchoolmatfters, 


that, ‘in his age, he was 
able to become a {chool- 


mafter, and a teacher 
ethers. 

M.’s juvenile writings 
would not’ have juftified a 
prophecy of Paradife Loft. 
But the author of them 
flatters himfelf, by dating 
his life 15, till he had turn- 


ed 16, 


Chatterton wanted every 
advantage of every poflible 
education. 


‘ 


C. became his own teach- 
er, and his own fchoolmaf- 
ter, before other children 
are fubjeéts for inftruction ; 
and never knew any other. 


Few if any of M.’s ju- 
venile writings would have 
been owned by C, at leatt 
by Rowley, could he have 
pat for the author of them. 


M. did 


M. did not produce Co- 
mustmuch earlier than in his 
26th year, fince it was firft 
prefented at Ludlow in 
1634; and he was born in 
1608. In 1645, when he 
was 37, Allegro and Pen- 
ferofo firft appeared In 
1655, when he was 47, af- 
ter long chufing and begin- 
ning late, he fet himfelf to 
turn a ftrange thing, called 
a myftery, into an epic 
poem ; which was not com- 
pleated in lefs than C.’s 
whole active exiftence, fince 
the copy was not fold till 
April 1667, and then con- 
fifted only of ro books, 
With all its glorious per- 
fedtions, Paradife Lofi con- 
tains puerilities, to which 
C. was a firanger. In 3 
years more, when he was 
62, appeared M.’s Hiftory 
of England. Paradife Re- 
gained and Samfon were 
publifhed in the fame year. 
Lycidas I had forgotten. 
It was written in his 29th 


year. “That propriety of 


character and fituation, 


which C. can feldom have 
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C. not fuffered. to be 


long chufing, Or to begin late, 
in 17 years and g months, 
reckoning from his cradle 
to his grave, ‘produced the 
volume of Rowley’s poems; 
his volumé of Mifcellanies, 
and many things which‘are 
not printed, befides what 
his indignation tore‘ in 
pieces, the day he fpurned 
at the world, and threw 
himfelf on the anger of 
his Creator. 
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violated, or he would not 
to this moment deceive 
fach and fo many men, 
M. feldom preferves in Ly- 
cidas.—If in the courfe of 
an exiftence almoft four 
times longer than C,’s, this 
man (fallen on evil days and 
evil tongues, with lefs truth 
than C.) who bore no fruit 
worth gathering till after 
the age at which C. was 
withered by the hand of 
death—If, I fay, this great 
man produced other wri- 
tings, he will not quarrel 


that poiflerity has forgotten. 


them; if he fhould, pofte- 
rity will flill forget them. 


M.’s MSS. preferved: 


at Cambridge, bear tefti- 


mony to his frequent and. 


commendable correction... 


M. as Elwood relates, 
could never bear to hear 


P. Lok 


What time could C, have’ 
found for alteration or cor: 
rection, .when: I maintain* 
that any boy: who fhould» 
only have fairly tran/cribed,’ 
before his #8th. year, all 
that: C. before his 18th year® 
invented) and» compofed, 
would be confidered to de- 
ferve the reputation of di- 
ligence,, and the praife of 
application. 

If C. much éarlier in life 
than M. was» calculated 

either 


( 


P, Lott preferred before P. 
Regained.—He is known 
to have pronounced Dryden 
to be no poet. 


M. more from inclina- 
tion than want of bread, it 
feems, entered into party 
difputes, whether a king 
might be lawfully behead- 
ed, &c, with a fervility and 
a virulence, and let out his 
praife to hire with a mean- 
nefs, at all periods of his 
life, which the: worft ene- 
mies of C. cannot prove 
him to. have equalled. 

M. in affluence (if com- 
pared with others befide 


C:)) felt on his ‘brows 


thofeolaurels which others 


could: not fees and was 


| perfuaded, that, ‘* by la- 


‘* bour and intenfe ftudy, 
‘¢ his portion in this life, 


‘* he might leave. fome- 


| “¢ thing fo written to after- 


'“ times, 


as they fhould 
<* not willingly let it die.” 
P. Loft 


author-and his widow only 


produced the 


28 pounds. The meaner, 
more fervile, and more ver- 
fatile: abilities of the au- 


either to be an author or 
a critic, had not poffeffed 
a -chafter judgment, he 
would not ftill impofe on fo 
many critics and.authors. 
C. in order to procure 
bread for himfelf, a grand- 
mother, mother, and fitter,. 
was ready to prove the pa- 
triotifm of Bute or of Beck- 
ford, in writings, which 
older men need not blufh 
to own, and in an age 
when older men did not 
blafh at fuch a profefion. 


C. fleeped to the lips in: 
poverty, entertained, long 
before’ he had lived 18 
years, ideas, hopes, per- 
fuafions (by labcur and tn= 
tenfe fiudy, more truly Azs 
portion in this life than 
M.’s) of living to all eter- 
nity in the memory of 
Fame. 
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thor produced him indeed 
enough to be deprived of 
four thoufand pounds by 
ill fortune, and to leave 
15 hundred pounds to hie 
family. 

Phillips relates of M. 
from his own mouth, that 
ss his vein never happily 
‘« flowed but from the au- 
«* tumnal equinox to the 
‘© vernal.”--——Richardfon 
writes, that “* his poetical 
s¢ faculty would on a fud- 
¢* den ruth upon him with 
*¢ an impetus or eftrum.’” 

M. when aman, feldom 
drank any thing ftrong— 


he ate with delicacy and. 


temperance. 


M.’s hiftorians and 
giand-daughter admit his 


morofenefs to his children, 
and 


What is faid of C. and 
of the moon’s effect upon 


him, you have read. 


C. when a boy, hardly” 
ever touched meat, and: 
drank only water: when’ 
a child) he would’ oftei 
refufe to take any thing: 
but bread and waters. 
even if it did happen that 
His mother had a hot meal, 
‘s Gecanfe he’ hada work 
“in hand, and he muft 
‘© not make himfelf more 
‘ flupid than God had: 
‘© made him.” 

C.’s mother, his fitter; 
and his: letters can {peak 
beft of this.heart,..and of 

his 
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and that he would not let his wifhes that his fRee 
them learn to write. might learn every thing, 


Into this parallel C.’s literary impofitions on 
mankind, and the circumftance of . his carrying 
the fecret out .of the world with him, are not 
taken. 

Before I conclude this long fcrawl, fuffer me 
to obferve, thatthe brother of him: who wroté 
the flay on the genius of Pope (of whom 

} both, whether defervedly or undefervedly, 
_ have received from tne hands of literature that 
independence for which Chatterton courted her) 
might furely have concluded his criticifm on 
| Rowley, without ftudying to heap fo many epi- 
thets‘of abhorrence upon that Joy, whom at the 
. fame time he feems to confider as Rowley, i.e. as 
| the» moft. extraordinary inftance of genius the 
World ever faw. Warton finifhes with faying, 
| that Chatterton was “¢ an (1) adventurer, a pro- 


“ fefled (2) hireling in the trade of literature, 
© fullof (3) projects and invention, (4) artful, 
6 (5) enterprizing, (6) unprincipled, (7) indi- 
gent, and (8) compelled to fubfift by expe- 
'« dients.” (Addition to p. 164. Hilt. of Eng, 

poetry, vol.2.) That prophets are not honoured 
in‘their own country [have heard; -but I never 
till now knew that poets are fo litttle honoured 
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+4 their own country and in their own profefiion. 
After all—of thefe epithets and phrafes beftowed 
by the author of the Triumph of Ifiss inthe mokt 
mature and charitable part of:his life; upon the 
juvenile author of Rowley’s poems, 1.2. 8..do not 
convey very fhocking ideas of ‘criminality— 
3. 4. 5. may be conftrued-into praife—-7. 1s not 
a very unpardonable fault in C, except that this, 
together with ambition and a defire to provide 
for his grand-mother, mother, and fifter,, laid 
the foundation of the fix crimes already enume-_ 
rated—6. is abfolute falfe.—— 

With regard to C.’s face and perion, all agree 
that he was a manly, good-looking boy—that 


t 
& 


there was fomething about him, which inftanta: 
neoufly prepoffefied you in_ his favour... Mr. 
2arrett and Mr. Catcott, as well as all who re-_ 
member him, fpeak particularly of his eye. Cat- 
ott fays he could never look .at it long enough 
to fee what fort of an eye it was; but it feemed 
to be a kind of a hawk’s- eye, he-thinks. You 
could {ee his foul through it—-Mr. Barrett fays, 
he ‘took particular notice of his eyes. from the 
nature of his profeffion. He never faw fuch. 
One was {till more remarkable than the other. 
You might fee the fire roll at the bottom of them, 
as you fometimes do in a black eye, but never 
in grey ones, which his were. Mr, Barrett 


ati 
adds, 
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adds, that he ufed often to fend for him from the 
charity-fchool (which is clofe to his houfe) and 
differ from him in opinion, on purpofe to make 
him earneft, and to fee how wonderfully his eye 
would ftrike fire, kindle, and blaze up.—— 

So ends what I have to fay about Chatterton, 
when I fhall have juft obferved that his zamocent 
impofition on the world is exactly the ftory of 
M, Angelo’s buried ftatue of Cupid; and, finally, 
that Mifs More is oftener boafted by Briftol, and 
acquired more fame and wealth, for an Ode to 
Garrick’s dog, than C. for all R.’s poems, Prefix 
to this letter, if you pleafe, the comforting dilco- 
“very of Lord Shaftefbury in his Characteriftics, 
that—** an ingenious man never flarvés unknown.” 
Such a being as C. fhould not have been fuffered 
to ftarve at all. But comfort like this is to be 
expected from “ Knights and Barons.” 


Bards may be Lords, but ’tis not in the cards, 
Play as you will, tosturn Lords into Bards. 


The employment has been of the fervice to me 
you meant it fhould. In fome meafure I have 


forgotten mylfelf, and, as much as it was poflible, 
forgotten my M. during the hours I have {pent 
upon this bufinefs, If the {tory be not told as re- 
gularly-as it might, the fituation of my mind 
with regard to you muft be my excufe. _ Befide, 
were I cold enough to tell: fuch a tale as Chat- 
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terton’s with as much recularity as 1 put’a com- 
mon occurrence upon’ paper, 1 ‘fhould defpile 


| mylelf, All I fhall further. add is, that I do not 


hold out Chatterton as the firft character in the 
world. An army of Macedonian and Swedifh 
butchers,. indeed, fly before him; nor does’ my 
memory fupply me with any human being who, 
at fuch an age, with fuch difadvantages, . has 


produced fuch compofitions*. Underthe heathen 


mythology, fuperftition and admiration would 


* Mobammed, itistrue, with hardly the ufual education 
f his illiterate tribe, unable (as was imagined, and he pre- 


‘tehded) even to read-or write, forged the Koran; which 


is té this day the moft elegant compofition in the Arabic 
language, and its ftandard of excellence. Upon the.ar= 
gument of improbability, that a man fo illiterate fhould 
compofe a~book fo admired, Mohammed artfully ‘refted 
the principal evidence of his Koran’s divinity.) (Sale’s 
«<.Koran,? P. Difcourfe, p. 42+ 60.).) He who,! merely 
from improbability, denies. Chatterton to be the author 
of Rowley’s Poems, muft go near to admit God to be the 
author of the Keran.—bBut, before we compare together 
Chatterton and Mohammed, it thould be remembered that 
M. was forty when he commenced prophet.—Perhaps the 
moft extraordinary circumflance about M. is that even fa- 
miliarity could not fubject him to contempt, that he con- 
trived to be a hero, and prophet, even to his wives and 
his valets de chambre. Fven his fits of the epi:epfy he 
converted into proofs of his divine miffion. It is pro- 
bable, that, if Mobammed had been lefs falactous,. and not 
fubje® to the falling ficknefs, out of thirty equal divifions 
of the known world, whereof Chriftianity claims five, and 
Paganifm nineteen, the inhabitants of fiz would not now 


believe in the Korax. 
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have explained all by bringing Apollo upon 
earth. Nor would the god ever have defcended 
with more credit to himfelf? But, after all, the 
world is only indebted to Chatterton for a few 
inimitable poems. If barbarity and fanatacifm 
be fuffered to deftroy mankind, genius will write 
in vain, when there is none to read. ‘T’o pre- 
ferve our fellow creatures is ftill a greater praife 
than to inftruct or to amufe them. Perhaps, all 
circumftances confidered, the firft character that 


ever exifted was Bartholomew las Cafas. 

Let me conclude thefe tedious fheets of paper 
with. a moft capital fubject for a painter, from 
Chatterton’s tournament, which you may add to 
the fubjects I have before fuggefted to you, It 
will furprize you to find how very modern it is. 
The advocates for Rowley muft explain this to 
you, if they can, and if R. has. ftill any advo- 
cates; for I do affure you, as you will find by 
turning tothe poem, that 1 have only altered 
four words, and thofe only by changing them 
for. Chatterton’s words of. explanation in, his: 
notes tothe poem. 


When battle, fleaming with new-quicken’d gore, 

Bending with fpoils and. bloody f dropping head,. 
Did the dark wood of eafe and reft explore, . 
Seeking to lie on pleafure’s downy bed 


$ 4 The helmet of Darydh dropped blood.” ‘The 
Y 2 Hirlas, 


ae 


(- 244° ) 


Pleafure, dancing from-her wood, 
Wreath’d with flowers of eglantine, 
From his vifage wathed the blood, 
Hid his fword and gaberdine. 


seen ED 


The note I rifqued yefterday you got I hope. 
If you had not anfwered my laft but one, I 
{hould certainly have thrown this bundle of pa- 
pers into. the fire. Since you are now a sood 
girl again, I fend them to you. May they af- 
ford you any thing like entertainment! It was” 
but laft night I finifhed them.—Adieu.—Much 
as I dread the expedition, to-morrow I believe 
muft be the day. | 


17 February, 79- 


tr TT 3 et tee 
To the Samer. 


At fea—zo0 February, 1779: 
My dear little angel! I wrote my laft letter..to 


you yefterday at 11 o’clock, juft when we failed. 
I dined 


Hirlas, by Chatterton, Town and Country Magazine, No- 
vember, p.575.—To fuppofe C. to have intentionally imi- 
tated, or ftolen from Rowley, is nonfenfe ; becaufe then he 
would have ftolen all R.’s poems, and paft them off for his 
own. Stronger refemblances than this might be pointed 
out between C.’s things and (what will not much longer, 
I truft, be called) Rowley’s, One Ihave mentioned before. 
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I dined at two'o’clock,-.and,.as-for the afternoon, 
{had fome mufic: b have! my own, fervant ‘on 
board that plays, and a couple of hands from 
London for the fix weeks Iam out. We were 
a good many at dinner... had about nine people 
yefterday, and fhall have more when the ret of 
my fquadron join me. They ftaid with me till 
near feven. I got to fupper about: 9 o’clocki; 
but I could not eat, and fo got to bed about 10 
—-] then prayed for you, my deareft love; kifled 
your deareft little hair; and lay down, and 
dreamt of you. and had you on the dear little 
couch ten thoufands times in my arms, kiffing 
you and telling you how much I loved and adored 
you; and you feemed pleafed; but, alas, when 
I woke I found it all dil/ufion—no body by me 
but myfelf ‘at fea. , I rofe by time, at half paft 
five, and went upon deck. There I found.my 
friend Billy, and walked with him for about, an 
ho, till Bariifgton came'to me. We then break- 
Fitted about 8o’clock, and by 9 I began and éx- 
ercifed the fhips under my command tilb12. Inis 
now one, and when I finifh this letter to :you;. my 
dear love, 1, fhall drefs and.go to dinnér at two 
ocloékeo ‘Etvis -a: rulecom board sto. dine.at twa, 
breakfaft'at 8, dnd’ fup ato~always,it nothing 
hinders me;.1 fhall be.abed by 1o, or foon after; 
Y2 PEA 
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and up by half paft five in the morning, in order 
to’ have, if there is any occafion, orders ready for 
the fleet under my command - before I begin to 
exercife them.—I am fure the accountof this day’s: 
duty can be no pleafure to you, my love, ‘yet'it 
is exactly what I have done; ‘and‘as'I promifed 
you always to let you know my motions and my 
thoughts, I have now performed my promife this 
day to you, and always will until the very laft 
fetter you fhall have from me, which will be be- 
tween 5 and 6 weeks hence. T fhall fend the 
Admiralty word that I am arrived at Spithead. 
Then I fhall only wait for their anfwer, which 
will be with me in a few hours, to ftrike my flag 
and then I fhall return to you that inftant. 


©’ my love, mad and happy beyond my felf to 
tell you how I love you and have thought of you 
ever fince I have been feparated from you! The 
wind being contrary to-day about one, I put off 
dinner till three o’clock, in order to-anchor fhips 
for this night in Portland road, juft off Wey+ 
mouth, about 2 miles. 1 hope to fail to-morrow 
by 5 in the morning. I hope you are well. I 
am fare I need not.tell you I have had nothing in 
my thoughts but your dear felf, and long for the 
time to come. back again.to, you. I will, all the 
while, take careof myfelf-becaufe.you defire,,my 
dear little friend does, the angel! of «my heart! 

2 prey 
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pray do you take. care of youn,dear felf for the 
fake of your faithful fervant, who lives but to love 
you, to adore you, and, to blefs the moment that 
he has made you-generous enough to own him. 
Lhope, my dear, nay I will dare to fay, you never, 
will have reafon to repent it. The wind, was.not, 
fo contrary but we. could have failed on: but I 
told Barrington that as it was not fair, I would 
anchor, efpecially as I could fend one of my fri- 
gates in, for that I had difpatches of confequence 
to: fend to London. Indeed, my dear angel, I 
need not tell you. I know you read the reafon 
too well that made me do fo. It was to write to 
you, for God knows I have wrote to: none elle, 
nor fhall.I to any other but to the King. God 
blefs you, moft. amiable and deareft little crea- 
ture living—-aimons toujours mon adorable petite 
amour. 

Je vous adore plufque la vie mefme. 

[have been reading for about an hour this 
morning in Prior, and find thefe few lines, juft 
now, applicable to us, 


How oft had Henry chang’d his fly difguife, 
Unmark’d by all but beauteous Harriet’s eyes ; 
Oft had found means alone to fee the dame, 
And at her feet to breathe his am’rous flame ; 
And oft the pangs/of abfence to remove 


By: letters, {oft interpreters of love, 
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Till time and induftry (the mighty two 


That bring our withes nearer to our view) 
Made him perceive \that..the inclining. fair 
Receiv’d his vows with .no-reluctant ear; 
That Venus had confirm’d her equal reign, 


And dealt to Harriet’s heart a fhare of Henry’s pain. 


Such is my amufement, to read .thofe fort_of 
things that, puts me. in'mind of; our mutuah feel- 
ings and fituations., Now,; God:bleis you, till I 
fhall again have an opportunity of fending to you. 
I fhall write to you a letter a day as many days as 
you mifs herein. of me when I do they fhall all 
come Friday. 16 June. .God»blefs—I fhan’t-for- 
set you.. God knows you_have: told fo before 
J have yourvheart, and.it ligs warm.in,my; breaft, 
I hope mine feels as eafy tol you, thou-joy,of amy 
life. Adieu. 


Weil, my M.—how like yOu my pen to- day 
Don’t you tl Hak lam AIREY Se In. time I fhall 


come to write fuch letters as May appear iD print. 


Were you not Gorprized to read a letter dated-at 


Cc S 


fea; .andeto find me, write about=my. fquadron, 


“wu 


and the King, and. the Lord knows what 
when we parted but. yefterday within the bills 
of mortality. —-Come; )]’!l néw. put off my mafk, 
The hopes you, gave, me, yelterday of; io. doon 
calling 
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calling you mine, and to-day’s uncommon fine- 
nefs, had quite infpired me with good fpirits.. A. 
copy of the letter 1 have juft’ tranfcribed was 
given me laft night; and, as I promifed to write 
to you to-day, I thought it would amufe you 
more than any thing I could fay.. It has blood - 
royal init, I affure you; and Pll take my Zid. 
path of its authenticity. When you have nobody 
by you but yourfelf, \ think it will make you laugh. 
Compare this King’s brother with my fexton’s.. 
fon; who, during the compofition of this letter, 
was writing Rowley’s poems. Where I could 
make it fenfe by ftoppingit, Ihave. The origi- 
nal is all written poft. Cupid never ftops to 
bait. Then he has no eyes, you know; which 
*¢ an excufe for bad fpelling, and confufion in 
the fenfe. Poor blind boy! It’s very well he 
can contrive to write at all. With regard to 
fome of it, we are ftill in the dark; but Lady G. 
made it out, I dare fay. Oh Love, almighty 
Love! with what eloquence does adoration of 
thee infpire thy votaries | 
Now, in my own character.— What you defired 
fo earneftly fhall certainly be done. As to the 
difparity of our years, what you faid about it yef- 
terday did honour to your heart, but was all 
nothing to the purpofe. “My mind is made up. 
Befides, I knew your age allalong. Do you re- 
member 
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member fome fufficiently bald poetry, with the. 
reading of. which [ taxed your patience when I 
was quartered at * Eiuntingdon, I believe ?) May 
Ibe hanged, drawn, and quartered, if I did not, 
at the time I wrote it, know as well as yourfelf 
how many years you were olderthanI! But I 

well knew you were not acquainted with my age ; 

which, by thofe lines, I hoped to conceal from 
you. Then I thought, if you fhould fufpect or 
come to know I was younger than you, that 
though the idea (as you will fee, unlefs you have’ 
committed’ them to ‘the flames they merit} turns, 

in faét, upon dur bein Jorn in the fame-year, on 

the fame day almoft-——yet, that you might take 

it fo turh upon the circumftance of our dirth- 

days happening almoft together; and fo ovet-* 
look, in confidering the nearnefs of our birth- 

days, the difparity of our ages. 

But it’s ufelefs to fay a word more to. me on 
this fubject—all you pointed out I fee—and I am 
determined. “Remember Ninon. You are not 
quite old enough to be my-mother. 

* See Letter XVII. The Editor cannot but obferve, 
that.if Mr. H. had not, in, this fubfequent letter, by the 
mereft accident in the world, explained thofe lines, they 
would have thrown an unjuft fufpicion of fuppofitioufnels 
on this whole volume, and few people would have -be- 


lieved thofe letters to have been genuine, from one of 
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By the day after to-morrow l hope to be able 
to tell you your bufinefs is done,—Of that fong 
which I gave you fome tine ago, and with which 
you are often kind enough to treat me, I have 
difcovered the author. You know what I mean 
«¢ When your beauty appears, cc.” It. was 
written by the elegantly-fimple Parnell. 

Liet me to-day fend you another, which as I 
never heard you fing it, I fuppofe you have never 
feen—otherwife, from what I know of your tafte, . 
it muft have been your favourite. | 


The moans of the foreft after the battle of Flodden-field. - 


I have heard a lilting, at the ewes milking, 

A’ the laffés lilting before break of day ; 

But now there’s a moaning, in ilka green loning, 
Since the fowers of the foreft are weeded away; 


At 


Liling] Singing chearfully, with a brik lively air, in a 
fiylé peculiar to the Scots ; whofe mufic, being compofed 
forithe bagpipe, jamps over the difcordant_notes of the 2d 
and 7th, in order to prevent the jarring which it would 


otherwife produce with the drone or bafs, which conftantly 


founds an o@tave tothe key note. Hence this kind of com- 
pofition is commonly ftyled a Scotch “#.—* A’) All— 
¢ Tlka] Each.—* Loning| Lane; a word full in ufe in the 
northern parts. The word green is peculiarly emphati- 
cal; grown over with grafs, by not being frequented.—~ 
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At bughts in the morning, nae blythe lads are fcorning, 
Our laffes are lonely, and dowie, and wae: 

Nae daffing, nae gabbing, but fighing and fobbing, 

Ilka lafs lifts her leglin and hies her away. 


In har’ft at the fhearing, nae fwankies are jeering, 
Our banfters are wrinkled and lyard and grey: 
At a fair or a preaching, nae wooing, nae fleetching, 
Since the flowers of the foreft are weeded away. 


At e’en in the gloming, nae youngfters are roaming 
*Bout ftacks with the lafles at boggles to play ; 
But ilka lafs fits dreary, lamenting her deary, 
Since the flowers of the foreft are weeded away. 


Dool and wae fa’ the order—fent our lads to the border! 
The Englith for once by a guile won the day : 
The flowers of the foreft, that fhone aye the foremoft, 
The pride of our land now ligs cauld in the clay! 


We’ll ha’ nae mair lilting, at the ewes milking, 
Our women and bairns now fit dowie and wae: 
There’s nought heard but moaning in ilka green loning, 
Since the flowers of the foreft are weeded away. 


¢ Bughts] Circular folds, where the ewes are milked.— 
¢ Scorning] Bantering, jeering.—‘ Dewie| Dowly, foli- 
tary.—* Wae] Full of woe or forrow.—‘* Dafing| Wag- 
gith fporting.—* Gabbing} Jeftingly prating, talking gib- 
ble-gabble.—* Leglin| Can, or milking-pail.—‘ Swankies} 
Swains.—* Ban/fers| Bandfters, binders up of the theaves. 
—< Lyard| Hoary : being all old men.—* Apreaching] A 
preaching in Scotland is not unlike a country fair.— 
© Fleetching) Fawning, flattering. —G/ooming| Glimmer- 
ing, twilight.—Do you remember Chatterton’s note on 
glommed, in my letter about him?—‘ Dool] Dolour, for- 
row Wae fa’) Woe befal, evil betide,—* Ligs] Lies.’ 
LE T- 
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To ‘the: Same. 


24th February, 1779. 

Since we parted yefterday I have thought a 
good deal of what we talked about. Though I 
did not promife to write to you tll to-morrow, 
I take up my pen you fee this morning. The 
bufinefs that is to’ forward our marriage (which 
can alone make me happy, and remove that me- 
lancholy you obfrve) cannot be done till the 
evening—fo I may as well fpend this morning in 
king to: you upon paper. 

The manner in which you account for the felf- 
deftruétion of that moft wonderful boy Chatter- 
ton is phyfical, I affure you, as well as fenfible. 
Tiffot, in his effay on the difeafes incident to li. 


ae 


terary perfors, ftarts fome ideas very much lixe 
your’s; only they are wrapped up in harder 


words. You fhall fee: 


tal 


When the mind, long timeoccupied, has forcibly impreffed 
an aétion upon the brain, fhe is unable to reprefs that for- 
cible ation. The fhock continues after its caufe; and, ree 
acting upon the mind, makes it experience ideas which are 
truly delirious. For they no longer anfwer'to the external 
impreffions of objects, but to the internal difpofition of the 
brain, fome parts of which are now become incapable to 
receive the new movements tranfmitted to it by the fenfes. 
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The brain of Pafchal was fo vitiated by pafing his life 
in the laborious exercifes of ftudy, thought, and imagi- 
nation, that certain fibres, agitated by inceflant motion, 
made him perpetually feel a fenfation which feemed to be 
excited bya gulph of fire fituated on one fide of him; and 
his reafon, overpowered by the diforder of his nerves, could 
never banifh the idea of this fiery abyfs. Spinello painted 
the fall of therebel angels, and gave fo fierce a countenance 
to Lucifer, that he was ftruck with horror himfelf; and 
during the remainder of his life, his imagination was conti- 
nually haunted by the figure of that demon, upbraiding him 
with having made his portrait fo hideous. Gafpar Barlaus, ° 
the orator, poet, and phyfician, was not ignorant of thefe 


dangers, He warned his friend Flughens againft them. 


Bat, blind with regard to himfelf, by immoderate ftudies 


he fo weakened his brain, that he thought his body was 
made of butter, and carefully fhunned the fire, left it fhould 
melt him; till at laft, worn out with his continual fears, he 
Jeapt into a well. Peter Jurieu, fo famous in theological 
difpute, and for his commentary on the apocalypfe, dif- 
ordered his brain in fuch a manner that, tho’ he thought 
hike a man of fenfe in other refpects, he was firmly pér- 
fuaded his frequent fits of the cholic were occafioned by a 
conitant engagement between feven horfemen whowere fhut 
up in his belly. There have been many inftances of literary 
perfons who thought themfelves metamorphofed into Jan- 
terns; and who complained of having loft their thighs. 


No one can deny that Chatterton muff have 
gone through as much wear and. tear of the 
imagination as any perfon Tiffot mentions, But 
I would give a good deal, were it: poffible for 

5 me 
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me. never again, to think about Chatterton, of 
about 'his death,’ as long:as: I live——for I never 
do without being miferable. 

What. you let fall about the propenfity of the 
Englifh to fuicide, is not trues though a very 
popular idea. And. yet I will relate to you, in 
| the words: of another perfon, an inftance of 
. Englifh faicide: much more cool and delioerate 

than any you ever heard, I dare fay. Itis a fact, 


and happened in 1732+ 


Richard Smith, a bookbinder, and prifoner for debt with- 
the liberties of the King’s Bench, perfuaded his wife to 
‘low his-example, in making away with herfelf, after they 
had murdered their little infant. ‘This wretched pair were 

the month of April found hanging in their bed-chamber 


in 
ance from each other; and in a feparate 


at about a yard’s diff 
ment the child lay dead in a cradle. They left two 


apap 
a fhort letter to their landlord, whofe 


papers inclofed in 
kindnefs they implored sn favour of their dog and cat. 


They even left money [0 the porter who fhould carry the 


inclofed papers to the 
In one of thefe the hufband thanked that perfon for the 
ad received at his hands: and 


perfon to whem they were addrefied. 


marks of friendfhip he h 
complained of the ill offices he had undergone from a dif- 


ferent quarter. The other papers fabfcribed by the h ufband 


and wife contained the veafons which induc 


ed them to act 

fuch a tragedy on chemfelves and their offspring. This let- 
ter was altogether furprizing for the calm reiolv 

| eood humour, and the propriety with which it was written. 


They declared, that they withdrew themfelves from poverty 
z and 
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and rags; evils that, throu gh a train of unlucky accidents,’ 
were become tnewtabla, They appealed to their neigh- 
bours for the indufity with which they had endeavoured 
to earn a livelihood. They juftified the murder of their 
child, by faying, it wase lefs cruelty to take’ her with 
them, than to leave her friendlefs.in. the world, expofed 
to ignorance and mifery. They profeffed their belief and 
confidence in an Al ilmighty’ God, the fountain of goodnefs 
ehcence, who could not pofibly take de elight in 
ry of his creatbres: they therefore refioned up 
their lives to him without any terrible apprehenfions ; 
fubmitting themfelves to thofe ways, which, \in his .good- 
nefs, he fhould appoint after death.—Thefe unfortunate 
icid always induftrious and frugal, invincibly 
t, and remarkable for conjugal affe@tion, 


think France, lively France, in whofe language 
fuicide is an Anglicifin, can fupply me with an 


‘cdote, as authentic, of fomething {till more 
ne and more deliberate; fince the motives to 


an 


‘ime (to which no motive an be fufficiently 
eS et iy 
strong) were fo much weaker. 


On ast a before Chriftmas-day 1743; abotit 
ack, two fo diers. came to the, Crofs- 
Bow inn at St. Dennis; and ordered dinner: Bor- 
ceaux, one of the foldiers, went out and bought a 
little paper of powder, anda couple of bullets, 
obferving |to.the perfon who.fold.them: to -hi: m, 
that St. Dennis feemed tobe fo pleafant a place, 
he 
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Ke’ fhould not diflike to fpend the remainder of 
his life there. Returning to the inn, he and his 
companion pafied the day together very merrily. 
On Chriftmas-day they again dined as merrily, 
ordered wine, and about five o’clock in the 
afternoon, were found by the fire, on breaking 
open the door, fitting on the oppofite fides of 
a table, whereon were three empty champaign 
bottles, the following will and letter, and a half 
crown. ‘hey were both fhot through the head; 
two piftols lay upon the floor. The noife of the 
piftols brought up the people of the houfe, who 
immediately fent for M. de Rouilleres, the com- 
mandant of the marechauffée at St. Dennis. 

The will I tranflated myfelf trom a formal 
copy which was taken fora friend of mine at St. 
Dennis in'1774. 


The WILL. 


A man who knows he is to die, fhould take care to do 
every thing which his furvivors can with him to have donee 
We are more particularly in that fituation. Our inten- 
tion is to prevent usleafinefs to our hoft,. as well as to 
lighten the labours of thofe whom curiofity,. under pretence: 
of form and order, will bring hither to pay us vilits. 

Hlumain is the bigger, and I, Bordeaux, am the leffer of 
the two. 

He is drum-major of meftre de camp des dragons, and I 
ain Gmply a,dragoon of Belzunce, 


7,2 Death 
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Deathiis: a paflage, 


e.. Lraddrefs,to the begs of the 
law of St. Dennis (who, 


with his firft.clerk as .affiftans, 
muft come hither for the fake) of. juftice) the principle, 
Which, joined to the reflexion that.every thin g muil have 
an. en put thefe piftols into ourhands. The future pre- 
fents nothing to us but what ts agreeable—Yiet that fature 
is fhort, and muft end. 

H{umain 1s but 24 years of age; as for, me, I have not 
¥ T 


bias completed four lufires. No particular reafon forces 


s to interrupt our career, except the difguft we feel at 
ex Sitting for a moment under the continual of ROE of 
ceafing to exift. An eternity is the point of re-union; a 
longing after which leads us to prevent the dé{potic a& of 
fate. In fine, difguft ‘of life is our fole inducement to 
quit it. 

If all-thofe who are wretched would dare to diveft them- 
felves of prejudice, and to look their deftruGtion in the face, 
they would fee it is as eafy to lay afide exiftence as to throw 
of an old coat, the colour of which difpleafes. The proof 
of this may be referred to our experience. 

We have enjoyed every gratification) in life, even:that 
of obliging our fellow-creatures,, We could ftill procure to 
ourfelves gratifications. But all gratifications muft havea 
period. That period is our poifon. We are difgufted at 
the phi tual famenefs of the fcene. Thecurtain'is drop 
ped, and we leave our parts to thofe who are weak enough 
to 1201 2 an inclination to play them a few hours longer. 

Two or three grains of powder will foon break the {prings 
of this moving mafs of flefh which our haughty fellow- 
creatures ftile the I King of Beings, 

Mefirs. the officers of juftice, our carcafes are at your 
difcretion. We defpife them too’ much to give ourfelves 

y sai exon about what becomes of them, 

As to what we fhall leave behind’ us-+“for myfelf, Bor- 

aux; Leive to M, de Ronilleres, commandant of the 

mare= 
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waréchaullée at St Dennis; my ftecl-mounted (word. 
will recolle& that, laft year, about this very day, as he was 
condacing a recruit, he had the civility to grant me a _fa- 
vour for a-perfon of the name of St. Germain, who had 
Offended him. 

The maid of the inn will take my pocket and neck- 
handkerchiefs, as well as the filk ftockings which I now 
have on, and all my other linen whatever. 

The reft of our effects will be fufficient to pay the ex- 
pence of the ufelefs law proceedings of which we fhall be 
the fubject. 

The half crown upon the table will pay for the laft bottle 
of wine which we are going to drink, 

At St.. Dennis, Bordeaux. 
Chriftmas-day, 1773- Humain. 


Of the following letter from Bordeaux to his 
lieutenant. in the regiment of Belzunce, 1 have 
not feen the French;.1 cannot therefore anfwer 
for the ‘tranflation, which does not appear to 
have been done carefully. “Another friend fup- 
| plied me with it. You fhall have it as I had it 


from him. 


«¢ Sir, 

During my refidence at Guife, you honoured me with 
your friendfhip. It 1s time that. I thank you. You have 
often told me I appeared difpleafed with my fituation. It 
was fincere, but not abfolutely true. I haye fince examined 
myfelf more ferioufly, and acknowledge myfelf entirely 
difgufted with every flate of man, the whole world, and 
myfelf. From thefe difcoveries a confequence fhould be 
drawn 3 
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drawn: if difeufted with the whole, renounce the whole. 
The calculation is not long. I thavermade rtwithout the 
aid of geometry. In fhort, Lam on the point of putting 
an end to the exiftence that I have poffeffed for near twenty 
years, fifteen of whichit has been a burden to me; and, 
from the moment that I write, afew grains of powder will 
deftroy this moving mafs of flefh, which we vain mortals 
call the King of Beings. 

¢s Towe no one an excufe. I deferted, that was a crime; 


but Lam going to punith it; and the law will be fatisfed. 

«¢ I afked leave of abfence from my fuperiors, to have the 
pleafure of dying at my eafe. ‘They never condefeended 
to give me an anfwer. This ferved to haften my end. 

‘¢ J wrote to Bord to fend you fome detached pieces I 
left at Guife, which I beg you to accept. You will find 
they contain fome*well chofen literature. Thefe pieces 
will folicit for me a place in your remembrance. 

«¢ Adieu, my dear lieutenant! continue your efteem 
for St. Lambert and Dorat. As for the reft, fkip from 
flower to flower, and acquire the {weets of all knowledge, 
and enjoy every pleafure. 

‘s Pour mo}, j’arrive au trou 
<* Qui n’echappe ni fage ni fou, 
*¢ Pour aller je ne fgais ou. 

«c Tf we exift after this life, and it is forbidden to quit 
it without permiflion, I will endeavour to procure one mo- 
ment to inform you of it; if not, I fhould advife ail thefe 
who are unhappy, which is by far the greateft part of man- 
kind, to follow my example. 

<¢ When you receive this letter, 1 fhall have been dead 


at leah 24 hours, 
With efteem, &c. 
Bordeaux.” 
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Is there any thing like this in Enelith ftory ? 

Tf we exift-after this life-—~Ah, my brave Bor- 
deaux, that is the queftion; and a queftion 
which even you could not anfwer in the negative. 


There’s the retrofpect 
That makes calamity of fo long life, 
For who would bear the whips and the fcorns o ’th’ time, 


The pangs. of defpifed lowe, 


(which I could never bear), 
The law’s delay, 
The infolence of office, and the fpurns 
Which. patient merit of th? unworthy. takes? 
But that the dread of fomething after death 
Puzzles the will, 
7 


And makes us rather bear thofe ills we have, 
Than fly to others that we know not of. 


The pains thefe two poor fellows took (or ra- 
ther Bordeaux, for he.feems to have been the 
princi ipal) to ai nt ewe trouble or uneafinefs oa 


formly the contrary is-the Lnia Of fuicides 
with us. One wo val fometimes almoft'fancy that 
they ftudied how they might commit the abomi- 


nable crime fo as to be found by.thofe whom the 
difcovery would moft affect. Have they wives, 
children? It muft be done fometimes in-their pre- 
fence, in ‘bed with them often in their hearing ; 
almoft always in fuch a manner that ak may be 
the firft {pectators of it, Mr. Y. Lord F. Mr. 
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S, Lord: C. Mr. B.are cruelninflances of » this. 
Oh for Omnipotence to call {uch favages back 
to life, and. chain them to the hardeft tafks) of 
exiftence! Is not the crime of fuicide fufficient, 
vithout adding to it the warder of a heart-broken 
vife or child? Hence you may, perhaps, draw’ 
an argument that every fuicide is ‘a madman. 
For my part, I have no doubt of it; and if Fiu- 
main had fallen into the hands of a friend lefs 
mad than Bordeaux, he might have lived to have 
fought another day. 

And here ends a long, dull letter, about a 
fhort, entertaining converfation (on your part at 
leaft). Don’t fray long out of town, or I fhall 
write .you madder notes than you) received 
during the week 1 was employed on the letter 
about Chatterton. . When I think of you, I am 
mad What muft I be when I have reafon to 
think (or fancy fo) that you don’t think of me? 


G. is gone. 
| 


LET T EB R- LD. 


To the Same. 
1 March, 1779. 
Though we meet to-morrow; I muft. write you 
two words to-night, juft to fay, that I have all 
the hopes in.the world ten days, at the. utmoft, 


will compleat the bufinefs. ~When. that 1s done, 
your 
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your only objection is removed along with your 
debts ; and we may, furely, then be happy, and 
be fo foon. Ina month, or fix weeks at furtheft, 
from: this time, ‘I might certainly call you mine. 
Only remember that my charaéer, now I have 
taken orders, makes expedition neceflary. By 
to-night’s poft I fhall write into Norfolk about 
the alterations at our parfonage.—To morrow. 
G.’s friendfhip is more than I can ever return. 


TB TVT-E Ry BY, 


To CHARLES —— Efq. 


20 March, 1779, 

Your coming to town, my dear friend, will 
anfwer no end. G.has been fuch a friend to me, 
it-is not poffible to doubt her information.——— 
What intereft has fhe to ferve? _ Certainly none. 
Loook over the letters, with which I have fo pef- 
tered you for thefe two years, about this bufinefs. 
Look at what I have written to you about G. 
fince I returned from Ireland. She can only 
mean wel] to me. Be not apprehenfive. Your 
friend will take no ftep to diferace himfelf, 
What I fhall do I know not. Without her Ido 
not think I can exift. Yet I will be, you fhall 
fee, a man, as wellasa lover. Should there bé a 
rival, 
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rival, and fhould he merit chaftifement, I know 
you'll be my friend. But I’ll bave ocular proof 
of every thing before I believe. 

: Your’s ever. 


LETTER?’ LVL 


To the Same. 


6 April, 1779. 

It fignifies not. Your reafoning | admit. De- 
{pair goads.me on. Death only’ can relieve 
me. By what I wrote yefterday, you mutt fee 
my refolution was taken, Often have I made 
ule of my key to let myfelf into the A. that I 
might die at her feet, She gave it me as the key 
of love—Little did fhe think it would ever prove 
the key of death. But the lofs of Lady H. keeps 
Lord S. within. 

My dear Charles, is it poffible for me to doubt 
G.’s information? Even you were ftaggered by 
the account I gave you of what paffed between us 
‘nthe Park. What then have Ito do, who only 
lived when fhe loved me, but to ceafe to live now 


the ceafes to love? The propriety of fuicide, its 
cowardice, its crime—I have nothing to do with 
them. All] pretend to proye or to dilprove 1S 
my mifery, and the-poffibility of my exifting un- 

der 
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poate Aion of poor Captain J. who deftroyed him 
felf notlong ago, But thefe lines are not | 
things which have determined, me There ai 
many defécts in the. reafo ning of ieee t 
. His motives are not 


| none. in the poetry. 
mine, nor are his principles mine. fis ills | 
could have borne. He told me of his induce- 
ments, peaks fellow! ButtI refufed to allow them. 
| Little did I imagine that I fhould ever have in- 
ducements, as | now have, which i mu allow. 


am to be hi 
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They ftrike me as the production of abilities far 
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fuperior to his ; Of abilities ient into the world for 
fome particular nurpofe, and which Providence 
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would .not fuffer to quit the werld-in fuch a 


manner. 


ne 7 m aT . Ren fie at ay ts * fi A Te: I 
Vill within this month, till G.’s information, 
1 by aye (oe pe Yeas dais: toe 3 ya i | Crys TN 
thougnt of felf-murder as you think of it. No- 


thing now is ae for me but to leap the world to 
) come. If it be a crime, asl too much fear, and 
| we are accoun ae for our paffions, I muft ftand 
the rrial and the punifhment. My invention Gan 


paint no punifhment equal to what T fuffer here 
| Think of thofe pafions, my friend——thofe 
pations of which you have fo often, fince I knew 
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Mifs ——-, fpcken.to.me .and.written .to.me.-. If 


J 
you will notletme a from my mifery, willyou 
not let me fly from ‘my pdffions? “They are a 
pack of bloodhounds ‘wath will inevitably tear 
me to pieces. My careleffnefs has fuffered them 
to overtake me, and now there is.no pofibility, 
but this, of efcaping them.—The hand of Nature 
neaped up every fpecies of combuftible in my be= 
fom. The torch of Love has fet the heap on 


At fixlt I 


might perhaps have extinguifhed théem——now 


a 


fire. I mutt perifh in the flames. 


they rage too fiercely. Jf they can be fmothered, 
they can never be got under. Suppofe they 
flrould confume any other perfon befide myfelf, 
And who ts he will anfwer for paffions fuch as 
mine ?—At prefent, I am innocent. 

Did you ever read D'Arnaud? Let me tell you 
a flory I found in him the other’ day. © Trmade 


the precipice on which I ftand. If 


me fhudder att 
determined me to fhut the adamantine gates of 
death againft pofiibility. 


Salvini, an Italian (no Englifhman cox/d- Commit” his 
crime), in whofe mind my mind difcovered its relation, be- 


comes intimate with Adelfon, an Englifhman of fortane, at 


4 


‘Rome. Salvini accompanies him aoiEngiand, and is intro- 


duced by him to Mrs. Rivers:aad herydaughter, his intettded 
wife... Adelfon: introduced a rival and 


bus you thall 
hear. Love, who hid never before been able to coiquer 
Salvini, now tyrannized over him, as cruelly as he has ty- 
rannized 


5 On to another ; 
lait, on the day fi <ed for Nelly’s marriage with Adelfon, Sal- 
vini murders her, aul endeavours to murder himfelf. ‘The 
attendants preferve him, a further victim to juftice. He is 
committed to Neweate—condemned to death.  Adelion 


bribés a jailor'to afford Salvini that opportunity to efcape, 
chich He twice refufes. He fatishies human juftice by {uffer- 
ing at Tyburn, Aldelfon and Mrs. Rivers increafe his crime, 


by dying of grief in confequence of it. 


ae Pere VY, Wiad 
harles——Chartes 


as yet thy H. is no 
Salvini.. Nor will I murder ahy byt myfelt.— 
As yet the devil has not tempted me to plunge 


x 


* When firft I read this letter I had never heard cf D’Ar- 
naud. I now enquired for fuch a writer. . Still I could-not 
eredit Mr.-H. ‘‘Who' could believe that poor H.’s, ftory 
fhould! be related; fo many years before it happened, under 
the nameof Salvini?- But foitis. -(Epreuves du -fentiment 
par M, D’Arnand. |. Maeitricht,. 1774... Tome 3. 101.) 
The circumfance is fo remarkable, that.a note an hour long 
micht be written upon it. Jf H.%s ftory be more compleat 
than Salvini’s,.it does but fhow thar nature is a better writer 


than:D’Arnaud....He yields, yet yields only to her pen; and 


en nature appeafs to hive borrowed from D’Arnaud. 
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has been a faithful fervant to me, accept of him ; 
6 when thi 1s too old'to carry you, let him have 


Averfe from life, nor well refalved to die, 
Ufed but to murmur, I retain my breath— 
Yet pant, enlarged from this dull world, to try 


The hofpitable, tho’ cold, arms of « 


What fature joys thould. bid me'withto live? 
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Bo bear the ‘certainty of prefent ill, 


hance of ill or good! 
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Who thinks his nothinenefs, for ever blefs’d, 


Shall hold eternal trium ph o’er the erave? 


Atlas geen fetna fink isto. the plain, 
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| The glorious fun, theciements decay, 


Shall man, creation’s fiimfieft work, remain? 


What fhall remain of man ?----this outward frame ¢ 


Soon fhal! it moulder to its nat 
Ox haply that unbedted fab: 
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WWhen this reachés you I fhall be no more, but 
do not let my unhappy fate diftrefs you too 
much. >I ftrove agatatt it’ as long as po ible, 
but it now overpowers me. You know where 
were places ; my haying by tome 
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g April, 79. 

Your note juft now; and the long letter I ree 
ceived at the fame time, which thould have found 
me the day before yefterday, have changed my re- 
folution. . The promife you ‘defire, I moft fo- 
femnly giveyou.. I will make no attempt upon 
my life. Had received your comfortable let- 
ter when you meant I fhould, I verily do not think 
this would have happened. 

Pardon what [ wrote to you about the poifon. 
Indeed I am too\compéfed for any fuch thing 
now. Nothing fhould tempt me. My death is 
all the reco mpencel can make to the laws of my 
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id April, 1779» 
ft thanks for all your goodnels fince this 


day fe’nanight. Oh Charles Kia is about the 
time. I cannot-write. 


“My tr 


ial-comes on either Friday or Saturday, 


i be indeed a trial. God (whom. J] have. fo 


- c Yaa ales a \ 1K ft 47 j ated re 
outrased) can alone ‘tell. how] thall go through 
pare Rie soe ALA DL ais teak A _ gee saa? 1 ae 1 A 
lt. My reioiuftion 18 not fixed as, VCE. AUGLIL 
pleading cuilty. “The arouménts, by which they 
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may cfeape thar death fo much my due, 


ae 


1 not fuffer to be uféd.. My pre- 


tuation of muind you umnayrcolle&t from: the 


Nas te Soaps His mhekrsi ll Titak 2 a we ; aateta 
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nation of witneffes to fapport the charge againit'me, had 
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E not thought’ the pleading guilty to the indicement woule 
‘ . - - be nae NPs f le j 

five an indication of contemn ng death, not iuitaole to my 


{ 


piefeat condition ; and wou 


{in fome meaiure, make me 


Saat to a fecond peril of my life. ~And I likewife 

ought that the juftice of my country ought to be fatisied, 
ns fi afferine my offences to be prove d, and the fat to be 
€ 


lithed 2 evidence. 


I ftand here the mo wretched. of human beirgs! and 

: wird 4 
confefs my elf criminal in a high degree. f Tecate 
avith fhame and repentance that my determination againit 


my own life was formal and compleat.. I proteit with that 
regard to truth, wich becomes my fituation, that the will to 
deftroy her, who was ever dearer to me than life, was never 
mine until.a momentary phrenzy overcame me, and induced 
me to commit the deed I deplore.---The letter wnich t meant 
for my brother-in-law, after my deceafe, will have. its due 
ht, as to this point, with good men. 

Before this dreadful act, Ttruft, nothing will be found in 
the tenor of:my life, which the common charity of man- 
kind will not readily.excufe, I have no with to avoid the 
punithment which the laws of my country appoint for my 
crime; but being already too unhappy to feel a punithment 
in death, or a fatisfadtion in life, I fubmit myfelf to the 
difpefal and judgment of Almighty God, and tothe confe- 


quences 6 f this enquiry into my conduc and intention,’ 


Whatever the world|may think, you, I know, 
believe that I had.no intention againft her tullthe 


very infant. The account I wrote to you of the 
fhocking 
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appened, was the ai truth. 


Ail Tuefday after ] had finithed my letter to you, 


Tin vain fought for an epportunity to deftroy 
myfelf in her prefence. So, again, onthe Wed- 
Fad q . 4 f is - 
yefday, all the morning. — In the afternoon, after 


dinine at poor B.’s, I faw Lord S.’s coach pafs by 
ee-houfe, where I was watching 
€ 


for it. 1 followed it to G.’s (inhuman, and yet 
not guuly, G I). From her houfe 1 faw it take 


them tothe play. Now, Iwas de termined | and 


went ¢ ayy |]? domes fo eee @ aed Q ols wl ere { 
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intending to fend it; but, as I forgot it, the let- 
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vent-Garden, I waited for the conelufion of the 
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play, in the Bedford Coffee-houfe. N if a 
CMA we Saito ui eRe Te eae ae Reel “gall 
fiouré muift I have been! Indeed, .I overheard 
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one gentleman fay to a friend, that I looked:as:if 


I was out of my fenfes. Oh, how I withed for 
charged my pilto 


+¢] renal are, ; a # ee 
with the kindeft letter fhe ever wrote me; a iet- 


ter which made me the happieft of mortals, and 
which had ever fince been my talifman. ie lait, 
arrived the end of che play, and the beginning 
C Fr > x ; ae hintet Je 
ef my tragedy. I met them in the ftone paffage, 


and had then got the piftol to my forehead, but 
fhe did. not fee me (nor did any one, | fuppofe), 


and the croud feparated us. This accident. | 


a7% |) 


confidered as the immediate intervention of Pro- 
vidence, I put up my piftel, turned abour, and 
fhould {I moft firmly believe) have gone out the 
other way, and have laid afide my horrid refolu- 
tion, had I not loeked round and feen Mr. M. 
(whom IT inmediately conftrued into the favoured 
lover defcribed by G.) offer her a hand, which f 
thought was received with particular pleafure. 
‘The ftream of my paffions, which had been 
ftopped, now over-whelmed me with redoubled 
violence. It hurried me after them. Jealoufy 
fugeefted anew crime ; and nerved anew the arm 
of defpair. Tovertook them at the carriage, and 
inn at about the time I am now writing 
nore than all the tortures of all the 


this, fel 
damned eile ther. 

What fhall T not feel at the neceffary recital of 
the tragedy, at my trial! ) 
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To Mr. in Newegate. 
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17 April, 79+ 
if the murderer of Mifs. —— withes to live, 
the man he has moft injured will ufe all his in- 


tereft to procure his life, 
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one setter. 


Li.EB ed. Toe ae 


The Condemned-cell, 

in Newgate, 17 April, 

1779: 
The murderer of her whom he preferred, far 
preferred, to life, fufpects the hand from which 
he has juft received fuch an offer as he neither 
defires nor deferves. His wifhes. are for death, 
not for life. One with he has. Coulda he be 
pardoned in this world by the man he has moft 
injured—Oh, my Lord, when I meet her in ano- 
ther world, enable me to tell her (if departed 
fpirits are ignorant of earthly things) that you 
forgive us both, that you will be a father to her 


gear infants! 
Bina 
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‘To CHARLES 


What follows, in fmall type, was writien upon 
different papers which be fealed up for bis friend on 
the fatal morning. The dates are preferved, but 
the contents of the papers are here put together as 


Newgate, Saturday ni 


/ 
17 April, 1779. 
My dear Charles? 


The clock has juft firuck eleven. All has, for fome 
time, been quiet within this fad abode. Would that all 
were fo within my fadder breaft ! 

That gloominefs of my favourite Young’s Night Thoughts, 
which was always focongenial to my foul, would have been 
ftill heightened, had he ever been wretched enough to hear 
St. Paul’s clock thunder through the ftill ear of night, in 
the condemned walls, of Newgate. |The found is truly foe 
lemn—it feems the found of death. 

© that it were death’s found! How greedily would my 
impatient ears devour it! 

And yet-— but one day more. Reft, reit, perturbed {pix 
rit, till then. 

And then- 

My God, my creator, my firft father! Thou who madeft 
me as I arn ; with thefe feelings, thefe paffions, this heart? 


— Thou, who art all might, and all mercy !---Well thou 
knowelt I did not, like too many of thy creatures, per- 
fuade myfeif there was no God, before I perfuaded myfelf 
I had a right over my life.---O then, my father, put me 
not eternally from thy paternal prefence! It is not punith- 
ments, nor pains, nor hell,. I fear: What man can, bear, E 
can. My fear is to be deemed ungratefu! to thy gocdnefs, 
to be thought unworthy thy prefence, to be driven from the 
lightof thy countenaace, ; 


vk ate OTe, oy oy 


ore oe ee a res 
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Well thou knoweft I could not brook the thoug! its’ of 
wanting gratitude to things Be Heath. me im thysereation ;° to 
a dog, a horfe: almoft to things inanimate; a.tree, a book. 


S-4 
And thinkett thou that I could bear the charge of want of 
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And, might---O might I refign the joys of thre: other 
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world, which neither eye can fee, nor tongue can fpeak, 


nal 


nor imagination dream, for an eternal exiftence 6f love and 


blifs with her, whom- 
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dife.—__—_- 
My father, who art in heaven, I bow before thy mercy 


and patiently abide my {entence. 


Thefe papers which will be delivered to you after my 
death, my dear friend, are not letters. Nor know Fwhat'to 
call them. ‘They will exhibit, however, the picture: fa 
heart which has ever been your’s more than any other man’s. 


How have I feen the poor. foul affected at that recitative 


AV’ 


of Iphis in her favourite Jephtha! 
‘ Ye facred prietts, whofe hands 1 
With human blood! 
To think that I fhould be her prie®, Her murderer ! ‘In 


I 
one. of her. letters, tie tells me, I recolleé, that fhe could 


0 seg pleafure by my hand, fhe is fure’ the could. Poor 


53) Lt 4 i 
! Little did fhe think——— 
It is odd, but I know for a certainty that this recitative and 
i a 4 ‘ oie . ‘ 1 @ PP ie Mes 3 pitied ed 
the air which ara it, ** Varewel &c.” were the lait wore 


fhe ever fung. Now i mufi fay, and ma; ‘periment ally-== 
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© Parewel, thou bufy world, where reign 
fp Bi 


“ Short sours of joy, and years of pain: 


I may not add 
«« Brighter feenes I feek above, 
<< In the realms of peace and lowe: 


Love !—gracious God,, this word in this place, at this 


time! 


Oh! 


ys ee 4 Ce va clave 
Newgate, Sunday, 
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16 April, 79+ 
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es. Charles-—-—-torments, tortures ! Hell and 


hen [ had finified my Jatt {crap of paper, 2 thought © 


felt ae com oe refigned.. Indeed, I was fo—i am 


+) « 7 . . T . 
ie ew, my wearied body---wearied, Heaven knows, more 


ee any labourer’s, with the -workings of my mind-- upon 
the floor of my dungeon.. 
Sleep came uncalled, but only came to ma 


compleatly cured. 


This world was pat, the next was come; but, after that, 
ro other world. All was revealed:to me. My eternal ten- 
tence of mental mifery (from which there was no fight), of 
banifthment from the prefence of my father, of more than: 
poetry e’er feigned or weaknefs feared, was palt, lwrevoca- 
bly paft. 

Her verdi& too of punifhment was pronounce Gav Vets 
Charles---fhe, fhe was punifhed---and by whole means pu- 


nifhed? 
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Oh !. How Lrejoiced,, how-I wept, fobbed with joy, 
A ; ee é : 
| fawoke, and, difcovered it. was only a dream, and 
d 
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Wif, 21. and Dr. V. neither of whom you know 
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the former ices me, continually ¥Y our poor Ft. finds 
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Behold the mar ler’s inconfi‘tent {tory * 


©nthe ath of May 1771 we find him feperated from kis furil 
bofont friend, and retired to folitute, on account of a lady’s death 
| de fa jeuneffe}, whofe iattachment hé-feems to have. returned 3 
regard to whom, he feems to confefs he was eatizrement innocent. 
Before the 16¢h of June he contrives to fall mof& violently in love w 


Charlotte, notwithftanding he knows, 


that. fhe is very: fhortly.to marry Albért. En fpite of his pofom’s friend’s 
advice, either to endeavour to marry Charlotte himfeif, or to let her 
Albert without making himfelf miferable, he very quietly waits the 


, 


whom he finds /e 
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of Albert, MCpulekr YOMIMe Alu Monae, without any 


very of-his paffion,’ but in mad, gloomy letters’ to his friend. 
ginning of Sa ateabeet hes pin by) his friend. to tear him 


Chariotte’s fociety, to leave her 
ibally 

that, Charlott: 
Before We, 


ment, he talks of a pretty (trong penchant for t 


pictly.t 


bt not before a farewel between t 


o. marry, Albert, ana 
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an appointment toan en he 


tin. which it appears 


her to Albert. 


*s mother,. on_her. death- 


cher has-fpent much time in 
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the trés-aimable Mifs 


friend and herfelf 


to accept of 
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french, which, while [ was in Ireland, the refufed' to lend 
me. When 1 sal aes to England, I made Hee let me read 


st. But I never fhowed thefe lines'to her,. for fear they fhould 


make her i igi .—- Unhappy Werther! Still-lefs pretence 


had thou fer fuicide than I. After guietiy feeing thy 
Perey 


Neer 


Charlotte marry another man, withont fo much as offering 


} } { j a toe pT ye) aS S25). Ak 
to marry her thyfeif; hadf&t thou a right overt thy exiftence 
1 A ty ¥ a) } 1 % 
becaufe fhe was not thy wife? Yet. waft thou lefs barbarous 


than I, for thou did not {eck -to die in her prefence—but 
neither didf thew doubt. her love.--- We can neither of us 


lope for pardon. 


Tf chance fome kindred fpirit fhoul Id relat 
To future times unhappy Werter’ s fate; 
Should, in fome pityi 1D, almoft pardoning age; 


Confign my forrows to: fome weeping page--- 


@n the 2oth January 1772 he writes to Charlotte and.mentions Mifs B. 


but bis attachment to ber is only upon account of ber 


Ree aa east | a at 6 Ci ele 
Pej emo ance fo Ubaricliée 


Adieu } concludes this unaccountable madmanj,———‘+ 2 Albert eft-1l prés de 


«* yous, et en quelle qualit $ Pee Infernfé !) (true enough)... Devroi- 


te? 
6¢ ftu faire cette queftion” ? Or fhould you not long before have {ai 


more ? 

On the 2zoth of February he writes formally to congratulate Charlette 
and Albert on their marriage. Fn April his German, pride is difguited ata 
piece of etiquette revealed to hint by his dear Mifs B. with tears.and a vous 


gui connoiffes mon caeure After trying and quitting another defirable efta_ 


blifhment, he finds himfelf inJuly, contrary to his friend's entreaties, atthe 
abode of Charlotte and “Albert. After effeQtually detreying their domeftic 


happinefs in this world, he forfeits all his own hopes of happineis in an- 


other, by determining on fuicide; and, leaving behind him a cruelly 
b) a iY 5] 3 5 


affectionate letter to Charlotte, be borrows hex husband's piltels, and whea 
tho 


* easy 


And fhould the affeting page be haply read 

By fome new Charlotte, mine will then be dead--« 
(Yes, fhe thall die---fole folace of my love! 

And we fhall meet, for fo fhe faid, above)--- 

QO, Charlotte, M-----, by whatever name 

Thy faithful Werter hands thee down to fame--~ 
O. be thou fure thy Werter never knows 

The fatal ftory of my kindred woes! 


© do not, fair one---by my fhocking end 
I charge thee !---do not let thy feeling friend 


Shed his fad forrows o’er my tearful tale :- 
Example, {pite of precept, may prevail. 


Nay, much loved M. though a fond defire 
To prove thy hufband, prove thy childrens’ fire > 
Tho’ thefe, and other duties, would, you knows. 
Wirhhold his hand from death’s forbidden: blow--- 


the clock ftrikes twelve, on the 22d of December, shoots himfelf througts 
the head. 

Werther was clearly a bad man. Had he not died by his own hand, he 
did notdeferve to live. The writer who either relates or feigns his dangere 
ous ftory, is not a much better man. The bet that can be faid for the 
work is faid by the French tranflator. (Wertlier, traduit de L’ Allemand. 
Maéftricht.. 1776. “Second partie; p. 229). 

Jeute homme fenfible } quand tu €prouveras Ja premiere atteinte de la 
plus-violente des peflions pour‘un objet qui ne peut étre a toi, tu ciras: tel 
étoit Pétat de Werther, le premier jour qu'il vit Charlotte. Ah! fi je res 
volslcet objet quiporteslé trouble dans mes fens, je Vadorerai tous les jours 


divantage 3 bientdt je fouffrival les toarments que Werther éprouva, bien 
3 } I 


tétla langueur‘ou Je défepoir termimerontema malheureule carriere! Ou 
plus. infortun@ encore; peut etre da vertuis Cloignera de mon. ceur ; jc 


cherai a {éduire Catte femmes; & fimesieforts font vains, je maflacrerai fon 
cS Teate . Te, $15 Aree ths q . ie ; } , 
roux vellé peme.. Fuyons } évitons lecrime, ion Vinfortune salons cher- 
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Yet might my gloomy tale full furely fhroud 
His brighteft day in melancholy’s cloud; 
Yet might thy H. lead, ‘to his laf breath, 
Ai life more fhocking than even Werter’s death. 


Newgate. 
Sunday, 18 April, 79 
5 o'clock in 

the afternoon. 

Since I wrote to you this morning } have more than once 
taken up my pen. For what can I do, which affords me 
more pleafure than’ writing to fuch.a friend as you are, and 
have been, to me? 

Pleafare! Alas what bufinefs has fuch a wretch as I with 
fuch a word as that! However, pouring myfelf out to you 
thus upon paper is, in fome meafure,, drawing of my for- 
rows---it is not thinking. 

Cruel G.! And yet I cam excufe her. She knew not of 
what materials I was made. Lord S. withed to preferve a 
treafure which any one would have prized. G. was em- 
ployed to preferve the treafure. And the fufpeéted. not that 
my foul, my exiftence, were ca up in it. 


Ct re es ae 


O, my-dear’ Charles, 
felf to vifit thi 
would render the vifit ufelefs. 


that you could prevail upon yours 
s fad place! And yets--our mutual feelings 
So---it'is better thus. 

Now, perhaps,- you are enjoying a‘comfortable‘and hap- 
py meal. 
and comfort, for the prefent, T have robbed you. H. has 
murdered happinefs. 


There, again, my misfortaneso OF happinefs 


But this is the hour of dinner. Tow many are now com- 


fortable and happy. ! 1 Wh ile. [——— 


Piso iy 


How many, again, with every thing to make them others 
‘evife, are, at this moment, miferable! 

The meat is done too little, or too much---(Should the 
pen of fancy ever take the trouble to invent letters for me, I 
fhould not be fuffered to write 10 you thus, becaufe it would 
feem unnatural. Alas---they koow not how gladly a wretch 
like me forgets himfelf)---The fervant, I fay, has brokea 
fomething---feme friend (as the phraie is) does not make his 
promifed appearance, and confequently is mot eye witnefs of 
the unneceffary difhes which the family pretends to be able 
to afford---cr fome friend (again) drops in unexpectedly, 
and furprizes the family wita no imoie difhes upon the table 
than are neceffary. 

Ye home-made wretches, ye ingenious inventors of ills, 
before ye fufier yourfelves to be fowered and made mifera- 
ble, for the whole remainder of this Sunday, by fome trifle 
or another, which does not deferve the name of accident, 
look here---behold, indeed, that mifery of which your dif- 
contentednefs complains ! 

Peep through the grate of this my only habitation, ye who 
have town-houfes and country-houfes. Look into my foul 
---recolleét in how few hours [ am to die, die in what man- 
ner, die for what offence! 

Now, go, be crofs and quarrel with your wives, or your 
hufbands, or your children, or your guefts---begin to curfe 
and to {wear--.and call Almighty God to witnefs that 
you are the mof miferable, unlucky, wretches upon the 
face of the earth---becaufe the meat is roafted half a dozen 
turns too much, -or becaufe your cooks have not put enough 
feafoning into your-pyes: 
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i was obliged to lay down my pen. Such a picture’ as 
this, in which myfelf made the principal figure, was rather 


too much. 


Good God---to look back over the dreadful interval be- 
tween to day and lat Odtober two years. What a tale 
would it make of woe. Take warning from me, my fel- 


Jow creatures, and do not, do notlove like H.! 


Still, Sunday. 
7 o’clock. 

When thefe loofe,; incoherent papers fhall come into your 
hands after my death, it will afford you fome confolation to 
know my temper of mind at laft. 

Charles, as the awful moment approaches, I feel myfelf 
more, and more, and more compofed, and calm, aad re- 
figned. , 

It always, you know, was my opinion, that man could 
bear a great load of afili€tion better than a fmall one. 
thonght fo then-- now I am fure of it. This day fe’nnight 


I was mad, perfely mad. “This afternoon I am ail 
mildnefs. : 
This day fe’nnnight !---To look back is death, is hell. 


2'Tis almoft worfe than to look forward. 


In proof of that opinion which. you. always ridiculed=-- 
go to the gaming table---obferve that adventurer, who 1s 
come with the laft 50 he can fcrape together. See---how 


he gnafhes his teeth, bites his fits, and works all his limbs ! 


He 


o 4 
ao 9 } 
fle has loit-the firt throw---his 50 are reduced tO 40. Ob- 
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ferve him now—with what compofure his arms are wrap; 
about him! What a fincoth calm has fuddenly fuccceded to 
that sah form which fo: lately tore up his whole coun- 
tenance | Whence the reafon think you? Has fortune {miled 
on him ?---Direétly the contrary. His 40 are now dwindled 
to 5. Hisall, nay more, his very exiitence, his refolution 
to live or die, depend upon this throw. | Mark him—how 
calmly, how carelefsly he eyes the box. 1 am not fure he 
does not almof with to lofe, that he, may lefy ill-luck, and 
tell her fhe has done her wortt. 

See--- 

—On a moment’s point, th’ important dye 

Of life and death {pins doubtful ere it falls, 

And. turns up---death, 
Pll furrender my-opinion for untenable, if a common obfer= 
ver, from his countenance, would not rather point him out.as 
the winner, than.the agitated perfoh yonder who really 
has won. rt 
Since I wrote what you laf read, I caught my felf 
nearching up and down my cell with the ftep of hanghtinefs ; 
hugging myfelf in my two arms; and muttering betwecer 
What a compleat wretch Lam)” 


my grating teeth, 
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not a Gad! Did not that God icreate me ? 
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od, know my heart, my whole.heart? Oh! 
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God (who knows my heart, and will judge me, I trait, by 
that heart) knows it is not with a view todiminifh my own 
guilt, the magnitude and enormity whereof I acknowledge 
---but—let not thofe, who furvive me, flatter themfelves 
that allthe guilt of markind goes to the grave, to the gal- 
Jows (gracious Heaven !) with H. 

I'fhall leave behind me culprits of the fame hind as myfelf 
—culprits who will not make my trifling atonement of an 
ignominious death. «Oh may: they fee their’crimes, and 
weep over them-before they are confronted with the injured 
parties at the footfool of the throne of the God of ‘Hea- 
ven | 

Thefe are crimes (as indeed are all the crimes of men, 
however noifelefs or inaudible) with which the liftening angel 
fires up to Eleaven’s chancery—but thefe are not they upon 
which the récording: angel’ drops a tearas he notes them 
dow. “The pencil of Eternity engraves fuch crimes as thefe 
on adamintine tablets, which fhall endure’to the end of time. 
‘Mine, mine, perhaps, may head the litt. 

‘Be merciful, O God! be merciful ! 

‘Reflexion in this world is almoft worfe than the wort: 
which offended Omnipotence can infli€ apon me in the next. 
I mui fy from it, | 


ee 


‘ And’are there noterimes as bad as mine? It is little my 
intention tovargue away the badnefs of my crime—but there 
durely are, and worfe, 

Letthat-gallant, gay, young gentleman: yonder hold up- 
hishand, Yes, fir—you I firft arraign. Not for breach of 
friendthip, not for falfe oaths te credulous virgins, not for 
innocence betrayed—thefe are no longer crimes; thefe are 
the accomplithments of our age. Sir, you ate indiged for 

c flow 
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dow. and deliberate murder.—Put/not om that confident air, 


that arrogant {mile of contempt and defiance. Demand not 


with a {neer to have the witnefles produced who were prefent 
when you ftruck the ftroke of death. Call not aloud for the 
blood-ftained: dagger, the dry-drawn bowl, the brain-fplafhed 
piftol. Are thefe the only inflraments of death? You Know 
Murder is never at a lofs. for weapons. 


they.are not. 
See, fee |—what indignation 


Sir, produce. your wife. 
fiahes in his eyes!. A murderer, and the murderer of, his 
wife! May: the calumniator |.-.Sir, no. imprecations? 
no oaths; thofe-are-what betrayed that wife. -You did not 
plant a dagger in her breaft; but you planted there grief, dil- 
eafe, death. She, fir, who gave you all, was deftroyed, was 
And not fuddenly, not without 
She. faw the 


murdered) by, your ill ufage. 
giving her time to know*what was to happen. 
lingering ftroke, the perceived the impoflibility, to ayoid its 
fhe felt it tenfold from the hands ofa, much-loved huiband. 


Were thefe {craps of paper to be feen by any other eye 
than your’s, common people would wonder that, in propor- 
tion-as the moment drew nearer,..I- got further and further 
from myfelf. Itmay be contrary to the rules of criticks, but 
fo it is. —To think, or to write about myfelf, is death, is hell. 
My feelings will not fuffer me to date thefe different papers 


any more, 


Let me pay.afmall. tribute of praife.---How often have 
you ‘and 1 complained of familiarity’s blunting the edge of 
every: fenfe on which the lays her hand ?. At her bidding, 
beauty fades even. in the eye of love;, andthe don-of pity 
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fmiles at forrow’s bleeding bréaft: In her prefence, who'ts 
he that ftill continues to behold the fcene of delight, or that 
ftill hears the voice of mourning? What then is the praife 
of that gaoler, who in the midit of mifery, and crimes, and 
death, fets familiarity at defiance, and ftill ‘preferves the 


feelings of a man? The author of the life of Savage gives 


celebrity to the Briftol gaoler, by whofe humanity the latter 
part of that ftrange man’s life was rendered more comforta- 
ble. Shall no one give’ celebrity to the prefent keeper of 
Newgate. Mr. Akerman marks every day of his exiftence, 
by more than one fuch deed as this?—Know, ye rich and 
powerfal, ye who might fave hundreds of your fellow crea- 
tures, from ftarving, by the fweepings of your tables--- 
Know, that, among the various feelings of almoft every 
wretch who quits Newgate for Tyburn, a~ ‘concern neither 
laft nor leaft is that which ‘he feels upon leaving the gaol of 
which this man is the keeper. } 


But I can now no longer fly from myfelf. In a few fhort 
hours the hand’ which is now writing’ to you, the hand 


I will'not diftre fs either you or myfelf. My life I owe to 
the Jaws of my country, and'l’will pay the debt. How'T felt 


“for poor Dodd!’ Well,---you fhall hear that F diedlike a 
y 


man.and achriftian: ~I cannot have‘a better truft than in the 


mercy of an.all-juft God. And, in your letters,;when.you 


fhall thefe unhappy deeds relate, tell of me as I am. J fors 


get the paflage, “tis in Othello. 


You muft fuffer me to mention the tendernefs and gfeat- 
nefs of mind; of my dear B. The laft moments of; my 
life cannot be better {pent than in recording this com plicated 
act of friendihip and humanity. When we parted, a taj 


ate 
ve 


| 293 J 

too.much for us both, he afked me if there was any thin 

for which I wifhed .to live,. ,;Upon his prefling me,, I ac- 
knowledged I. was uneafy, very uneafy, left Lord S. might 
withdraw an allowance of 50: pounds a year, which I knew: 
he mage to henfather. ‘*. Then,” faid By cfqueezing my, 
Ra urfting inte tears,and hurrying out of theroom, ‘‘ E 
I will al Hee it tabey The affeQionate manner in which he 
ae of my $. would have charmed you. God for ever 
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My dear Charies, 
Farewell for ever ih this world! Tdie a fin- 
ere’ chniftian and “penitent ‘and every thihs, “1 
i ype, that you can with me, Would if prevent 


my example’s having any bad effect if the world 
fhould, know how 1 abhor my former ideas of 
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her fame charge you to. be careful. “My poor 
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when his. picture is 
drawn at fuch full length in thefe letters, 1 would 
sive you a iketch of the amiable’ man, whom, 
in fomany years, and info thany different {eenes, 
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I never had occafion but to love till the moment 
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Bufinefs ; and may do that very mifchief of which 


H]. was aware. 
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e are told by the wae ‘¢ that-in-hisvown 


life, he had a property; and, by the laws of nature, he 
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thy 


*¢ might have difpofed of it, if he pleafed—~-but, zt may 
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“ be faid, he had none in Mifs s, and, as fuch, 


‘< that he had noright to take it from her.  Reafon may fap 


UD- 
** port this argument ; but is nothing, favourable to be faid 


“< for'a,.man who ‘prefers death to life, becaufe that. life is 
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** made wret ued by a capricious and an ungrateful. wo- 
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How very differently does the poor man him- 


/ 


felf talk in one of his Newgate papers to. me, 


oy tga: 
which I have not fent you! 


«« The torture of my fituation is ee that not a word can 


*« be faid in my favoar,. unlefs you wi lifayFammad. But 
**- God knows I poffefs all my fenfes and f eelings much too 

** exquititely. Yet this ts not the part of my crime for 
*¢ which I am always moft forry. | Often, very oftén, I con- 
**« fider my crime-with refpe& to the influence it may have 
** upon the world. An example repref ented i in life by vice 
«* has more-effect than’ a precept preached by virtue, No 
** one will imitate me in murdering the objet of his love 


but 
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but I may be confidered by defpair, or by folly, as ano- 
ther precedent in favour of the propriety of fuicide. Pere 
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haps, if thefe inftances of de{perate cowardice did not go 
out to this country, through the channels of our papers, 
by which means they are fored up as authorities againft 
a difappointment or a gloomy day, fuicide would, with 
lefs propriety, be termed an anglicifn. Oh Charles, 
could the imperceptible, but indifputable, magnetifm of 
this part of my ftory be deftroyed, could my countrymen 
knéw how J abhor this part of my crime, how tho- 
roughly I was ever convinced (except during my phrenzy), 
and how perfeétly I am now perfuaded, that ovr ows 
lives are no more at our difpofals, than the lives of our fel 
Jew creatures, I fhould expire in fomething lefs of mene 


tal torture 1”? 


Worthy foul! While we abhor, we pity and 
That juftice 


which condemned thee to death cannot refufe a 


figh, a tear to. thy virtues. 


Reft, reft, per- 


turbed fpirit! Thy Charles, when time fhall 


have a little healed the wound made in his. 


friendfhip, will find fome way to tell the world 
thy dying wifh. 


My ‘dear General 
Ever your’s. 


Charles == 
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How poor, how rich, how abyett, ‘how auguft, - 
How complicate, how wonderful, as man! 


How pafiing wonder he who made himduch ! 


Whe centered in our make fuch firdige extremes? 


From diferent natures natveloufly mixt, 

Connexion exquifite of dittant: worlde! 

Diftingniht link in being’s endiefs-chain } 

Midway from nothing to the: Deity! . 

A beam ethereal, fullied and abforpt! <: : 
Though fullied and difhonoured,. fill divine! 

Dim miniature of greatness abfolute ! 


‘An‘heir Of glory! a frail child-of duft! 


Helplefs immortal! Infect infinitet 
A worm! a God !——I tremble at myfelf, 
Andin myfelf amlot! 


Night Fhoughtss 
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